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IXION IK a£A?]I]|. 



“ Ixion, King of Tlioscaly, famous for its hor-.O", manicd Dia. (lau£;lit('r of 
Dcionoufl, wlio, in con.se<iucnce of liis son-in-law’s non-fiillilnuMit of bi,- 
cngagcinonts, stole away souk* of the monarch’.^ sti'ids. Ixioii concpaled 
Ids rescnlmciit under tlie mask of friejidship. Ifo invited bis liitliei-iii- 
law to a feast at Larissjv, the capital of his kingdom; and when Deioneiis 
arrived according to hi-^ appointment, lie thr<‘w Jiiin into a pit which he 
had previously fdled with burning coals. This treaehevy so irritalcd the 
neighbouring princes, that all of them refused to })evU)nn tlui ii-ual cere- 
mony, by winch a man was then ]nirifieJ of murder, and Ixjon was shnniK'd 
and despised by all mankind. Jupiter liad^ compassion upon him, oarriul 
him to heaven, and introduced him to the Father of the (lods. JSneli a 
favour, which' ought to have awakened gratitude in Ixion, (pily served to 
inflame his bad pasbiems; he became ciiainoured of Juno, and aLteiiiplcd to 
seduce her. Juno was willing to gi’atify the passion of I\ion, Ihongli, 
according to others, ” &c.~^LmprUr(iit Classical Dktiomnj, Art. “ IxioiC' 
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Tiik ninndcr "roniiod. flic* wind IiomIi'cK flio niiii foil in lii^fc.iii;j: 
tovronis, ini])oiio*ral)l(‘ tl:irkiiO‘?s ooverotl llie ojivth. 

A Mik* jiiid forky Hji^'Ii darted ;i inonioiitciry over the land- 
so.ipo. A Jforir foiu]»lc* rose in llio oentro of si small and verdant 
jdain, surroiimlod on all .sides by green and banging woods. 

‘•tbivi* is my only friend,” exolaiined a uand(‘rer, as be mulllod 
biiiHi'lf u]» ill bis mantle*; “and were if. not for tbe ])oreli of bis 
fcmiplo, this nigbf, metbiiiks, v\oiild eonnilob* the work of my 
lining wife ami my diififiil snbjeois.” 

The tbiinder died a.way, tlie wind sank into^silonee. the rain 
(‘eased, and tbe parting olo^ids oA'liibiled Ibe glittcTing oreseoiit of 
the young nioon. A sonoroii.s and majc'^tie >oiee sounded from 
tin; skies : — 

“ AVbo art tlioii fbat bast no ofber friend tban tlover” 

*• One wbom all mankind unite in ealling a wreicb.” 

“ Art tbou a pbib)so])ber ?” 

“ If jibilo^opby be* endiiraneo. Hut for tbe rod, T was some- 
time a king, and am now a seatlorling.” 

“ How do tboy call tlioe?” 

“ Ivioii of Thessaly.” 

“^\ion of ^rbossjil} ! I tbougbt be ivas a iMppy n«an. 1 J^card 
tjiat be was just married.'” 

“Fatberof (tods and men! for I deem Iboe ‘iuob, Tbessaly is 
not Olympus. Conjugal felicity is only tbe portion of tbe Im- 
niortalM ! ” , 

“Hem! — What! was l)ia joalon.s, wdiicli is common,— or Mse, 
wbicb is commoner, — or both, which is commonest?'’^ 

“It maybe ncitber. Wc (piarrolled about nothing’. Where 
there is littfc sympathy, or too mucli, 11*^ splitting of a straw is 
]dot enough for a domestic tragedy. I was careless, her friends 
.‘rligmatised me ns callous; she cold, I^r friends styled her mag- 
naimiious. Public opinion Ava.s jill on her side, merely because I 
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did not choose tlisit tlie world slioiild interfere between me and inv 
wife. Dia took the world’s ad\iee upon (‘\ery point, and tin* world 
decided that she always acted rinhtly. llo\\e\er, life i< life, either 
in a palace or a ca\e. 1 am glad you ordered it to leave olf thun- 
dering.” 

“ A cool dog this. And Dia left thee . ” 

“No; I left her.” 

“ What, craven ?” • 

“ Xoi e.xactly. The truth is ,’tis a long ^:;tory. I wn- ove" 

• head and ears in debt.” 

“Ah! that accounts for everything. Xolhing is <0 hara^-'in^ 
as a want of money, lint wdiat lucky fellows you ^loilals an' 
with your ^;o.s7-o/>#7.s-.' AV ' Immortals are dt'prived of this re- 
source. 1 was obliged to get «'.p a rebellion against my father, 
because* he kept me so short, and could not die.” 

“ A'ou could lime married for money. 1 did.” 

“ 1 had no opportunity, there was so little female society in tho^e 
days. When 1 came out, there were no heiresses e.xcept the l\ircjc. 
confirmed old maids ; and no very rieh dowager, except my gr.ind- 
iiiother, old Terra.” 

“Just the thing; the older the better. However, 1 married 
Dia, the daughter of Deioneus, with a prodigious porth)u; hut 
after the ceremony, the old gentleviaii would in>t fultil his ])ari 
of the contract without me giving n]> my stud. Can you eonecive 
anything more uiireasonuble ? 1 smothered in\ ro'^enlinent at llu* 

time; for the truth my trade>meii all n‘uewe(l ni} credit on tin* 
strength of the match, and so we went on vcrvw<‘ll for a }ear: 
hut at last they ]»egan to smell a rat, and grew' im])ortnnatt*. 1 en- 
treated Dia to interfere; hut she was a paragon of daughters, and 
always look the side of her fatluT. If sin* hail only been dnfifiil 
to her hnshand, she would have been a perfeet worn. in. At hi'tt 
I invited Deioneus to the Ijarissa races, witli the iiileiitioii of eon- 
ciliatiiig him. ’I’he uii]»rineipled old man hought tin* hor^e that I 
had backed, and by which I intended to Inivi* redeemed inv fortunes, 
ami withdrew it. ATy hook W'as ruined. I disNcinbled niy r.igo. 

I dug a pit ill our garden, and filled it with burning* coals. As niy 
fatlier-in-law and myself were taking a stroll after dinner, the 
worthy Deioneus fell in, merely by accident. Dia proclaimed me 
as llie murderer of her father, and, as a satisfaction to her w'ounded 
feelings, earnestly reque-sted lier subjV'ets to decapitate her liiis- 
liHiul. iSh'j certainly was the best of daughters. 'I’liere was no 
withstanding public opinion, an infuriated rabble, and- a niagiiaiii- 
Xttous wife at , ac same time. They surrounded my palace : I cut 
.pay way through the grensy-capped multitude, sword in hand, and 
*gaiued a ueighbouriug Court, where 1 solicited my brotlier princes 
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ti} ]nirify me from the ^^upposed murder. If I had only murdered 
a subject, tliey would liavo supported me ai^-aiiwt tlje ])eople ; but 
IJoioneus heiiii:!; a crowned head, like themselves, they declared 
they would not countenance so immoral a beinf^ os liis son-in-law. 
And so, at length, after much wnnderine-, and shunned by all iny 
specie'', I am here, Jove, in much hi.i;*her society than 1 ever ex- 
pect oil to min^jle.'* 

“ Well, tRou art a frank do", j«id in a ‘'Uftieiently severe scrape. 
The Gods must have pity on«those for whom men lm\e none. It 
\m evident that Earth is toi> not for ihee at present, so 1 think thou 
li.uh'l better come and stav a few weeks with us in lleaAen.” 

'J'ake my thanks for heeatomh>. great Jove. Thou art, indeed, 
aGod!'^ 

‘*1 hardly know whether our life will <iiii yon. Vfe *Iine at 
siuisel : tor Apollo i', •'O mncli engagual, that he e.innoL ji»in iis 
sooner, and no diiim r goe^ tdf well A\ilhnut him. In the nanMiing 
you are your owji nia^i»‘r,and mint find amnsi'mejit W’here you can. 
Diana will sln)w you some tolerable .sjiort. Do you shoot ?*' 

“^'o arrow surer. Te.ir not for me, Jk:ioeiius: I am always at 
home, lint how am I to get t»> you?*’ 

I'll ^end Mereury ; he is the he^t travelling eompauiou in the 
world. What, ho! my l‘kigh‘!** 

Tin* clouds joined, and darlwie^s again fell over^the earth. 

• ir. 

*• So! tread softly. Don't he nerwuH. i\re yon sick?” 

A little nausca ; 'Iis notliing.” 

^J’he novel (y of llie motion. Tin* best thing is a l;ecf-.sleaK. 
We will stop .it Tjiurns and take one.” 

*• You ha .e been a great (r neller, Mereury ?” 

“ J have >een the world.” 

Ah! a w'ondroiis spcctaele. 1 long to iravel.” 

‘•Jl’lie sauH* thing o\er and over again. Jjirlhi novelty and 
ipuch change. I atn wearied with e.veilinn, and if J could get 
a peiishm woulil retire.” 

And yet travel brings wisdom.” 

It cures us of care. Seeing much wo feel little, and learu 
liow very petty are all tho.'C great adairs which cost us sllch 
anxiety.” 

I feel that already myself. Eloating in tliis blue »tlier, wdiiit 
the devil is my wife to me, and bor dirty, Earth! My persecuting 
enemies seem so many pismires ; am! as for my debts, which have 
occasioned me so many brooding moments, honour and infamy, 
credit and beggary, seem to me alike ridiculous.” 
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“ Your mind is opeiiinj;^, Ixion. You will soon be a man of the 
world. To the left, and keep clear of that ^star.” 

“ Who lives there ?’* 

“ The Fates know, not T. »Somo low pco])le wlio jiro tryin;^ to 
shine into notice. ’I'is a parvenu planet, and only >jiViin^* up into 
space within this century. We don’t >i.sit them.” 

“ Poor devils ! 1 feel hungry.’* 

“ All riffht. We shall ^et int<k Heaven by the first ^^il•lJer bolt. 
You cannot arrive at a stran;^e house at a better inoniciit. We 
► shall just hav(‘ time to dress. 1 would not spoil niy appetite 
luncheon. Jujiiter k(‘eps a ca])ital cook.” 

“1 have heard of >Ieetar and Ambrosia.” 

Poll ! nobody touches llieni. 'fbov arc re^ul.ir old-fashioned 
eele.'stial food, and merely put upon the M-k-dabh*. Nothini;- i*oes 
down in Heaven now but infermd cookery. We took our vJkJ 
from Proserpine.” 

« Were you ever in Hell ?” 

“ bev(‘ral times. ”ris the fashion now amon^ the Olympians to 
pass the winter there.” 

*• Is this the season in 1 leaven?” 

Yes; you are lucky. 01ym],iis is (juile full.” 

“ It was very kind of Jupiter to iii\ilc me.” 

‘‘Ay! he hasjiis «’ood ]>oints. And, no douht, he has taken 
a likin»‘ to you, which is all very n<‘ll. * But be u))oii your «’uard. 
He fins no heart, and is as capricious as he is tyrannical.” 

“ (ilods cannot lie more uukiiid to mo than men ha\e been.” 

“ All those who have siitjcred think they have seen tlie worst. 
A great mistake. llowe\er, you are now in the liigh road to ])re- 
fermont, so we will not be dull. There are some good fellows 
enough amongst us. You w'ill like old Neptune.” 

“ He is there now ?” 

“ Yes, he geiK'rally passes bis summer with us. There is little 
stirring in the ocean at that season.” 

“ I am anxious to sec Mars.” ‘ 

“ 6h ! a brute, more a bully than a hero. Not at all in the bes^t 
set. These mustacliiocfl gentry are by no moans the rage at 
present in Olympus. The Avomcii are all literary now, and Mi- 
nerva has quite eclipsed Vc„us. Apollo is our hero. You must 
rcai his last work.” 

“ I hate rcAdiiig.” 

“So doJ. 1 have no time, and seldom do anything in that 
Avay but glance at a iicysjiaper. Study and action will not com- 
bine.” 

" I suppose I shall find the Goddesses very proud ?” 

You will find them as you find women below, of different dis- 
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positions with tlie same objoet. Voiiiis is a flirt ; -Miiiorva a pnuh*, 
who fiincics she has a correct taste and a slron<»; mind; and .liino 
a politician. As for llie rest, faint Iieart never won fair lady, 
take a friendly hint, and don fc be alarmed.” 

“ I fear nothin!:!^. My mind mounts with my fortunes. We aro 
above the clouds. 'I'liey form beneatli us a vast and snowy rep^ion. 
dim and irrepfular, as I have sometimes .•^een them cliif^terinp; ujion 
the horizon*# ridp:o at sunset, lil»* a raginp^ se.a stilled by some 
sudden supernatural frost jind4i*ozen into form! ilow brip;ht tlie 
aij; abo\e us, and how delicate its fraprant breath! 1 scarcely 
breathe, and yt‘t my ])ulsc.s beat like my fir^t youth. 1 hardly feel 
my beinp’. A splendour falls upon yom* ])resenco. You seem, 
indeed, a God! Am l*so glorious? This — this is llea\eii!” 


The travellers landed on a Aast (light of sparkling steps of la])is- 
laziili. Ascending, they entered beautiful gardens ; winding walks 
that yielded to the feel, and accelerated your ])a‘>sage by their re- 
bounding ])ressiire; fragrant shrubs covered with dazzling (lowers, 
(hi* lleetiiig^fcnts of wdiieh changed every moment, groups of tall 
trei'S with strange birds of brilliant anil variegated plumage, 
singing and reposing in their# sheeny foliage, aiyl fountains of 
jierfiiiiies. • 

JJefore llieni rose an illimitable and golden ])alaee, willi high 
spreading domes of pearl, and long window s of crystal. Around 
the huge ])ortal of ruhy was ranged a company of winged genii, 
will) smiled on Mercury us he ])as''cd them witli his charge*. 

‘•Tlie father of Gods and in(*n i.'. dre«<ing,” said the '*on of 
Main. ‘*1 sliall attend his toilit and inform Ijfm of your arrival, 
'riie^e are your rooms, JHiinerwill he ready in lialf an Jiour. 
I will call for you as 1 go down. You can he forrinilly presented 
in tlie ineniiig. At that time, inspired hy liijnenrs and liis match- 
less b^ul of Avhid instruments, you wall agree with the world tjiat 
-^-Egioehiis is tlic most fini.'>hcd (Jod in existence.” 


“ Now, Ixion, arc yon ready?” • 

“ Even so. Wlnit says dove?” 

“ lie smiled, but said nothing. lie w^as trying on a i^ew robe. 
By this time he is seated. Jlark! the thunder. Come on!” 

They entered a cujjohicd hall. Seals of ivory and gold were 
r.anged round a circular table of cedar, inlaid witli the campaigns 
ogaiust tlie Titans, in silver exquisitely worked, a nuptial present 
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of Vulcan. The sen ice of fjolcl iilute throw all the ideas of the 
King of Thessaly as to royal magnificence into the darkest shade. 
The enormous plateau rej)resented the con.stellations. Ixioii 
\iewcd the fatlier oi Cods and men \\ith great interest, who, 
however, did not notice him. lie aeknowlt'dgod Oui majesty of 
that countenance who>e nod .shook Olympus. Maji-^lically robii.st 
and luxuriantly lusty, his tapering waist was evidentlv immortal, 
for it defied Time, and his spkmdiil auhurn curls, ed on his 
forehead witli celestial precision, tk“*cended over cheeks glowing 
with tin* purple radiancy of jiorpetual manhood, ^ 

^J’he haughty .luno was seated on IIS', left hand and Ceres on Ins 
right. For the re.st of the com])any Iheri^ was Nejitnne, Jjatona, 
Minerva, and Apollo, and Avheii M*. s eury and Ixioii had taken their 
places, one seat Avas still vacant. 

Where is Diana?” impiired Jn])iter, \vitl» j. fmAvn. 

“ My sister is hunting,” said Apollo. 

“ She is ahvays too late for dinner,” said Jupiter. No liabit is 
less Coddess-like.” 

“ Godlike pursuits cannot ho expected to induce Goddess-like 
manners,” said Juno, Avith a sneer. 

“I IniA'e no doubt Diana Avill he here di redly ,’%{iid Latona, 
mildly. 

Jupiter sceipcd pacified, and at; that in* taut tlie absent guest 
returned. t 

Good sport, l)i?” incpiirod Neptnno. 

“ Very fair, uncle. Maiinna,” continued the sisfer of Apollo, 
addressing herself to Juno, Avhom she e\(T thus slvled avIumi she 
Avisliod to conciliate; her — “I have brought }oii a ne v ])oae{)ck.” 

Juno Avas fond of pets, ami Avas conciliated hy the present. 

“• Bacclin.s made *a great noise about this ^vine, Mercury,” said 
Jupiter, but I think Avith little cause. What think >oii ?” 

“ It plea.ses me, hut I am fatigued, and then all Aviiie is agree- 
able.” 

You have had a long journey,” replied the Tlnnfdercr. Ixion, 

1 am glad to sec you in Heaven.” 

Your Majesty arrived to-day ?” inquired Minerva, to Avhom*the 
King of Thessaly sat next. 

Within this hour.” 

• Y(»u must leave off talking of Time now,” said IMincrva, with 
a sexere smile. “ Fray is there anylliing new in Greece?” 

*• I ha¥e not been at all in society lately.” 

“ No new edition of Homer? I admire him exceedingly.” 

“All about Greece inttreats me,” said Apollo, \\ ho, although 
handsome, was a somewhat melancholy lack-a-daisical looking 
personage, with his shirf collar thrown 'open, and his long curls 
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very tlicatrics^lly arranged. ••'All about Greece iiUcre.sU me. 
1 uhvaj'.s consider Greece my peculiar properly. My b(^t poems 
wore written at Delphi. I J^ravelled in Greece when 1 was very 
young. I envy mankind.” 

•• Indeed!” said Ixion. 

•• Yes : they at least can look forward to a termination of the 
ennui of existeneo, hut for us Celestials there is no prospect. Say 
wliat they lil^, Immortality is a Infre.” 

*• You eat nothing, Apollo,*’ Aiid Ceres. • 

Nor drink,” said Neptune. 

“ ^’o eat, to drink, what is it but to live; and what is life but 
deafli, if death he that ^vhieli all men deem it. a thing iiisutfin-ahle, 
and to be :?]ninned. I refresh myself now only with .soda-wattu* 
and l)iscuits. Ganymede, gi\e me some.” 

Now, although the ntisinc of Olympus w.is considered ])erf('(*l, 
the ftniorn ])oet had unfortunately iixed ii])on the only two articles 
wliicli were not com])ri^ed in its cellar or hinlcr. In llea\en, 
then' 'was neither >oila-w'at(T nor Inseuils. A i;rt‘at eoi'l'iision eon- 
M‘»[ueiuly en'-iied; hut at Ici^th the hard, whoN(‘ lo\e of fame 
’w.is only eipuilled hy his hoi-Wr of getting fat, yonsoled liinnelf 
with a swan stutled with truflles, and a bottle of strong Tenedo-. 
wine. 

•'* What do you think of IToiifCr?” intiiiircd Minwva of Apollo. 
•* Is he not deiightful ?” * 

If } oil lliyik so.” 

- N.iy, I am desirous of your opinion.” 

'I’lien yt)u should not ha>e given me yours, fur your ta^fe is too 
fiiu* fur me to dare to ditjer with it.*’ 

•• I liaie suspeet(‘d, for Mune time, that you an* rather a In'refic.*’ 
Why, the truth is,” replied A])ollu, playing with his ring'-, - I 
do not think iniieh of Homer. Homer was not (‘vtecined in his 
own ago, and our contcunporarios an* generally our l)i*st judges. 
The fact is, tlicfe arc very few people avIio are qualili< d to decide 
upon i«iitters of taste. A eertaiu set, for eertaiu reasons, re.^< 4 jvo 
to «ry up a eertaiu writer, and the great, mass sojui join in. All i- 
cant. And the jiresent admiration of Homer is not les.s so. They 
say I have borrowed a great deal from him. The trutli i'^, I nev<'r 
read Homer since I was a child, and I thought of him tlieii what 4 
think of him iiow', a writer of some wild irregular ])ower, totally 
delieient in taste. Depend upon it, our contemporaries arc our 
best judges, and his eoritemporarie.s decided that IIomcr*was no- 
thing. A great poet cannot be kept downi. Look at my case. 
Marsya.s said of my lirst volume that it was pretty good poetry for 
a God, and in answer I wrrotc a satire, ;nid flayed Marsyas alive. 
But what is poetry, and what is cpticlsm, and what is life ? Air. 
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Ami what is Air? Do you know? T don’t. All ^ injstery.and all 
is gloom, and eve/ siiid anon from out the clouds a star bi cali- 
forth, and glitter.'^, and that star is Pcy.'try.” 

“Splendid!” exclaimed Minerva. 

“ I do not exactly Ullder^talld you,” said Neptune 

“Have you heard from Prosoriniie, lately?” inquind Jupiter of 
Ccj*es. 

“Yesterday,” said the domett ie mother. “They^tjuh r)f soon 
joiiiing us. Ilut Pinto is at presei/t* so hll^y, owing to the ama/ang 
quantity of wars going on now, that I am ahno.-^t afraid he will 
scarcely be able to accompany her.” 

Juno exchanged a telegraidiie nod withjCorcs. ’.riie (lo»lde>hes 
rose, and retired. 

“ Come, old boy,” said .rnjiiter to Ixion, distantly thro\^ing oil* 
all his chi\alric majesty, “ I drink your welcome in a magnum of 
Maraschino. Damn your jmetry, Apollo, and Mercury gi\e us one 
of your good stories.” 


“Well! what do you think of him ?” ask(‘d dmio. 

“lie appears to have a \ery tine mind,” said Minerva. 

“Poh ! he kis very tine eyes,” said Juno. 

“ He seems a very nice, (piiel yoinrg gentl(*man,” said Ceres. 

“ I have 110 doubt lui \ery amiable,” said Jjatona. 

“ He must have felt very strange,” .said Diana. 

A I. 

llcreules arrived ivilh lii.s bride Hebe; soon aftcT tin* Graces 
dropped in, the nio.st delightful jiersoiiages iu the Avorld fer a aoirh’, 
so useful and ready for anything. Afterwartls came a fcAv (»f tin* 
Miise.^, Thalia, Melpomene, and Terpsichore, famous for a charade 
or^'i proverb. Jupiter liked to he amused iu the evening, j^acehus 
also came, but lindiiig that the Gods had not yet lett their \yne, 
retired to pay tliciii a previous \isit. 

Yil. 

Ganymede announced eoffee in the sahum of Juno. Jupiter ivas 
ill superb good humour. He was amused by his mortal guest. lie 
had eondeseeuded to tell ^oiie of his best stories iu his best style, 
about Lcda, not too scandalous, hut gay. 

“ Tlmse wer(' bright di^ys,” said Neptune. 

« remember,” said tl^e Thunderer, with a tivinkling eye. 
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‘‘ These youths liavc fallen upon duller times. There are no fine 
women now. Ixion, I drink to the health of your wife.'* 

“ With all iny heart, and may we ne\ er be nearer than we arc at 
present.” • 

“ Good ! i’faith ; Apollo, your arm. Now for the ladies. La, 
la, la, la! la, la, la, la ! ” 
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The Tliiinderer entered the sjfioon of Juno with that bow which 
no ^Tod could rival ; all rose, and the King* of Heaven seated liiin- 
sclf between Ceres and Latona. The iiielancholy Aj)ollo htood 
a])art, and was soon caryed off by Minerva to an assembly at the 
]h)Us(‘ of Mnemosyne. Mercury chatted wilh tl)e Graces, and Jlae- 
ehus wilh Diana. The three Muses f.ivoured the comj>any with 
singing, and tin* <iueen of Heaven approached Ixion. 

“Does yonr Majesty dance?” slie hanglitily iiKpiired. 

“On earth ; I have few acconiplishineiits e\en there, and none 
in Heaven.” 

“ Von have led a strange lifo^ J have heard of your ad\entures.** 

“ A king who has lost his crown may generally gain at least ex- 
perience.” 

“ Your eourage is firm.” 

“ 1 hav(‘ felt too much to care for miieh. YVsterdity J was a 
vagabond exposed to every i^itile-^s storm, and nowl am the guest 
of dove. WJiilc there is life there is hope, ami he who laughs at 
Destiny will gain Fortune. 1 w'ould go througli the past again to 
enjr)y the present, and feel that, after all, X am my wife’s debtor, 
since, through Jier conduct, I can gaze iijaui you.” 

“ No great spectacle. If that he all, I wisli you better for- 
tune.” 

“ J desire no greater.’* 

“ You arc moderate,” 

“ I am perhj^ps more unreasonable than you uuugine.’* 

“ Iivlced ! ” 

*rheir eyes met ; the dark orbs of the Thes.sa1ian did not (fliail 
before the flashing vision of the Goddess. Juno grew pale. Juno 
turned aw'ay. 
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PART 11. 

‘‘Others sfiy it was only a cloinl,” /^c. — Vul. LempriirQ^i Clss. Dict.^ 
Art. ‘‘ Ixion.'^ 


Mercury and Ganymede were each lolling^ on nn opposite couch 
ill the antc-cliamhcr of Olympus. 

“ It is wonderful,” said the son of yawning:. 

“It is incredible,” rejoined the cup-bein of Jove, stretching: 
his leg's. 

“ A miserable mortal!” exclaimed the God, elevating hi.s eye- 
brows. 

“ A vile Thessalian ! ” said the beautiful Phrygian, shrugging his 
>bouldcrs. 

“Not three days back an outcast among his own wretched 
species I ” 

“ And now commanding everybody in Heaven.” 

“1I(; shall not command me, thougli,” said Mercury. 

“ Will he not ? ” replied Ganymede. “ Why, what do you think ? — 
only last night — hark ! here he comes.” 

The coiiijmnions jumped up fnmi their couebes — - light laugh 
was heard. The cedar portal was Hung open, and Ixion lounged 
in, habited in a loose morning robe, and kicking before him one of 
his sli])pers. 

“Ah!” exclaimed the King of Tliessuly, “the very fellows I 
Av anted to see! Ganymede, bring me some nectar; and, Mercury, 
run and toll Jove Unit I shall not dine at home to-day.” 

The messenger and the page exchanged looks of indignant con- 
sternation. 

“^Well! what arc you Avaitiiig for?” continued Ixion, looking 
round from tiu* mirror in Avhich ho was arranging his locks. Too 
messenger and the page disappeared. 

“ So ! this is Heaven,” exclaimed the husband of Din, flinging 
hipiself upon (me of tlie^eoiiche.s, “and a very pleasant place too. 
^I'licse worthy Immortals reipiired their minds to be opened, and 1 
trust I have ctlectually jicrformed the necessary operation. They 
wanted to keej) me down with llieir dull old-fashioned celestial airs, 
but 1 fancy 1 have giNrii them change for their talent. To make 
your way in Heaven you must command. These exclusives sink 
under the audacious invciit/oii of an aspiring mind. Jove hini.self 
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is really a fine old fellow, with some notions too. I am a prime 
favourite, and -no one is greater authority with uEgioebus on nil 
subjects, from tlie ch.ariicter of tlie fair sex or tlie pedigree of a 
courser, down to the cut of a r^be or the flavour of a dish. Thanks, 
Ganymede,” continued the Thessalian, <as he took tlie goblet fron> 
his returning attendant. 

“I drink to your bonnes foNu nest. S]‘lendid! This ncclar 
makes me feel quite immortal. By-tlie-bye, 1 hear sweet sounds. 
Who is in tlicTlIall of Music?” ^ 

“ The Goddesses, royal sir, Aractisc a new air of Euterpe, the 
wofds by Apollo. *Tis pretty, and will doubtless he very popular, 
for it is all about moonlight and the misery of existence.” 

“ I warrant it.” , 

“You have a taste for poetry yourself?” inquired Ganymede, 

“ Not the least,” replied Ixion. 

“Apollo,” coiilimied the heavenly page, “is a great genius, 
though Miirsyas said that he never would be a poet because he was 
a god, and had no heart. But do you think, sir, that a p(»et docs 
indeed need a heart?” 

“I really cannot say. I know iny wife talways said I had a 
bad heart and w'or.se head, but what slic meant, upon my honour 
I never could understand.” 

“Minerva will ask you to write in her rilbiim.” 

“Will she indeed! I am *very sorry to hear it, for I can 
scarcely scrawl my own si'giiatiiro. I slioiild think that Jove 
himself cared little for all this nonsense.” 

“ Jove loves an epigram. lie docs not esteem Apollo's works at 
all. Jove is of the classical school, and admires satire, provided 
there be no allusions to gods and kings.” 

“Of course; 1 quite agree with him. I remember wo had a 
confounded poet at Larissa wlio proved my family lived before 
the deluge, and asked me for a pension. I refused him, and then 
ho wrote an epigram asserting that I '^))rang fj oni the veritable 
stones tlirow ’14 by Deucalion and I'yrvha at the re-peo])bng of the 
caxtllfaiid retained all the properties of iny ancestors.” 

' “llii. ha! Hark! there's a thunderbolt! I must run to JOve.” 

“ And I will look in on the musician.s. Tlii'> way, I think.” 

“ Up the niby staircase — Turn to }our right, down the amethyst 
gal lery — Fare wel 1 . ” 

“ Good bye ; — a lively lad that ! ” 


The King of Tlicssaly entered the Hall of Music with its golden 
walls and crystal dome. The Queen ^ of lleavc^ ii' 
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an easy chair, cutting out peacocks in small sheets of note paper. 
Minerva was making a pencil observation on a manuscript copy of 
the song ; Apollo listened with deference to her Laudatory criti- 
cisms. Another diviuo dame, standing by the side of Euterpe, 
who was seated by the harp, looked up as lx ion enierod. The 
wild liquid glance of her soft but radiant countenance demoted the 
famed Goddess of Beauty. 

Juno just acknowledged the entrance of Ixion by a sli;;‘lit and 
very haughty inclijiation of tliVi head, and then resumed her em- 
ployment. Minerva asked him ?iis opinion of her amendment, 
of which he greatly apjirovcd. Apollo greeted him with a iiiehin- 
choly smile, and congratulated him on being mortal. Venus 
complimented him on his vihit to Olympus, and expressed the 
pleasure that she experienced in making hi • ncquaiiitauce. 

“ What do yon think of Heaven ?” inquired Venus in a soft still 
voice, and with a smile like siimiiUT lightning. 

“ I never found it so cnclianting as at this moment,” replied 
Ixion. 

“A little dull? For myself, 1 pass my time chiefly at Cnidos: 
you must come and >isit me there. 'Tis the most charming place 
in the world. ^Tis said, yon know, that our omhms are like other 
people’s roses. We will take care of you, if your wife come.” 

“ No fear of that. She always remains at homo, and piques 
herself on her.domcstic virtues, wiiich means pickling, and quar- 
relling wutli her husband.” 

“ Ah ! I see you arc a droll. Very good imlood. Well, for iiiy 
part, 1 like a watering-])lace existence. Ciiidos, Paphos, Cytlicra — 
you will usually find me at one of these ]daces. 1 like the easy 
distraction of a career without any visible result. At these fjis- 
cinating spots your gloomy race, to whom, by-tlic-bye, I am 
exceedingly partial, appear emancipated from the weaving fetters 
of their regular, dull, orderly, methodical, moral, political, toiling 
existence. I jiride myself upon being the Goddess of Watering- 
places. You really must pay me a visit at Cnidos.”. 

“ Such an invitation requires no repetition. And Cnidos is-your 
fayohrite spot ?” 

“ Why, it was so ; but of late it has become so inundated with 
invalid Asiatics and valctiuli: iriaii Persians, that the siniultaiicoiis 
influx of the handsome heroes who swarm in from the islands to 
look after their daughters, scjircely compensates for the annoying 
presence of their yellow faces, and shaking limbs. No, I think, on 
the whole, Paphos is my favourite.” 

‘‘ I have heard of its m giiificcnt luxury.” 

“ Oh ! 'tis lovely ! Quite my idea of country life. Not a single 
tree ! When Cyprus is vei;y hot, you run to I’aphos for a sea- 
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breeze, and arc sure to meet every one whose presence U in the 
least desirahle.' All the bores remain behiiuh as if by instinct.” 

I rc'inember wlien we married, we talked of passinj^ the honev- 
nioon at Cvtliera, but Dia. would have her waiting-maid and a band- 
box stutied ])otween ns in the chariot, bO 1 g;ot sulky after the first 
stage, and rolurn(‘d by myself.” 

“ You were quite riglit. I hate band-boxes : tliey are always 
in the way. would have liked Cythera if you had been in 

tlie least in love. High rocks and green knolls, bowTry woods, 
winding w'alks, and delicious siinsols. 1 ha\c not boon ibcre much 
of late, 'V*on tinned the Gruldcss, looking sonicwliat sad and serious, 
“since — but I wdll not talk sentiment to Ixioii.” 

“ J)o you think, then,*! am iuseiisible?” 

Yes/’ 

“ l*(*r]ia))S yon arc right. We Mortals grow' callous,” 

“SoIb;^^c Iie.iid. 1 1 ow’ very odd ! ” So sa}ing, the Goddess 
glided away and sahitial Mars, wdio at that nionient entered 
tlie ball. l\ion was prc'-entcd to the military hero, who looked 
t!erec and bowed sfifll>. The King of Thessaly turned n])on his 
heel. Miiieiga (qumed her album, and invited Iiini to inscribe a 
«tan/,a. 

‘MJoddcssof Wisdfmi,” replied the King, “unless you inspire 
m'*, the ^irgin page must remain pure as tliy.si'H'. I can scarcely 
higii a di'cree.” ^ '* 

•‘In it I.Nion of Tln^j'sdy v, ho says tbi< — om* who has seen so 
much, and, il I am not mistaken, has felt and llioiight so iimcli ? 
I can easily eoncei\c w hy such a. mind may dcNire to veil its inove- 
niculs from the common herd, but ])iMy eoneede to ,!\Iinerva the 
;'iMli(}ing compliment of aNxuii)ig Jh*]- that she is the eveeption for 
whom this rule has been e>tahli',I;,-d.'’ 

•• ! -^(‘eni to listen to the inspired imisic of an oraele. GInc me 
a jjen.” 

Here is one, pluelvod from a. sacred o\vl.” 

“S^! 1 wriVe.— There! Will it do?” 

^JMinerva read the inscription: — 

1 [LW V. yj’.CN Tin: wonr.n, am) .moiii: TIIA^ the worli): 1 iiwi: 

STI'DIKI) Tin: IIIIAUT Ol’ XIAN, \.M) .NOW 1 (m.NsOKT WITH Im- 
.MORTALs. Tin: FuriT <»i’ MV Tin:.” or iv .now 1 . 1:1 a a: is 
T'urcivED^ ANu IT THIS, “ iivcs’ arc to tire 

ilxibcntiivrrus.” 

IT/vV/t/i in fhc Album of MincrraJuj 

£ptaiT iiT H^cabcir. 

“’Tis brief,” said the Goddess, with a musing air, “ hut full of' 
Dicaning. You lia\c a daring soul and pregnant mind.” 
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have dared much : wliat 1 may produce we have }tt to see.” 

“I must to Jove,” said Minerva, “to council. VV'e shall meet 
a!:;ain. Farewell, Lxion.'' 

“ Farewell, Glaucopis.” t 

The King’ of Thessaly stood away from the rernaiiung guest.s, 
and leant with folding arms and pensive brow agaills^ a wreatlied 
eolumii. Mars listened to Wnus wdtli an air of deep Jovotion. 
Kuterpe played an inspiring accoinpanijiieiit to their l ouversation. 
'J'he Queen of Heaven seemed en^Tossed in tlie creation of her 
pat>er peacocks. 

Ixion advanced and seated himself on a couch near duno. flis 
manner was divested of that reckless bearing and careless coolness 
l)y which it was in general distinguished i.tc was, perha])-i, even a 
little embarrassed. His ready tongue doficr^ed him. At length 
lie sp«)ke. 

“ lias your Majesty ever heard of the peacock of the (iueeu t)f 
Mesopotmnia?” 

“JNo,” replied Juno, with stately reserve ; and then she added 
with an iiir of indifferent curiosity, “■ Is it in any way reniarkahle ?” 

“ Its breast is of silver, its wings of gold, its eyes of carbiinele, 
its claws of ainetljyst.” 

“And its tail?” eagerly inquired Juno. 

“ That is a secret,” r(‘plied Ixion. Tlie tail i.s*tho most won- 
derful ])art of <dl.” 

“ Oh! tell me, pray tell me!” 

“ I forget.” 

“No, no, no; it is impossible ! ” exHaimed the animated Jimo. 

“ I’rovuking mortal !” continued tlic Hoddens. “ Let nie entreat 
you; tell me iiimn'diatelY.” 

“ There is a reason which prevents me.” 

“What can it be? How very odd! Wliat reason can it pos- 
sibly l)e ? Now tell me ; as a particular, a ])crs()iial favour, J re(piest 
you, do tell me.” 

“ Wlial ! Tlie tail or tlie reason? 1'he tail is wonJeifiil, Init the 
veasjm is mucli more' so. I can only tell one. Now cln)o>,e.'^' 

“ What ])rovoking things these liiimaii beings are ! The tail is 
womlerf”*, hut the reasir is much more so. Well then, the rejiMH! 
— no, the tail. Sto]), mnv, as a particular limmr, jiray tell me hulh. 
What can the tail be made of, ami what can tlic reason he? I am 
lit6rally dying of curio>ity.” 

“ Your Majesty has cut out that peacock wrong,” coolly remarked 
l.\ion. “ it is more ’’ke one of Minerva’s owls.” 

Who earos about paper peacocks, when the (imam of Mesopo- 
tamia has got such a miracle!” exclaimed Juno; ami she tore the 
labours of the morning to pieces, and threw away the fragments 
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with vexation. “ Now tell me iuatautly — if you luive the ^li»•htest 
res^ard for me, loll me iii‘<tiimly. Wliiit wa> the tail made ot 

“ And you do ii t \\i.sli to hetw* the reason 

** Tliafc afterwards. Now! I*am all eaiis.'' At this moment (hinv- 
mede entered, and whispered the Ooddess, who rose in e\ideiit 
vexation, and retired to tlie presence of Jove. 

• III. • 

• 

TJic Kini? of Thessaly <juittc J the Hall of Musie. !Moody. yet 
not uninfliieneed by a decree of wild excitement, he wandered forth 
into the «-ardeiis of OljmpiH. 11c came to a la'autifiil »Tecn re- 
treat surrounded by enoilnous cedars, so vast that it si'emed they 
must have been coeval with the creation: so fresh and brilliant, 
>011 would ha>e deemed them >vet»ilh Ihedi w of their first spring, 
'fhe turf, ‘Softer than down, and exhaliiie:, as you ])^es^ed it, an 
eMjuisile ])erfuim‘, inviteil liim to recline himself upon this natural 
eoueh. lie tlirevv liimscdf iijion the aromatic herha.';v, and leaning; 
on his arm, fell into a deep^w m'ie. 

Honrs flew away ; the sunshiny ejades tliat opened in tlie dis-, 
ianeo had softened into shade. 

“ Ixion, how do you do:** inquired a voice, vvilvl, s\\(‘et, and 
tlirilliiiij; as a liird. The Kini;* of 'riiessaly started and looked up 
with the distracted air <if a •man roused from a dV‘am, or from 
complacent meditation over sonu* ^tran:^e, sweet sccn^t. His cheek 
was hushed — his dark eyes Hashed lire: Iin h-ow Iremhied— his 
didievelled hair played in the fitful hrei'ze. Tlii* Kin.i; of The.s.sa]y 
looked up, and helo'ld a most heautifnl yonth. 

Ap])arently, lie had attained about tlie a,L;v ofpnherly. JJis st.i- 
tiire, however, was rather tall for his a.i;e, hut e.\«|ni.siii'ly monliled 
and ])ro|)ortioiied. A" cry fair, his ,somi*\\liat ioiiimI elieeKs wen^ 
lini^eu witli a rieli but delicati* !;'lovv, like the vosi* of twili^lit, and 
li^lited liy dimples that twinkled like '^tavs. Hi^ lari;e ami de«*p- 
Muo eyes sparkled with exultation, and an air of iM-suppressi'd 
mockery (piivered round liis poutinj;- liji'i. His liuhr auburn air, 
braided off liis white foreliead, eUisti'red in iiia'^ y enrls on eacli 
side of his face, and fell in sunny torrenf' down his neck ^ A!i:l 
from the hack of the heautifnl yoiitli there lliUferod forth t\\<i 
willies, the tremulous pluma.»v of which acmed to liave hecK 
bathed in a sunset — so various, .so radiaul, and so novel were ifs 
shiftinq* and wondrous tints; — purple, and erimsoii, and ;q‘old ; 
streaks of azaire — dashes of oran«»'e and .ulos.sy hhwk ;* — now a 
single feather, whiter than lig'ht, and sji^irkling* like the fro^t, stars 
ff emerald and carhiincle, and then the prismatic blaze of aii 
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enormous brilliant! A quiver hung at the side of the beautiful 
youth, and he leant upon a bow. 

“ Oh! god — for god thou must be !” at length exclaimed Ixiou. 
“ Do I behold the bright divinity of Ijove 

“ I am indeed Cupid,” replied the youth ; “ and am very curious 
to know what Ixion is thinking about.” 

“ Thought is often bolder than speech.” 

Oracular, though a mortaW You need not be-ufraid to tru^t 
me. My aid I am sure you mustfueed. Who ever was found in 
a reverie on the green turf, under tlie shade of spi-eading ti’oes, 
without requiring the assistance of Cupid? Come! ho frank — 
who is the heroine ? 801110 love-sick nymph dchcrled on the far 
Earlh ; or worse, some treaeherons mistrj^ss, whose frailty is more 
easily forgotten than her charms ? ”1*1^ a iniscrahle situation, no 
douht. It cannot be yoiir wife?” 

“ Assuredly not,” replied Ixion, with great energy. 

“ Aiiollicr maifs ?” 

‘No.” ^ 

“What! an obdurate maiden?” 

Ixion shook his head. 

“It must he a widow, tlien,” eonlimu'd Cupid. “Who (uor 
heard before of siicli a j>ie<*e of w'ork about a wi<Iow ! ’’ 

“Have pity ui)oji me, dread Cupid!” exclaimed the King of 
Thessaly, rising suddenly from the gi.ound, and falling on bis knr'o 
before the Cod. “ Thou art the universal fiimid of man, and all 
nations alike throw their ineense on thy altars. 'J'liy divine dis- 
erimiiiation luis not deceived thee. I am in love ; — desjierately — 
madly — fatally enamoured. The object of my passion is neiiluM* 
my own wife nor another man’s. In spite of all tli(‘y have said 
and sworn, I am a moral member of society. 8he is neither a 
maid nor a widow. 81 i(? is ” 

“What? what?” exclaimed the impatient deity. 

“A Goddess!” replied the King. 

“ Wlieugh ! ” whistled Ciqiid. “ What ! has iny mischievous mo- 
tlwr been indulging you A\itli an imiocciit llirtation V* 

“ Yes; but it jii-odueed no effect upon me.” 

“ Ymvi have a stout heart, then. I’crhajis you have been read- 
ing poetry with Miiicr\ a, a :l are caught in one of her I^hitoiiic 
iban-traps.” 

“ She set one, but I broke away.” 

“You liavc a stout log, then. But where arc you — where arc 
you ? Is it Hebe ? — It can hardly be Diana, she is so very cold. Is 
it a Muse, or is it one of the Graces?” 

Ixion again shook his head. 
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“Come, my dear fellow,” said Cupid, quite iuacoiifulcutial tone, 
“ you have told enough to make further reserve mere aHVctatioii. 
Ea-,e your heart at once, and if I can assist you, depend upon uiy 
exertions.” 

“ Beneficent God ! ” exclaimed Ixion, “ if I ever return to Lari^^sa, 
the brightest temple in Greece shall hail tliee for its inspiring 
deity. I address thee with all the confidi*-g frankness of a devoted 
votary. Knoi^v, then, tlie licroincb of my riMerie was no less a 
personage tlian tlie (iueen of Upaven Iicr>elf! ” 

“Juno! by all that is saci\d!” shouted Cupid. 

I am li(*re,” responded a voice of majostie melody. The stalely 
form of tlie (^iiceu of Heaven advanced ti-oin a neighhoiiriiig bower. 
Ixion stood with his eye^ fixed ujioii the ground, with a throbbing 
heart and hurning cheeks. Juno stood motionless, pale, and as- 
tounded. The God of Love burst into i‘xee‘'si\o laughter. 

“A pretty pair,” ho exclaimed, tliittering betw(‘en both, and 
laughing in their faces. “ Truly a jnvtty pair. \V(*11! I see I am 
in your way. Good bye !” And so ‘^aying, the God pulled a eouple 
of arrows from his <jiihor, ami with the rapidity of lightning, shot 
one ill the res])ectivo breasts of the Queen of ileavcii and the 
King of Thessaly. 


The amct]i5'sline twilight of Olympus died away. The stars 
blazed with tints of every hue. Iviun and diino returned to the 
palace. She leant •upon hi.s arm ; — her eyes wen* tixcal ujaai the 
ground ; — they were in sight of tlui gorgeous ]>ile, and yet "lii' hud 
not s])()kcn. Ixion, too, was silent, and gazed with alislraetion 
upon the glowing sky. 

(Sudileiily, when within a hundred yards of the jiortal, Juno 
jtopjied, and looking up into tlie face of J\ion with an irre^i.^tible 
’mile, she said,*“ 1 am sure you cannot now refuse to tell me what 
the (iuceii of Mesopotamia's peacock’s tail was made of?” • 

“It is iinjiossiblc now,” said Ixion. “Know, then, beautiful 
Goddess, that the tail of the (^ueeu of Mesopotamia’s peacock 
Avas made of some plimicage slic had stolen from the wings of 
Cupid.” 

“ And Avhat avjis the reason that jircvential you from telling me 
before ? ” , 

“ Because, beautiful Juno, I am the mo.sl discreet of men, and 
respect the secret of a lady, howcA’cr trifling.” 

“ I am glad to hear that,” replied J uno, and they re-entered the 
palace. • 
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Mercury met Juno and Ixiou in the gallery leiidiuo^ to the grand 
banqueting Jiall. 

“ 1 was looking for you,” said tlie God, shaking hi< head. “ Jove 
is in a siililinie rage. Dinner has been ready this 

The King of Thessaly and the i^uecn of Heaven exchanged a 
glance and entered the 8aloc!i. Jovt* lot^ked iij)‘‘A'iih a brow of 
thunder, hut did not condescendolo send forth a single flash of 
anger. Jou* looked up and Jove looked down. All 01yuq)Us 
trembled as the father of Gods and men resumed bis soil]). The 
rest of the gue.sis seemed nervoas and reserv(‘d, (‘.xee])t Cupid, who 
Baid immediately to Juno, “Your Majesty has becui detained?” 

“ I fell asleep in a bower reading Aj^^dlij’s last poem,” replied 
Juno. “ T am lucky, however, in finding acoeipanion in my neg- 
ligence. Taioii, where have you lK‘en ?” 

“■ 'iVke a glass of nectar, Juno,” said Cupid, with eyes twinkling 
with mischief; “and perhaps Ixion will join us.” 

■i'his was the most soleniu banquet ever celebrated in Olympus. 
Every one seemed out of humour or out of spirits. Jiquter sjiokc 
only in monosylhibles of .suppressed rage, that sounded like distant 
thunder. 

Ajjollo whis])ercd to Minerva. ]\r(*reury never (qKMicd his lijis, 
hut occasionally e.xcliaiiged sigiiiticant glances with Ganymede. 
Mars eompi'iisated, by his attentions to Venus, for his want of 
conversation. Cupid employed himself in asking disagreeable 
que.stions. At length the goddes^,es retired. Mercury exerted 
himself to amuse .love, but the Thunderer ■scarcely deigned to 
smile at hi.s best stories. M.irs picked his teeth, — Apollo played 
with his rings, — I.xioii was buried in a profound reverie. 


VI. 

It was a gi’oat relief to all when Ganymede siiTnmoned them b) 
tlw presence of their late companions. 

“1 have written a comment upon your inscription,” said Mincr\a 
to Ixion, “and am anxious for your opinion of it.” 

“ I am a wri'tcbed critic ” said the King, breaking away from lici-. 
Juno smiled upon him in the distance. 

“ Ixion,” said Venus, as he passed by, “ come and talk to me.” 

The hold Thessalian blu.shcd, he stammered out an uimieaning 
excuse, lie quitted the astonished hut good-natured Goddess, and 
seated himself by Juno and, as he seated himself, his moody brow 
seemed suddenly illumined with brilliant light. 

“Is it so ?” said Venus. 
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“Ilfm!” said Minerva. 

‘•Ha. bn!” kiid Cupid. 

Jupiter played jiiqiieltc with Mercury. 

Kvcrylbinp: gees wronp: •to-day,” wiid the King: of Heaven ; 

‘•cards wretched, and kept waitin*^ for dinner, and by ji 

mortal ! ” 

•* Your Majesty must not be .surjirised.” said the g^ood-natiired 
Mercury, wit^ >\hoiu L\ion was po faM)urite. ‘•Your Majesty 
must not be very much surprised at the conduct of this creature. 
CN)nMderin<i; what he i^, and vhere he i-'. I am only a^loni^hed that 
his head is not more turned than it appears to be. A man, a thinii* 
nnuh' of mud, and in Heaven ! Only think, sire ! Is it not 
enou;;h to intlame the* brain of any child of clay? To be sure, 
k(‘epin“' your Majest\ from dinner is little short of celestial hi^h 
treason. 1 hardly ex])ccted that, indeed. To order me about, to 
tn at (hiiiMnede as his own lacHpiey, and, in short, to command the 
AN hole Inmsehold: all this mii;-ht Oe e.\])ected from such a ])er.son in 
such a situation, but 1 confess I did think he had some little resjiect 
left for your Majesty.*’ 

‘•And he does order you about, eh?” inquired dove. “I IniNe 
the s))ad.*s.‘'’ 

“ Oh ! 'tis (piitc ludicrous," responded the son of Main. •*' Your 
Miijesfy would not expect from me the oHices that this absurd up> 
start (holy nvpiires.” . • 

“ Ktcrnal destiu} ! is’t possible: That is my trick. And Gany- 
mede, loo ?”• 

••Oh ! quite shockiiuv- 1 n.ssure you. sire,” said the beautiful onp- 
hearcr, Icanin.ii' o\ci' the chair of J»>\c, with all the ea.sN ijisolencc* 
ofa ])riNile^ed fa\oiiriie. •* Iteally, sire, if Ivion i.s to on in tlie 
way he does, either he or I mu.st quit." 

“is it ]»o*<sihle?" exclaimed Ju]ntcr. “lint T can believe any- 
liiin.*;’ of a man wdio keeps me waiting- for dinner. Two and 
tiiree make five.” 

••It is Juno that encouraGres him so,” said Ganxmede. 

“Does .'.he encourage him ?” inquired .h»ve. • 

‘• Kvervhody notices it.” jirotested Ganymede. 

‘•It is indeed a little noticed,” observed Mercury. 

“ What Inixiness has such afelloNV to sj»eak to Jmro?” exclaimed 
»JoN(‘. *■ A mere mortal, a mere iJii-^erable mortal ! Yon ha\etbe 

]»oint. How I lia\e been deceived in this fellow! Who ever 
could have siipjiosed that, after all my genero'iity to him, he NN'oiild 
e\er have ke]>t me w'uitinp: for dinner ?” 

“ He was walking with Jnno,” Bnid^G-anymede. “It was all a 
sham about their having met by accident. Cupid saw them.’' 
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‘•Hall!” said Jupiter, turning pale; “you don’t say so! Ito- 
piqued, as I ura a (ilod. That is mine. Wliere i'. Hie Queen ?’’ 

“Talking to Ixion, sire,” said Mercury. “ Oli, I beg: your pai*- 
doii, sire ; 1 did not know you meant/ the queen of diamonds.” 

“Never mind. 1 am repiqiied, and I have bee'.i kept waitin,:*- 
for dinner. Accursed be this day! Is Lvion reaijy talking: 
Juno } \Vc will not endure this.” 

vu, 

“ Where is Juno ?” demanded Jupiter. ' 

“ I am sure 1 cannot say,” said Venus with a smile. 

“ I am sure I do not know,” said Minerva, with a hiieer. 

“Where is Txion?” said Cupid, lau/iiing: outright. 

“Mercury, Ganymede, iind the (iueen of Heaven indantl\,” 
Ihinidered tJie father of Gods and men. 

The et'lestial me.ssonger and tlie heavenly page ilew away out iS 
di/ferent doors, ’riiere was a terrible, an immortal silence. 
Sublime rage lowered on tin? brow of Jove like a storm upon the 
mountain top. Minerva seated inu'self at tin; card-table and played 
at I’atienee. Venus and Cupid tittered in the baek-gi’ound. 
Shortly returned the envoys, Alercury looking \eiy solemn, G.iii)- 
mede ^cry malignant. 

“Well?” inquired Jove; and all Olympus trembled at the mono- 
syllable. 

Mercury shook his head. 

“Her Majesty has been walking on the terrace with the King of 
Tliessaly,” replied (hiiiymede. 

“Where is she now, sir?” demanded JnpitiT. 

^Icreury shrugged his shoulders. 

“Her Majesty i.s resting herself in the j)avilioii of Cupid, with 
the King of Thessaly,” replied Ganymede. 

*• Confusion ! ” e.\(;laimed ilie father of Gods and men ; and ho 
rose and seized a candle from the table, scattering Hie cards in all 
dir|>etions. Kvery one present, Minerva and Venus, and Miirs and 
Apollo, and Mercury and Ganymede, and the Muses, and tlie Graces, 
and all the wu'nged (tenii, — each seized a candle; rilling the cliiiii- 
delicrs, each followed Jove 
This way,” said Mercury. 

•‘ This way,” said Ganymede. 

“ Thi.s way, this way ! ” cclioed the celestial crowd. 

“Miscluef !” cried Cupid, “ [ must save my victims.” 

They were all ujjon the terrace. The father of Gods and men, 
though both in a passion and a hurry, moved with dignity. It was. 
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as customary in Ilcnvcii, a clear and .>t:irrv nii^lit ; Imt this o\t* 
Diaiisi was indis])osed, or otherwise oiij^iii^od, nml tlicre >\as no 
inoonli«>ht. They were in sii^Iit of the pavilion. 

“ What are you?” intpiirevl Cuj»id of one of the g’cnii, who acci- 
dentally extinguished liis candle. 

“ 1 am a Cloud,” answered the ingod genius. 

A Cloud ! Just the thing. Now '1 * nn» a slirewd turn, and 
Cupid is ever^vour debtor. Fly, fly, pretty Cloud, and encompass 
}ou paNilion with your form. ^ Aw'ay! ask no 4jue.stions ; — swift 
as my word.” 

1 declare there is a fog,” Venus. 

An evening mist in Tleaven! ” .said Aliiiei Na. 

“ Where is Xox ?” said Jove. •• K\ery thing goes wJ‘on.g. Wl'o 
ever heard of a mist in Heaven?” 

Aly eaiidle is ruit,” .said Apollo. 

“And iniiio too,” said Alars. 

“And mine. — ami inim*, — and mine,” .said AliTcury and (Jany- 
inede, and the Afii'Cs and the (.»ra<‘es. 

“ All the eandles are out!” said Cu]»id; “.i n'gnlar fog. I eaii- 
iiot even see the jiavilion : it must he ln*reaboiils. though,” saidtlie 
(h)d to himself. “ So. so; 1 slnnild heat home in my own pavilion, 
ainl am tolerably aceustomed to stealing about in the d.irk. Tln*re 
is a stop; and here, surely here is the lock, 'riie door opens, hiif 
tlie (’loud enters before me. Juno, Juno,” whisjiei'ed the (hal f.f 
Love. we are all hero, lie contented to e>ca])e, lik(‘ nian\ oilier 
imioee.it dan iVs. with }our reputation only iiiuha- a eloiid: it will 
soon (lisper.M* ; and lo ! the heaven is clearing.” 

*“ It niii-'t h.ne been the heat «)f 4»ur Ikiinheaiiv,” said V.*n?is; 
“for see, the mist is vanished; here is tin* jiaailinu.” 

(Janyiiuah; ran forward, and d.islied ujaai the dooi*. ixiDn 
alone. 

“Seize him!” said Joie. 

“Juno is not here,” .said Alercury, willi an air 4)f hlemlial 
gratulation and disa])poinlmcnt. 

“ Net er mind,” said Jo\e, “ .seize Jiim ! lie k<‘pL me waiting f n- 
din’inT.” 

“Is this your ho.spitality, H’lgioehus?” exclaimed I.xion, in a 
tone of bullying innocence. “1 .'-hall defend myselt^” 

“Seize him, seize him!” c.xcluiincd Jupiter. “What! do you 
all falter? Are you afraid of a Mortal?” 

“ And a Thessalian?” added Canymede. 

No one advanced. 

“ Send for Hercules,” said Jove. 

“I will fetch Iiim in an instant,” said (janymede. 
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“I protest,” said tho Kin" of Thessaly, “ against this violation 
<)f the most sacred rights.” 

“The m.irria^e tie?” said Mercury. 

“The diniuT-honr?” said Jove. 

“It is no use talkiii" sentiment to Ixion,” said A^enus; “all 
Mortals are callous.” 

“ Adv( ntiires are to the adventurous,” said Mincr\a. 

“Here is ITevciiles! — here is Hercules!” • 

“Seize him!” said Jo\e; “seisie that man.” 

Tn vain the mortal ht mauled with the irrof'iNtihle demi-"od. ^ 

“Sliall I fetch your tliimderbolt, Jo^e r” impiired Hanymed(‘. 

“ Anythin" short of eternal punishment is unworthy of a (Jod,” 
an-A>ered Jiipit(T, nilh “rent di;>nity. “‘Ajxdlo, hriii" me a wheel 
of your chariot.” 

“AVhat shall I do to-morrow morniii" ?” n.'piired the God of 
Li:;-ht. 

“Order an eeli])se,” replied Jove. “ Bind tho insolent wretch 
to the wheel ; hurl him to Hades; its motion shall be perpetual.” 

“ VVliat am 1 to bind him with?” in(|nived HiTcnles. 

“The fijirdlc of A’enns,” replied the 'J'lmnderer. 

“ AVhat i^ all this ?” in(|iiired Juno, advaneiii", ])ale and agitated. 

“ Come along’, you shall see,” answered Jujuter. “ Tollow mo, 
follow me.” 

They all followed tho leader, — all Ihe Gods, all the Genii; in the 
midst, the brawny linshand of Hebe bearing Ixion aloft, bound to 
tlie fatal wliecl. Idiey reaelied the terrace: theyMcscended the 
sparkling steps of lal)i^-laznli. Hercules held his burthen on high, 
ready, at a. nod, to plunge tho hapless, but presumptmuis mortal 
Ihroiigli s])aco into Hades. The heavenly grou]) surroniidcd him, 
ai;d peopl'd over tin* starr}' abyss. It was a fine moral, and de- 
monstrated the ii>ual infelieily that attends nneipial eomiections. 

“ Celestial des])ot 1” said Ixion. 

In a moment all sounds were linsbcd, as they listened to the last 
words of the unrivalled > ietini. Juno, in despair, leant jipon the 
rfspective arms of Venus and Minerva. 

“Celestial despot!” said Ixion, “I defy the immortal ingemiity 
of thy eruelty. My memory must be as eternal as thy torture : 
tliat will support me.” 



THE INFERNAL .RARRIAR 



“ Prosor[)ino wii«. the ili)u<»htor of Jiii.iicr aiul C<'iv^. Pluto, the (lod of 
Ifell, Ix'caiiio cuauioLiml of lier. IIi- afl<lri>M‘s ^vere f.ivoiucd by lici 
father, but oiipoMal by Ceres. Under tln-se on eiini, stances, he surpiised her 
on tliC plains of Kuna, and earned her oJf iii bis chariot ’’ &c. &c. 



THE INFERNAL MARRIAGE 


PAllT 1. 


It wfi‘4 (loarlv n, ruiiawjiy match — noM'i* huicctl was snch a 
suhliim* ol()|)omi.‘iJl. 'Flu* f»mr hoi-'.tM were e():il-})l.*i(;k, with hlood- 
red manes aiiil tails; ami they were shod wilii rubies. "I’ln^y \v'(‘re 
Iiarnessed to a ba^-iiltie car by a. siiifj^lc ndii of tlaine. Wa\iii.i;’ his 
(loiib]e-])roii;^t‘tl trident in the air, the tjod struck the ])luo l)rea>.t 
ol* Cyane, and the waters in>tanlly parted. In vusIumI the wild 
chariot, tin* ])alc and iiistMihiblc IVosei’jdne cliii'jing to the breast 
of her grim lover. 

Througli the depllis of the hitherto unfatliomcd lake the in- 
fernal steeds held their breatl^le^'. course. The car jolted against 
itsjjcd, “ Save me!” exclaimed the future (iuemi of Hades, and 
she clung with renewed energy to tin* bosom of the dark biid(‘- 
groom. Tlie earth otiened ; they eiit.er(*d the kingdom of tin* 
(Im)nies. Here INuto w'as ])opular. 1’Iie liii id popul ice gave him 
a loiul shout. 'File chariot whirled ahnig- through shadowy cilies, 
and by dim highw■.^y^, swarming with a busy race of shades. 

Ve tlow'cry meads of bhiiia!” exclaimed the terrified I’ro'Cr- 
])ine, “ shall 1 never view you again ? What an execrable 
climate 1 ” 

‘‘ Hey?, howxwer, in-door nature is charming,” responded riuto. 
*• ’'Fis a gieat nation of maiudacturei 'i. You are better, 1 lio],v', 
my troserpine. 'i'he passage of the water is never very agr(‘eable, 
especially to ladies.” 

‘•And which is our next stage?” inquired Hroserpinc. 

‘•The centre of Fhirth,” replied Pluto. “ Travelling is so much 
improved, that at this rate we .shall reach Hades before night.” 

“Alas!” exclaimed 1 ’rose r pine, “is not this night ?” 

“You arc not unhappy, my I’roscrpiiie?” 

“ Heloved of my heart, I have given nj) everything ftu* you ; 1 
don’t repent, but I am thinking of my mother.” 

“ Time will pacify the Lady Ceres. 'vVlwit is done cannot be 
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undone. In the winter, uhen n re.-»idenee ainon;^ ns is even 
desiniblo, I should iu»t he surprised were she to pjiy us ii visit.” 

“ Her pn‘judiee.s are so stroni^,” murmured the bride. “Oh! 
iny Vliito, I hope your family will he'kind to me.” 

“ Who could he unkind to Proserjune ? Ours is a very dome-lie 
circle. I eiui si.ssure you that everything is so well ordcre I among 
u.'*, that I have no recollection of a domcalic broil.” 

“ But marriage is such a ry volution in a hacliejor’s establish- 
ment,” replied Proserpine, desponj)ingly. To tell you the truth, 
too, I am half-frightened at the thought of the J'’urie.s. I have 
h<*ard that their temjjers are so very violent.” 

“ "I’hey mean wtdl ; their feelings are strong, hut llieir hearts are 
in the right jdaee. I tlatter myheli k will like my nieces, the 
Pai-c;e. They are very accomplished, and g. eat favourites among 
the men.” 

“ Indeed!” 

“Oh! (piilo irresi'.tible.” 

“ My heart mi.sgives me. I wish yon had at least paid them the 
eomjjliment of apprising them of our marriage.” 

“ (Jlicer lip. For my.self, [ ha\e nom' hut pleasant anticipations. 
I long to be at home, once move by my own fire-side, jiud patting 
iiiy faithful Cerberus.” 

“ I think I slnill like Cerberus — I am fond of dogs.” 

“ I am sure you will. He is the most faithful creature in the 
world.” 

“ Is he very fierce ? ” 

“ Not if he takes a fancy to you ; and who can help taking a 
fancy to Proserpine ? ” 

“ Ah ! my l*liito, you are in lo; e.” 


II. 

“ Is this Hades?” inquired Proserjiine. 

An avenue of colossal hulls, s<*ulj)tiired in basalt, and hreathieg 
li.ing llanie, led to gate.s of hras;., adorned with friezes ot rubies, 
representing the wars and discomfiture of the Titans. A erimsnii 
cloud concealed tlie heigli^ of the iiuinense portal, and on either 
.si«le liovered o’er the extending walls of the city; a watch-tower 
or a batllenient occasionally flashing forth, and forcing their forms 
through the lurid nb.scurity. 

“ (iiieeii of Hades ! welcome to your cajntal ! ” exehiimcd Pluto. 

^’llo monarch rose in his car, and whirled a javelin at the gate.s. 
Tliere was an awful clang : and then a still more terrible growl. 

“ My faithful Cerberus!” exclaimed the King. 

Tlie portals ilow open, and revealed the gigantic form of the 
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celebrated watoli-d6," of Hell. It completely ftllod llieir wide ex- 
pjiii>e. Wlio l)ut Pluto could have viewed without horror that 
euormous body covered with shacfgy spikes, those friijfhttiil paw^ 
clothed W'ith claw'S of steel, that tail like a hosi cou^'trictor. iho-e 
fiery ewes that bhized like the blood-red biiiijjs in a pharos, ami 
tlio-e three forky tou'^ues, round eacli of ^^hiell were entwined :* 
vii^orous fi.niily of green rattlesnakes ! 

“ Ah ! Cerby ! Cerby ! ” exclainienl JMiito ; •• my fond and failhfii’ 
Corby ! • 

I’ro.serpino screamed as the animal 'gambolled up to tlie side 
the eliJ.riot, and held out its paw to its mahter. 'riien licking the 
royal palm with its three tongues at o!ice, it nmewed its station 
with ii wag of its tail, winch raise<l such a cloud of ilust that for a 
few minutes nothing was perc(*ptible. 

“The monster !’' exclaimed l*ro<(Tpine. 

“Alylove!’* exclaimed Pluto, with astonishment. 

“ "J’lie Iiideous brute ! '* 

“My dear!'* evel.iimed JMiito. 

“ lie sliuil ne\er toueb me.“ 

“ I*roserj)ine ! 

“Don’t touelime with that band. You never shall tiuich mo, if 
you allow that disgusting animal l«) lick your band.” 

“ 1 beg to inform you that thejre are few b(‘in,i;s of any kind fin- 
whom 1 ba\e a greater estcei/i than tliat failliful and alfeetioi ale 
beast.” 

“ Oil ! if you like ( Vrbcriis better than m(‘, I ]]a\e no more to 
say,” e.'ohiimed the hride, ]>i idling ii]) willi great indignation. 

“.My Pruserpim* is perverse,” replii d Pluto; ‘'iier memory has 
scarcely done me justice.’' 

“1 am -lire _>ou -aid you liked Cciherus bettm* than ariMliiirg in 
tin; world,” continued the (iodde'W', with a Muce lr»Mnl)ling with 
pa-sion. 

“ I -aid no such thing.” re])lii*d Pinto, M)nH;\vli;it .-ternly. 

‘‘ I sij^* liow it is,'* replied IToserpine, N\illi a “ ym arc Ih’i'd 
of ine.” 

“My beloved!” 

“ I never expected tliis.” 

“My child!” 

“ Was it for this I left my mother?” 

“ Powers of Hades! How you can -ay such lliings!” 

“ Broke her heart ?” 

“ Proserpine ! I'rosorpine !” 

“ Ga\e up daylight ?” • 

“Por the .sake of Heaven, then, calm yomself!'' 

“ Sacrificed everything ? ” * 
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‘‘ My love ! my life ! my aii^jel ! wliat is all this 

“ And then to bti abused for the sake of a dojj ?*' 

“ By all tlio shades of Hell, but this is (‘noii;;h to provoke even 
immortals. Wliat have I done, said, or thoii^lit, to justify such 
treatment ? *' 

‘•'Oh! me!” 

“Proserpine!” 

“J lei -ho!” 

“ Proserpine ! Prohorpiiie ! ” 

“ So so(ni is llm veil sNitlulrawn !” 

“Dearest, you must be unwell. This journey has been too much 
for you.” 

“ On our very bridal day to 1)0 so tre«t^ed ! ” 

“Soul of my existence, don’t make me i:v»d. 1 love you, — [ 
adore you, — 1 h.'ue no hope, no wig'll, no thon-lit but you. F 
swear it, — T swear it bv my sceptre and my throne. Speak, speak 
to your Pluto: tell hi>n all your wish, all your desire. What 
would you have me do?” 

“ Shoot that horrid beast.” 

“Ah! me!” 

“What, you will not ! T thou-ht bow it would hi‘. I am I’roser- 
piiio, — ^)'our beloved, adored lTo^er])iije. You lni\e no wisli, no 
bo])e, no thou-ht, but for me ! J have only to s])oak. and wiial t 
desire will be instaiidy done! And-J do s])eak, — I tell you my 
wish, — I ex]»ross to you my desire, — ami I am i?istaidly refused ! 
And wlnit have I retjUested ? Is it siieh a mi-lily favour ? Js It 
anytliin- unreason aide ? Is there, indeed, in my eiilreaty sni^tliin- 
so vastly out of the way? ^Ilie death of a do-, a dis-U'-din- ani- 
mal, which has already shaken my ner\es to ])i(‘ces; — and if ever — 
(here she hid Inu* face in his breast) — if t'vcr tljat event slionhl 
oceiir, whieh both must desire, my Pluto, I am sure the \ery si-ht 
of that horrible beast will — 1 dare not say wh:it it will do.” 

Pluto looked very pu7zled. 

“Indeed, my l*ros<*rpine, it is not in my power to -rant our re- 
quest ; for (Jcrb(‘rus is immortal, like ourselves.” 

“ Me ! miserabh' ! ” 

“ fcjonie arraii-eineiit, hov'";vcr, may he made to keep him out of 
your sii^^ht and h(*ariii-. I eaii haiji''h him.” 

•I “Can you, indeed? Oh! banish him, my Pinto! ])ray banish 
him ! I never shah be ha|)py iiiilil Cerberus is banished.” 

“ I will do anyth'ij\- you desii e : but I confess to you, I have 
some mis-ivin-s. lie is an invaluable w’atch-do-; and I fear, 
without his .superintendence^, the guardians of the gate will scarcely 
do their duty.” 

“ Ob ! yes ; I am sure they will, my Pluto ! I will ask them 
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to — I>\i]la'>k tlioiii. inYM*lf~-l \\ill llioiii, ns avi^vvivir- 

ti. iil.ir iiihl |)ov.soual fiivour to to ])o M‘rv o:\rcrnl 

Ar.d it' tlii'y <lo tiioir duly, niitl 1 Jim s!:rc Hk*}- will, ility f>lmll be 
;i rt‘u.inl, " L’ro.-i'rpifle s Ow'ii CJiuinl-/ 

*• A jvwnril, imk-Lil!” .‘'uid tin* onuinouivd iiioihovb, ji^^, a 
lu* till' order for llio luni^Iiineiit of (A-rbeiU’, in llio 

J'nriii ^/f Ills jirohiotioM to iiic olfice of Masster of the ro\al and iin- 
i cri.il blood-hoiyids. ^ 


Tile l,iiriilii'.v waves of riilcu.'tlion a'^<miu'd a li ' bter biie. Tt 
\..is h)in iio!';'. It Avai tlie inoniiii'i* aJ'lei* (lie arriv.il of IM ilo :io.d 
lii • iii'c\[ici led in one ol‘ the prineipnl rooms ofilie ]).i!;ieo 

I'm.' be.r.ilifnl fem;'li.>, elolli.'d in einide.in i’olMs >]}a!);.d(‘d u!i !i 
siM’", iiiul ill Ir liends iidorned V. iiii i;'oIdi n erowns, w'ere al weik 
On.' bold n di-iair, heiM wliicli tlu* ^ee(*/d ."onn; and 
ill* iliird wielded an ('lu^^l" 0 U'^ niir of ed.inendine 'di 'is, wilb 
uliiOi '■be iierjietnally sev(‘red liie lalmuT'. of her 'I'.ili 

V '.v liiey in .'-iainre, and be.iiiliful in form: J'aii- ; an ev- 

] re-.don of iiair-’lily .•'•ereniiy jierxaded llicir inii;es!ie emn’ ’ii niccs. 
'i'lieir tliive eonijiaiiions, lio\\e\ii\ Iboiieb s’lnnireiiily id' :’;e mme 
{'e.\, Were of a. > ery difl’ereiit elnjraeier. If women (an ('\''r lie 
ii.U’ly, eertaiin , tlie-iO llirec la-lie^s in'v'ii juil in a i.-lal iei to ibai. 
e]>i!li(t. I'leir eoniidexioiH were \iiy dai'k and \\iiiie.\d, a-id 
jbeii* eu's, tiii)iT;;b b.‘j;;Ijt, weri' blood'liot. ^'inniily ebe'n'd in 
Im.kIv •.;arinonO, not miNiaim'd \vi(b ';’()ie, (beir W'.ni mid < i.mi i\t‘ 
ii i'ins weiv lail s-li‘;b(ly wiled, 'fbv ir baiiiis Aa're talon >; tb> ii* 
i'eet Jo\en ; and i-erneijts w'en' v, i 'iitbeil round tin Ir b>. < ' le.id 
eflMir. 'i'lieir resile'.'' and a;;i!.'le(l ean in'ie all >iiled .d^o j;ol le a 
''h'lldn ; < ''o'ra'.t to ilie bi"'biy j,'oi -le’d -fid .n i-io i-a'i!* d • h . a- ’n* 
of r ‘ir foi,;;' I’lions. ddi*'', ]).iv'i‘di line eli iad»ei‘ lo. ;i ; ;• ,d 

<■ le ,• .'i 1 , end wl'l .'..d U‘ie..iu!i wn.i-:-, w'i !l a, 

reel. I-.--, ie.- 0 (.it;,*lKir:ii!i;L;’ taivbe. .aid vi'ln^ of .'-u/’f.' . Ji. /; 
birdiv neev"^ e.ry for n'l; lo mid ibe.L lbe.se were lie b'-iii s, n >'• 
Tiai {lie eoinei.'.rdion, wi.ieb 1 .im it to rejL‘<n-(, wi) em . d o i 
w iiii i:ie .•’.lies. 

•• A tlioii-and fjeriuiK.a!'*' idirieked Ti'j[)Iif)iie. '■ 1 w ill ii.jvcr Im- 
li'vcil.'* * 

Ibi' and ibnne ! '* .'•■'{neak-. d .Mn'^'.era. ‘A’l i ijji;,o- .'ide.'* 
“ibeiD Itorlnve!’’ nm -ned Aleeto. 'd'i-. a lie."' 

*• >iia. rlniiiier i'ini'ielf .diould eol:^inee ii-s!’' ide i dn ie,. j. *ned in 
ii.lernnl I Ik'I'Hs. 

“ Ti.j iieiertliobei •, true," caliidy ob-^erved the be.iutii'nl Clotlio, 
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“ You will soon huve the honour of being, presented to her,” 
added the serene Laeliesis. 

And Avlisitever we may feel,” observed the considerate* Atropes, 
“ [ tliink, my d(‘iU- ;;irls, you had herier restrnin yourseive^.” 

“Andwliat sort of tiling is sJie ?” impilrul Tisiphone, witli a 
shriek. 

“ [ liji.v(‘ heard that ‘-he is very lovely,*’ answerec Clotho. 
“ Imleed, it is im|)Ovdl)le to aeeouiil tnr the atlair in a ly other 

‘•’Tis neither jio'-dhle to account for, nor to ju^tity it,” Mjueaked 
Megicra. 

“ Is there, indeed, a <iueen in noil?” moaned Ah’cto. 

“ We shall hold no nion* drawing ’'‘om-s,” said LaeliC'-is. 

“We will n(‘\<‘r attend Inu’s,” said the I'e^’ics. 

“ You niU'-t,” rejdied the Fate.'-. 

“1 have no doubt slu* will give licr-'elf airs,” shrieked 'I'i-ijdiono. 

‘•We mu-.t reiiienilier where she has been brought up, aiid be 
coiisiilerate,” replied Lacliesi.s. 

“ I dare say you three will got on very well with her,*’ si(ueaked 
Megaira. *• You alvv'a^s g(‘t on well with peojde.” 

*• We iuu>t roiueuiher how very strange things here inu.'-t appear 
to her,” oh.'-(‘rved Atropos. 

“ Si) one can deny that there arfe sonic very disagT(‘eal>le sight-,” 
said Clotlio.’' 

“There is .“omothiiig' in that,” replied Tisiphone, looking in the 
ghi'-s, and arranging h('r serpents ; “and forinypirt, poor girl, 1 
almost pity lier, when J think she will have to visit the Ihirpie^.” 


IV. 

At. this moment four little pages entered the room, wlio, without 
c\ei*pt ion, were the mo^t hideous dwarfs that ever attended upon 
a monaieh. Tliey w'v’ve clothed only in parti-colonred tunic-:, 
vTiid (heir breasts and le ;s were quite hare. From the colintenanee 
of (lie fir^t you would liavc sup[)osed he was in a. coiivuFioii ; hi-i 
hand> were elenclied a, ml his hair stood an end — (his was 'ferror! 
The ])retrnded veins of tue second seemed ready to hiir-t, and liis 
ruhicimd vi-age deeidedly proved that he had blood in his head. — 
tlii-i was Uag»* ! fhe lliiru was of an ashen colour throrigliout — 
this was Palene.s-! And (he fourth, with a eouuteuauee not vvilh- 
out traVes of licauly, was evei* umre disgusting than his com]);i- 
nious from the (pniiui() of horrible ilie-, ceuti|)edes, sii.iil-:, ami 
other noisome, slimy aud iiulc*.seribablc monstioiitie.s that were 



Tifr iNii.iiXAi. 


,s:) 

CTiUvlini:: Jill lii< ImuIv and fi^’dinir nn bis docMvin'^* foaliuv^. 

'Dir liana* ol' lonrili ]‘a:;v wa'- J)calli! 

'rin* Kill':' ami (^iirn'ii!'' ^iniioiincod tin* 
iMiiJii. ilniiiiLi' flu* niiilif. Jiad ]nv|)an'd I ^rosiTpiiu* far flu* \\or-l. 
:i!i'l ’n.td ('mb\n<)iirrd fo |H‘raKuK* her fliaf hi^ b)\i‘ noiild r\(‘r 
^ «iin|>.‘ii'-.iti* for all anmnaiu;i‘^. Slu* was in oxri'llt'iu >-|»iriN and 
ill \ri> i;o(»d liuniour: flu-n'fbro, tiunu'.li Kictnild w iib dillimill^ 
I’ll .1 --i-rt'anf^w Imn ^lit* I’.a-d'iiii'-t'fl fin* rniit's. "be ri*ci‘i\i‘d lln* 
i nn -.ratiiliiti(ni< oi' flu* ran-a* wlib imicb mrdialif v. 

•• I Imm* 111" plLM-iin*, . rpiiu*, of jnvscnfi'iii- mui fa ni\ fa- 
]ni]\ '.'1(1 i'liifo. 

Win). 1 am siivc, bo]U‘ f<» inakt* lladrs a^rci'ablo to >onr M.i- 
n‘i()im‘d ('loilm. Tin* l’'i;ni*s iitfmvd a .siipjM'ussied s«nind 
l>i-<\\.‘i*n a inni'iinir ami a l:‘iow1. 

I li.i\r ordorrd flu* (‘liariol/' >aid T'luto. *' [ projiosr to take* 
i’ll* f^u‘(•Ma I'i'h'. ami >lm\\ licr • oim* of* oiii* lions.” 

- )''m' will, r am -an*, bo dcliubtod/’ said Ijai-bc^is. 

•• f loll’; to sfc I \ioM.’' : aiti I b’o>or)nm‘. 

‘•'I’ll* w'n*t<*b!” sliru'kod Tisi{)liom‘. 

1 < .innol lu‘]j» fbinkini;* tbaf lu* lias boon vow unfairly troalod.” 
’aid I b’o' orpim*. 

Wliaf!” ^(jiioaki’d 'I’Ik* ravisbor !'’ 

•• \\ ! il i^ all \('r\ woll.“ i(‘])rw'‘d ProM’rpim* ; *• bii^, for my part, 

if wo know lli(' fnilb of ib.ifCiliair ” 

N il povdblo fliaf yoiir Majosly can s])oak in snob a lorn* ol‘ 
dw" ' of ^au li an oll'omlor?” sliriol.od 'r'\i[)lione. 

•• !'- Il ]lo•*>iblo?” im»am’d Aloefo. 

Ml’ \o:i II :m‘ Iicaid omIn ono '•dib* of lln* (|ii(‘-'lion : bul for ny 
l»ai 1. kiiownii; .i^ inroli < f Juno as 1 «1(»- — ” 

I’iio f^io(.n of uoa\on!'" obsoned Afroj.O', wilb an inliina! in;; 
ulanoo 

'[’lio (^fnocn of I''iddl(*>lick !” said Proa-rpim*. “a^ u'roal a fliil 
.!'■ V o\i-lo<l.,w''.’b all her ])nidi>b baik-'.'’ 

d'l-'* leib-saml llio Idiiios o\oban’;'«-d ;;lam’:*s of a bmi-lrar'ii' 

I ' • 

ill. 'I aoiror. 

niy]»aTi.” rmiliniiod T’ro'-orpino, J imikc il a rnlo !■> mm- 
i.o’M i'a* woakoi* ddo, iiiid nof him:’ w ill o\or ]>'•! .''iiado mo lli.if {\ii‘i: 
i mil :i lioiini. and si pitiable one. ’ 

\.'. ll! moil «;■' m*r;illy iiavo tin* b«‘-t of i( in llio-o sillaii-'," . .I'J 
1 ..m‘!i-'-i-. ^.iili lorood smilo. 

“diiiio oii<;lif 1(1 bo subamod of ]u*r'<-lf.’' aiil i ’ro-oi piii«. Had 
1 lioo'i i'l lior silinilion. (liov sbonld ba\o liod iiio lo a uliotd fa \. 
\* an\ r.ilo tlioy oni;bl fo have ]>!ini'-]iO(t bim in iliMsoii. I baiC 
no i.lo.t of Ibo-'O jiooplo ’•oiulin^ evory nuuu'ni-i lo lloll.” 
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“Bill wliat shall wo do?” in(|iiircd l^liito, vjio \Nirihcil to turn 
the coiiviMvalioii. 

“ iSliall wo liini out a siniior and hunt Iiiin for her Majority*.:! 
divcr'iion ?” f u_I^•^*o^tcd "ri'ijdiono, ihiiihiiii;- iior st‘riv.Mits. 

“ Notliin.;’ of the l:i»iil A\ill evordivcil iiu*,” ^ aid Brosorpino ; 
“for 1 hiivo no hesitation in sayiiin', that I do not : t .ill approve of 
tlie.-.c eternal puni.ihuicnts or, indeed, of any puiiiidGneiit what- 
ever.” 

“Tlie iK'retio!” wln\pcred Ti-s-iphone tr) IMe^iera. jMocto. 
moaned. 

“ It nii.^’ht he nion; iiitercstii^^ to lier ^raje.'^fy,” said Airo]) 0 .-! 
“ to ^\i(ne:s.s souk* of thorc extraordinary insLaiiees, of pr^^de^tined 
nii.s,erv with wliii Ii 1 lades ahound .. Shall we visit ( hhlipii ■; ? ” 

“ l*o('r fellow!” cxelaiiaed Broserjaiie “ i’’or iiiy>e!f, 1 willingly 
confers that Tortun' di.^giitts and i)e.<tiny pii/.. les me.” 

^rJi(5 J'^ites and the Furio.s all alike started. 

“I do not undor.'itaiid this riddle of ])e.'diny,” continued the 
young Queen. “If you, Parca*, ha\e predistincd that a man 
should commit a crime, it a])])ears to me U‘ry iuiju4 that you 
should afterwards call upon the Fn:’le.s to punish him for its eoin- 
miS'iloii.” 

“ But nian is a free agent,” oh.s^*cd Laehc.si^ in as mild a, tone 
as she could command. * 

“Then what hecoines of De.-itiny I'ejdied Fro’erjiine. 

“Destiny is eternal and irre.^stihle,” replied F'oilio. “All is 
ordained ; hut man is, nevi‘i(helo.s->, master of his o\vn actions.” 

“ I do not understand thal,” ssiid Proserpine. 

“ It is not nii*nut to he understood,*’ saitl A iropos ; hut you nm -.t 
nc\ertlieles.s helieve. it.” 

“I make it a rule only to believe hat I iiiidei.dand,” re])lied 
Pro.serpine. 

“It appears,” said Lache is, A\itli a hlend^'d glance oi‘ eo.iteinpt 
and vengeance, “that }oiir I\iajc ty, though a Glovlde,,.', L an 
Athei>t.” 

'• “ As for that, anyhody may call me jud. wliat they iiU'a .e, pro- 
vidod they do notliing eke. Bo long as 1 am not iicd to a Vk luad 
or W'hijiped wntli scorpions for spe*iking my mind, I .shall h'a as 
tolerant of the sp'eecli a...l acts of others, as i expect tlu '. i to ho 
•tolerant of mine. Come, Pluto, 1 am sure that the cliakol mudj 
f)C ready 1 ” 

So saying, her Alajesty to .k the arm of her spouse, and with a 
haughty curtsey, left the aijarimenl. 

“ Did you ever !” h’.rieked Tisiphoiie, as the door closed. 

“No! never!” squeaked Megwra. 
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“Xovcr! never!” imKined Aleeto. 

‘• 81 ie mu.^t iinilerst;iml ^\llat .-'lie believes must ^lie ?” .-aij ]j;i- 
cliesis, scareely less irritated. 

*• 1 never heard siu-li nonsense/' said (‘loflio. 

What next !” said Alropos. 

*• Disi^usted with Torture!” exclaimed the Furies. 

“ Fiizzled ^\ilh Destiny !'” said the F-.^e^. 

V. 

Tfc \'as the third morning* aOer the Ii!(Vrr.; 1 ]\hiriii"e: llie 
sluiiihorine; IhT-'C'Vjiin • r{‘| 5 <)'^ed in (he aim^' of iIic nnniii-^- J’lulo. 
There was a haul hiKH'kiiev at tlu* ehatiiher-door. Plato junjj)ed 
111) ill th(‘ middle ol'a dre.iiu. 

My life, wlijii i^ the matter exfleimed Pro-er| hae. 

The lai!!i kill i' uas iV|5eat»‘d end imrea^ed. 'L’liere was aKo a 
loud >hoi!l jif* 'rre.iMm, Muider, and I’iie! 

'• Wdnt i (he itiaMer e\( laiined tlu‘ to d. jiinipini;' oiil oC hi d, 
and . eiziii;; his (’ideid. Who u, ll:ere ?" 

•• Voar |!ii;:e>, your faidd'ul ])ae:es! 'rrea-on ! (rea cn! For 
the oC Jlell open the (^•ol^ Mni h r. lire, (rea-oii! 

*■ Ihder!” Slid Plufo, U'v Ih^oor was unloeked. 

Aoal Terror ami li<i‘re e.ili 

‘‘ You fi lit fill thill", <, < 4 et pm of (lie room ! ” cih* 1 Pro<(‘r[)iiie. 

“A moment, my jre. 'd!” M’id PltUo, **a .sinrli* moment. Ik* 
not alai’ined, Inv he-t lose — 1 p’-ay yiii b(‘ not .darioed. Well, 
iriij) . \Jiy am 1 di-lurlieil ?” 

tail ! ” .'.ai.l 're'^ror. Cuald not )peak, Imt "-iia hed his 

tei III, . no stanijied his feet. 

•- ( )-?’-o-li ! " n ]jei,/{'d '(’c*rro’‘ 

‘••;-'pei\, cur-^ed imp* ! " eiird llie eiira ■ •d iMolo; ■■.nd lie rai-ed 
l.i j arm. 

*• A in-in! a man !" cried Terror ‘’Tii a-on, tj-c,, ' n ! —a man! 
a m in ! 

Wli •(. man ?” said Pluto, in a ra; 4 :e. • 

‘•A man, a live man. has enlered In II !” 

‘•You don’t say sor” ^aid Pro orpine- '-jl m r'. a ii’te na'ii! 
Ti?t me scH? him immediately.” 

Where is he?” said Pluto ; “what i^ li<‘ d )i!.;4- 

“ He here, there, and everywhere! a kiii"- for your wife, and 
sin":in.ii^ like anythin"-.” 

“ Prosei'piiie ! ” said Pluto, reiiroachfolly ; Init, to do the (Jod 
justi -e, he \vas more a.tounded than jeajou^. 

“ I am sure I shall he delu^hted to j^ce him; it i- so loii"- since I 
have seen a live man,” said Proserpine.* “Vv'ho can he be? A 
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iTiMii, and a live man ! How deliglitrul! It must be a iiicss^enger 
from my mollicr/' 

“l^ut liow came he here?” 

“Ah! how came he hero?” echoed Terror. 

“\o time must be h>:.t!” evclaimed riiilo, s«*ramblijig on his 
robe. “ Seize him, and briii;;;’ liim into the Council ^Miamber. jNIy 
charming l*ro.serj)ine, excuse me for a moment.” 

“Not at all, I will aecompavy you.” i 

‘*15ul, niy love, my swecte.sl, my own, this is Imsine-s; fh“so aie 
aflairs of state. The Council Chaml)cr is not a place loryuii. ' 
“And why not?” sai<l IVoserjiine; “1 ha\e no idea of c^cl’ 
leaving you for a moment. WJjy not for me as well .h Ibr the 
Fates and the Furies? Am 1 m.l Ouoen ? 1 li:i\e no idea of ^uch 

nonsense ! ” 

“ Aly lo\e!” said the d(‘]>rcc.iting husband. 

“You don’t go without me,” said the imperious w'ife, seizing his 
r(»be. 

“ J fnust,” said Pluto. 

“'rheny<ui shall neNcr return,” said IVoserpine. 

“ haichan tress! be reasonable.” 

“I ne>cr>vas, and I in \er will be,” readied the (Joddess. 

“ 'rreason ! treason !” screamet^’error. 

“ My Ion e, f must go ! ” W 

“Pluto,” said J’r(»>erpinc, “understand me once for all, 1 will 
not he contradicted.” 
llage stamped bis foot. 

“ Proserjiine, undor>t.ind me once for all, — it is im]) 0 '«''ible," said 
the Cod, frowning. 

“^ly J*lut«»!” said llie (Jiieeii. “Is it my IMiito wdio spcab - 
thus sternly to me? Ts it he who, hut .ni hour ago, a short hoiu* 
ago, died upon my bosom in traii'^ports and stilled im‘ with kis-i‘s? 
Uiihap])y woman! wretched, nu>erahh* Pi’o.^crjdne ! Oh! my 
mother! my kind, my atlectionatc mother ! lla\c [disoheyed yon 
for this! For tliis liaNe 1 de^erted you! For this lia\e 1 liroke i 
y# ur helosed heart ! ” »Slie huried her face in the crimson cmintei- 
pane, and bedewed if s gorgeous embroidery with her last-llowing 
tears. 

“’rreason!” shouted .’error. 

» “Hah! liali ! hah!” (‘xclainied the hysterical Proserpine. 

“What am I to do?” cried J*luto. “Proserpine, my adoreeb 
my beloved, my enchanting Proserpine, com])ose yourself, — for my 
sake, compose yourself. J love you! I adore you ! You know it ! 
oh! indeed you know it!” 

The hysterics increased. 

“’froason! treason!” shouted Terror. 
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‘•Hold your infcriinl tonuuo.’’ ^nid Pluto. •• Wliut do 1 caro ior 
trciiMni when llio (^iiocui in this stjdo?’* Ik* kiult hy the bed- 
siili*. mid tried to htoj) her nnuitli Axitli ki>sei. mid e\i'r and unon 
Avliiv|jcred his ]):isHoii. ]My*J*roser|)iue, J be.'eeeh you )>e ealni, 
I will do anything’ you like. Come, come, then, to tin* Coiineil !'* 
'J’he hysteries eea^ed; the (^ueen el.iN])ed him in her iirm.s and 
regarded him with a tlioii»mid emhraee.-. Then, jumjiing- up, she 
bathed liei* swollen eye^ with a b^aiifit'i.i eo>nu‘lie that ^lio and 
lier maid n> had distilled I'rmn tlie lloweis of ihiiia; and wrapping* 
lier-elf up in lu‘r shawl, descended with his ?dajet,ly, who was quite 
learh ])uz/.led about the cause ol* this di'sturb.iiice as when he 
was lii’at roused. 


VI. 

Cro>-ing- an immense eo\ered bridge, tin* origin of the T'ridge of 
Sigli^ at VT'iiiee, o\er the royal garden^, wliieli eoii'^i'-ted entirely 
of eNpro"', the royal p.iir, preceded by tin* pages in naithig, en- 
tered tin* Coiineil Chambi*r. 'I’lie eouneil was already a'sembled. 
Cn I'itlna* side of a tin one of snlphur — fiom whieh i'^in*d the four 
infernal ri\ers of Lethe, IMileg'*ihon, (,'oe\tu^, and .Acheron — 
W’ere ranged the I‘aiiin*nides ^d the Parea*. Laehois and her 
si'^ters turned up their noM*s -Wieii they ohseiwed Proserpine; hut 
the Lumenules could not stitje their fury, in siiite of the hints of 
their iimre siihdiied, hut not le>.s malignant, companions. 

Wliat an this?’’ inquired IMuto. 

‘•'rile eoii>tituli(»n is in danger.’P'^aid tin* Ihireie in eliorns. 

Loth in chui’eli and slate,*’ added the l’nri(*s. •• ’’I’is .1 ca^ * of 
treason and hlasjdieiii^ a.-id they w;r,ed their (oivhes and shook 
their whips with delighted anlieipa(i<»n »if their i:m*. 

•• Ik tail tli'j eirenni^taiiees/’ said JMuK), waiin"; hi. hand majes- 
tically to Laeheds, in whose good s<*n''* In* had great eonlideiiee. 

“ A man — a liiing man — lias entered your kingdmn, imknowu 
and im^olieed,* said Laeliesi.s. 

“Ik my sceptre, is it true?'’ said llie astonishc'd King. “4.s 
la* seized?” 

‘•'file extraordinary mortal hatHes our efforts,” .slid J.<a('hed^. 

“ 1 k* bears with liini a lyre, the eliarined gift of Apollo, and .so 
.'iedueing are bis strains, that in \aiii our guards adianee 1«) arre.sf 
Ins eoiir.^e ; tln‘y immediately begin dancing, mid be i*a'jJ\ eludes 
llieir efforts. The gi'iieral eonfii^ioii is indeserihahh*. ^All bu-ii- 
iie.-.s is at a stall d.s till ; L\ion re.st.s upon his whet*I: old Siavphus 
very coolly sits down on hi.s mouutaiii, igid liL .stone has fallen with 
a terrible ])l4m into Acheron, lii short, uiile.ss w'e are energetic, 
we are on the eve of a revolution.” 
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“ IHs purpose ?■’ 

“lie seeks yourself, .'iml her Mujesty,” iwltled L.'iclic>i<, witli 

a sneer. 

“ fini!ie(li;ifely jiiinoimcc that Ave Avill receive liiui.’^ 

The unexpected a’liest was not ^low in siekiiowledi^in^; the royal 
snunnons. A hasty treaty was drawn up; Jje was to enter tlie 
palace imiiiohsled, on c'ondition that he ceased phi' ini;- liis lyre. 
'J'lie Fat(‘s and tlie hhiries tNt-cliang;ed ^i_l;•nilicallt» Rylances as his 
jippn^acli was announced. 

man, llic live nnn, avIio had committed the iin])reced(‘ulcd 
crinc' of cntci-ini; Hell \*ithoiit a liciaicc. and the prcAious dc])f)‘-it 
of his sold as soeurity lor the ‘^’ood heha\iour of his h(»dy. siood 
heforc I he surpri-ed and indi'vi Court of Hades. Tall and 
"iMcsfiil in stature, and crowned wiili J /nvls, IVosin-jjine w.is j;lad 
to oI).s'‘r\e that the man, wdio was c\idoiitiy lemoii^, was also a cry 
g’ood-lookiiea’. 

“ 'riiy ]mrpo>e, mortal?” iiKpihvd Pluto, Avilli .‘lAvfiil imijO'-ly. 

*• ?.h'ie^ !” auswereu the stran^i’er in a \oiee of exipiidte melody, 
and sn'.;ci“ntly emhanM^-ed to reniha* lii.n ii'iten'stin^:;’. 

\Vii:i{ i'. mercy:'' iii(|nir(‘d the Fati's and the Furies. 

H eak, strau;.p‘i’, \^ llhoiu fear.*’ ^aid ’'ro -erpine. 1'hy iiamo 

*• H (>rpheu>: hat a hwv d:i\ > hack the too h..])])v Im^haud 
of flu* <'iK li.iiiliue; lOurMlice. Aki.s! dread Ivin^L*’, cud thou -too, 
beaut ilnl ami heniunant partner of his throne, 1 Avon her hv niy 
lyre, and \>\ mv Iyr(‘ I wtuild redeem Iku*. Know, tlicii, that in the 
Aer\ “low of onr 'vi'idified ]*:'.s,iona seppent crept under tin* IhwATVs 
on v.hit ii we rc'poscd, and ])y a fatal sting- snmmojiedmy adored to 
tli(‘ -ha'ic'-. AVhy did it not also summon me? 1 Avill not say wliy 
siionl.i 1 not have eeoji the vieiim in her stead ; f-u* f feel too keenly 
that t!ie ilcom of Fnrvdiee would not Ji.ive h(‘en less forlorn, had 
siie h '‘ii f]i(‘ wi'('telied beiae,- Avho Ind 1kh*ii spared to life. O 
Kina, ! llies wln'-pered on (*ar(li that thou too liad t }ieUh‘d (by 
h'.Mi-! i,» i]i(‘ elianns of love. Pluto, they whispered, is no longer 
— Muf(( ;i1 f) feds tlie all-subdniiig- iniluenee of heaiity Dread 
miin.!V! !i. iiv liie ‘*elf-sann‘ ])as'<.ion thiil rages in our breasts alike, 

I ini 'h le tliy mrrey. 'ri'ou Iiast risen from tlie couch of love — 
11 k‘ ari.i of Ihy adored lias ]>ress(*d upon tby heart— her honied, 
lips Ii;:\e elmig- vvirli ra]U.ir(i to thine — still i*elio in thy ears all the 
enelianhng iilir.i'es of her idolatry. Then, by the memory of these 
— by all the Iiigher and inelfable joys to wliieli these lead, King* of 
Hades, spare me, oh! spare me, Eurydiec!” 

Ib’ofierpine threw her arms roinul the neck of her liiishaiid, and 
hiding- her face in his breas t, Av<*pt. 

“Hash mortal, yon demand that -wdiieli is not pow'cr of 

Pluto to concede,” said Lhclicsis. 
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“I Invc licnnl liincli i»f trcv.-^on since ir.y entrance inio ILul(*</’ 
re])lied Or]»lieii<, tins sounds like it.*’ 

‘•.Mortal !” exclaimed Cloyio, with coiitem')t. 

*• Xor is it in your power to return, sir,” said Tisiplione, '^lialvinjjf 
her 'whip. 

“ AW h.ne aceoiints to settle with yon ** said AIei;\Tra.. 

“ Spare her, sp.ire her,*’ ninrmnred I’rO'ierpine to her lover. 

Kin;V ol* Jfades! '” said Ti.iehesi#, with much di,';Miit>, ‘‘ I hold ;i 
re‘'pc»nsil)h‘ oflice in your reahn, and I claim the const it luional 
j)ri\ih‘a:e of your attention. I protest apiinst tin? undue infliieiua' 
of li:e (Jnctm, She is a jjower unknown in oiir eon* t itntiem, aii.l 
an irresjionsible ai^viit that F will in)t reeo:;-ni>e. Let her go h.icl; 
to the draw Ijj'V-rooni, wliere all will bow' to her.*’ 

‘■lla'v!” I'xdaiined ProMWjnne. *• Kiiii** of 1 Fades, 1 too can 
a])]ieal to you. llsne J accepttnljour crowm to be insulted by your 
subjects : *’ 

A siib’Mot, may it your AFajedy, W'h(> has (ln/i(*s as strictly 

defined !>y onr infernal cusHlinilitm as Iho-e <<f yiur j'->\al sixni'C; 
dinie*-. ton, v.hi b let liie tell }ou. Madam, 1 and onA/’ are re- 
sohed to ]iertbrni.” 

“Cads <»f Olympus !'*’ cried Proserpine. ‘‘Is this to be a 
Queim i *’ 

•• l’j('fe,re w’e prnc 'cd fnrllier'dn Ibis di-cu<>ion,'’^said Lacbe.Nis, 
‘•1 niii^t move an imjuiry iJito Ibe conduct of liis E\e dlency the 
(iovernor of the Oates. 1 nio’.e then that (’erbenis be suni- 
laoned.’’ 

Piii^o start'll, r.’ul (Im blood r{*>e to bis dark ebeclc. “ J Iia\(‘ 
not >et had an onnortuni/y of JijeMlionin.';',*’ said bis iAIaie^ly, in a 
lov/ ttincj and v.illi an air of con^iderabb' confii-ion, “that F li;i\e 
tlinm;hl fit. .i', a I’eward for bi-n iia-l. .s nwiees, to ]»romote (ku’^erns 
to the oiiiee of tlie ^Faster of (he ILounds. Jl * llierefore is no 
loMn'er ri'spom.ible.” 

-(> — h!” sljriekcd (he Furies, as theyeliwated i^n-ir hideo:;s 
eyes, e 

Th(‘ coiedilntioii has invested yonr 'Maje.sty with a power in flic 
appointni''iit of your Ollicers of State wd'ieli your M.ijn-ly has uii- 
doiil)t(‘d]y a. rii;ht to exca-eise,” si'd liacljC'is. “ AVlmt di‘;.;ree of 
discrelioii it anticipated in flie exercise, it is now iiiinece<.>iiry, and 
Avonld he (‘xtreinely di^a;^^reeahh*, to di-enss. I shall not umtiire 
to impiire by wlmt new iidluenei* 3 onr IMajeNty bas bei n t;ni(led in 
the present instance. The eonseipience ol your iM.'.je'.!\i’s eoiiduet 
is obvious, ill tlm \erydittieult situation in Avliieli your realm is now 
jilaeed. ]’W mysidf and my eolIea*;i\es I Ii.ive only to obsciwe 
(bat w'c deBlie, under lliis crisis, any further re^poiisdiility ; and 
the distafl* and llic shcJirs arc at your Majesty’s ser\icc the mo- 
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mcnl your Majesty may find convenient sLiccc->-ors to tlie |)ros(Mit 
lioUlcrs. As a la4 favour, in addition to tlic we arc proud to 

rcniini])cr we* liav(‘ received from your Maje>ly. we entreat tliat 
wo may be reli(‘veti from their burthen as t|uiei:Jy as possible.'’ 
(Loud elicers from tlu* lMimenid{‘s.) 

We bad b(“tter recal Ceiberu'V’ Si^id Pluto, alarmed, ‘'and 
send tliis mortal about his business.” 

N(jt without Kurydiec. Olv! not without Kui vdiee,” said the 
Queen. 

“Silence, Proserpim*/’ >aid Pluto. 

“May it ]}li‘ar,(* your Maj(*'><\,‘’ said JjachcNis, *■ I am doubtful 
whether we have tlu* ])o\ver of (‘VpeUini;* any one from ll.ido'i. ft 
is not less the law that a mortal s .'inot remain Iirn’e : ami il too 
notorious f(U- nu* to mention the fact, that luuie here have ihe 
power of inllielinn' dealli.” 

“Of what iiM* e.re all yonrlavvs,” (‘xelainied Proser])im*, •• if they 
are only to ])eri)leA ns? As (liere are no statutes to :;-nide us, H 
is obvious lliat the Jviu^i;’’.s will is supreme. Let Orpheus depart, 
then, with his bride.” 

“ The latter su.i;i;e<!ion is elearly ilh‘;.val,” said Jiaelie^iis. 

“ Laelie^is, and y(‘, her .sister^,” .said Pro'>(‘rpine, ••fori»’ett I he- 
.seeeli you, any hot words that may have helw.*' !! u-, uiul, 

as a personal favour to one vvlio vv'owld vvilJin.iily be vein* iiliunl. re- 
lease Lurydice. Wliat! you >bake vour heads ! Nav : of u’nit 
im])oi'(anee eaii be a. sini^le mis(‘rable .-.bade, and one, too, ^nm- 
jiioned so cruelly befoni lier lime, in tlic'-e tlb’chl , -pec^pled 
re;;'ions ?” 

‘*''Tis llie ])riuei])le,” said Jjaeluvis ; *• ^tis the ]>rinciji!i'. Con- 
ce.ssiou is ev<*r f.itjil, however sli;:>’bl. Crant this demand : ollu*]-^, 
andffreater, will (piiekly follow. Morey becomes a jn eeedent, and 
tlu* realm is ruiiusk’’ 

*• Ituined!” echoed the Fnries. 

“And 1 say prc.si rrnl exclaimed l*roscr])iiu! with energy. 
“"I'iie Stale is ill e(nn'ii'*ion, and you yourselves eonii‘-s t^at you 
kinvw not liow to remod} it. Pn.ibh; to sui»\n'e.st a eouise, follow 
mine. [ am tlu* advo'-ate of Mercy; I am llie advoeaie of Cou- 
co.ssion ; and, a^ you despite all Iji^lier imj)u]ses, I met't you on 
your own _i>’roLmils. 1 am dieii* advoc^ftc for the sake of policy, of 
ox])cdieucy.’’ 

N\*ver!” said tlu* Fates. 

“Never!” shrieked the Fiiiies. 

“What, then, will you do with Orpheus ?” 

TJic Purca; .shook tli ir heads ; even the Eunienid(‘s Avcrc silent. 

“ Then you {ire unable to carry on the Kiii*^*‘s i;-ov^^mt*iit ; for 
Orpheus must be disposed *of ; — all agree to that. I’luto, reject 
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tliO'SO coiin<(*llor<. at onci' anil im’.ipaMo. iih' ilu' 

ili-.tatr ami tlu' fatal >liear<. At om*o furiii a ul'w ; aial 

l.‘L till' iTU*a'><‘ of ( )ri)lirU'; ^mil Kiinilico bi* tlio basis tla-ir 
piilicy.” She threw her arms round liis neck, ami \\bis|nMvd in 
In'! car. 

1 ’Into was ]ierploxe(l ; liis confideneo ”a tin' Taira* was ^Inikeii. 
.V dillieulty bad occurred with which they conM not copi*. l(, was 
true tlie dilH«Mifry liail been occasional b\ a di'jiarturi* from ilieir own 
(‘\cJii-ive and re>lrieti\e |m li(*\'« J( was clear tli.il llie ';ales oj* 
Jlell oui^bt. m‘\er to have lieen ojioned It) llu* slr.mi;er : bi'Lonened 
ihe\ iiad lieon. i'^nred to decide*, be decided on ilie ,sjile of e.r^ 
//m/zV ///•//, and si Lined a(lt‘ei(‘e for (be <I(‘j)aittir<* of Or])lie!i.s and 
Kill'} dice*. The Tarcm immediately resii;-m*d their ])osts, and the 
Fill it's walked nil' in a hulf. 'riiiis, em (he third d.i} of the In- 
lernal AIarriaL;e. Thito found that lit* liad »jiiarn‘lh‘(l willi all jii> 
lamil\. and th.it Ids aucii'iit mlmini'tralion was I>rtdo n nj). 'i'he 
Kinil' was without ii friend, and Hell was witliont a Uo>enN 
meat ! 
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PART II. 


I. 


Li’.r 11 ; flie s(*(*iio from ILido^ to 0]\m])iM, 

A clj.iriol, (Ii'siivii l)N dr.i'vons hovcn'd oM-r tliiil o,.i. ('(■ 

vdii'-i' . sl(‘])s of Avc'rt* oiirc* ])rv^'id by tin* 

ibiriii:'; foot of Ixioii. It doM-oinbu biio [be; boiiiitifiil 
and oiif, ‘•oai^Iif flu* pro emv' of .fo'.o. 

Kdbcr of (bxb, jiiid inon,” s:>id t!io m:iji.stic motlior of Pro- 
soi’pi'K*, “ lis( on to a diVtraeted |!;’ir{‘iin jMI iny liopis v. oi’c oon- 
ti’od ill my diiii^litor, t]i(‘ daii^’htor of \\liom you li;i\o (k ])i’i\cd 
mo. Is it for this lliat I oiidiiri-d llio pan.i;*s of oiiildli'rlli ? Is it 
for tills (liat I suokl<‘d lior oii tln\ miM.*rabli‘ liosom ? Is i( for this 
tli.il I loiidod lior i.';ii'b'h iiiiiooonoi*? watolual with \i.i*’il:iiil fondiioss 
llio di'\olo|m)out of Ii(‘r youthful mind, ami ouKuicd with n ilioiisrud 
<*nu*os and aooompli^hinouts hor giftod and uiiri\allod promiso? — 
to Jo-o hor fo" o\ (‘r ! *’ 

Jiolovi'd lloiiii Dim/’ rojdiod Jovu ‘‘calm your.^clf!” 

*• dupilor, you fori>’(d (liat 1 am a motlior.” 

“It is <ho rocollot'tioii of that hapjiy circumstance that alone 
should liiakoyua sitistiod.*’ 

“ Do you mock mo ? AVhoro is my dau<;htor ?” 

“In the vory situalioii you sliould do-iio. In tier destiny all is 
fulliliod wliioh the iiio>t aflootionato molhor could hojn*. What 
■was the objc'ot of all your caro, and all hor accomplishmoiits ? — a 
j;(K)d [Kniic; and she has made one.'*’ 

“ To roi^-n in lloll! ” 

“ ‘ iJollor to roi;;n in 1 loll, than scr>o in Heaven.’ What . Avould 
you ha\o had hor a onji-boaror liko Hobo, or a, mo^^oneor like 
ITu'iues? Was iho d.iiii^litor of Jove and Ceres to ho dostiiied to 
a more place in (-iir ho soliolu! Lad} ! slie is the ohjoot of envy 
to half tlie Doddo'^scs. Haniijj; our own bod, ^\llioh she could not 
i-karo, what lot more distiui;uis]iod than her^ ? Itocolloct that (Jod- 
dossos 'vho desire a hecomiuL;’ match, have a very limited circle to 
soloot fnvii. L\eu Venus v.es ohlij^od to^uit up with X'ulcan. It 
will not do to he to ' iiio'^. Thank your stars that she is not an 
old maid like Minerva.” 

“ But Mars : he loved her.” 
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‘•A young- olllcc'i: only witli lii^ li.^li-lciy, however goo.d his eo-.i- 
iioclioJis is -iircly not i\ proper mule lor our (hiughler.’’ 

“ Apollo ? ' 

*'l huvo no opliiion of a Micrary bon-in-hiw. Tho-'O scrihhh'vs 
avo ut pre-^tiit the la'^hion, uiul are \ory \\\11 to u-k to iliniaM-; I'.it 
T ecMile^s a more iiitimiitc coiincclioii Asilli them is not ut all to my 

tJ-ie.” 

•• I meet Apgllo everywhere.’’ 

The truth is, he is court oil because every one is afraid of him. 
lie is the editor of a daily journal, and under the preleme of 
IhroniM'V light upon every suhjeet, hrings a great many dis- 
agroealde thiii'vs into notice, wliich is (‘AeLsdveJy inconvenient. 
>,'«;h(aly likt's to be paragra]»hed ; and for my part 1 should only 
he loo happy to cxting-iiisli the .Sun i;ml every other newspaper, 
wen* it <inl\ in my power.” 

“ Jliit riiito is so very old, and so very ngly, and, all agree, so 
v(*rv ill-tem[)ered.'*’ 

lie hi;s a -.plciulid income, -i magniliiTiit ('stale ; his settlements 
are woilhy of his iiK'aJis. Tiii.s ought to s.itl-ly a mother; and 
his jiolltieal intlueiicc is nece.S:^aiy to me, and this .sUi^liea a 
father.” 

IJut the heart ” 

As for that, she fancies she loves him ; jrnl wlu'ther she* do or 
not, ^lk‘^e ft'eling's, we hi'.ow, nbvt*r la*'!. Ilest assftred, my dear 
Ci'ves, that our girl has nuirie a hrilliant match, in spite of the 
g’lofimy alniosphore in wliieli ^he In. to re .iMc.’’ 

Jt Hill'd end ill misery. 1 k:io\r rro.jcrpi.'io. I confess it with 
lean, flic is a sjaiiled child.” 

“ Tiiis may occasion J’hdo inaiiy unea ^y mement ; hut ti’:il. is 
nothing to }oii or mo. IJetweeii onr-elve.', I i'll;;!! iiut be at ail 
snrpriied if .she jdagr.c his li.'e out.” 

J’liit lioAv can hlie con ort with tlie l'\itcs? How is it ii.ie 
for lier to U'seciate with the Furies he, wlio i; i -s. d io t!'e 
gay r.t and niu.fi. ainiahle society in (ho world? Indomh indeed, 'lis 
an ill-a' sorted unimi!” ^ 

“*TIn*y arc united, how'ever; and, take niv word f/a* it, my dear 
madam, lliat nni had hclter Icav'' Fluto alone. The iiiterfercnco 
of a mothcr-iii-law is proverbially ne\cr very ielicitou:.'’ 


IT. 


In the incantiino afTairs went on swinnniiigly in '^i^artarus. The 
obstinate Fates and the sulky Furies wvre unwittingly the c.iiiso of 
universal satisfaction. Every one enjoyed himself, and onjuyment 
when it is unexpected is doubly .satisfaAory. Tuiitalus, bir^yphiis, 
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and Txion, for the first time during their piini-hmcnt, had an op- 
portunity for a little conversation. 

*• Loii'y live our ndorniing' Queen,” said the ex-kin«’ of livJi.i. 

You CiUinot conceive, my dear cofnpanions, anytliini;* more ih‘- 
lii;htful than tliis lon^;;’- coveted draui^ht of cold wider: itslhnour 
far sur])asses the memory of my clioieest wines. And as for lliU 
d(‘lirious fruit — one miiht live in a. hot climate, like our present 
one, sidlieiently to a]>i)reeiate^ ils refreshiu!,^ I would, my 

dear friends, you could oidy share^iny hampiet.” 

‘‘ Your Majesty is very kind,” replied iSis>phus, “ but it seems to 
mo that noLliiii" in the Avorld Avill e\er induce me again to move. 
One must have toiled for ag‘es to coiiiprehcMid the rapturous seii^e 
of repose that now' pervades nij evhaiisted frame. Is it po->ihle 
that that damned stone can really have xlisapix'ared ? ” 

*• You say truly,” said Txion, ‘‘the coiielasof Olympus cannot 
compare wi(h this renting wheel.” 

‘•.Noble tSi-^yphus,” rejoined 'rantalus, ‘mvo arc both of us 
acquainted with the cause of our companion's ])reseneo in th(‘>.‘ 
infernal regfions, since his darini^ exploit has had the good fortune 
of being celebrated by one of the fa>hional)lc authors of this part 
of the world.” 

‘•1 have never had lime to read his work,” intcrru])ted Ixioii. 
“ What sort of a fellow' is he 

One of tile most conceited dogs that I ever met W’ith,” re])lied 
the King. *• lie tliinks he is a gn‘at genius, and perhaps he has 
some little talent for the extravagant.” 

“ Are there aiiy erilies iu Hell ?” 

“ Myriads. 4’lu y ahoimd about the marshes of Cocytus, wliero 
they croak furiously. They are all to a man against our author.” 

*• Tliat speaks more to his credit than his own self-o]»inion,” re- 
joined Ixion. 

“Ji nos montons!” exelaimed Tantalus; “ I was about to ob- 
serve that I am curious to learn for wliat reason our friend fS^ypliU i 
W'as doouK'd lo bis lale terrilde exertions.” 

». *• Imu’ tlie sinii)le>,t in Ibe w'orld,” re]>lied the object of tbe in- 
quiry — ‘•because I was not a liypoerito. Jso one ever led a 
pleasanter lib' than nivself, and no one W'as more popular in 
.society. I was considered, as tbey ])brased it, tlie mo^t long- 
beaded prince ('f ni} lime, and was iu triitli a fini'bed man of tlie 
world. I bad not an ac(|naintanee whom I bad not taken in. and 
gods and men alike finoorcd me. In an unhieky moment, how- 
ever, I oii’eiuled the infernal vleities, and it was then .suddenly di-N- 
covered that 1 wms the mo4 abandoned cliaracter of my age. You 
know the rest.” 

“■ You seem,” cxelaimca Taiitnlii.s, “ to be relating my own his- 
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toiy; for I myself led a veeklcss career with imininity. until some 
of the Gods did me the honour of dininpf with me, and wme dis- 
satisfied with the repast. I am convinced niy'^elf that, |H (»vided a 
man /fcipu nt the temples, {Tnd observe with strielnc'^s the sacred 
festivals, such is the force of public opinion, that there is no (M-iiiie 
which he may not commit without linzard.” 

fion^- live hypt)crisy ! ” exclaimed Jxion. “ It is not my forte. 
JJut if I bcj^iyi life anew, I would be more obser\ant in my sacri- 

lici's." 

‘•Who could hii\o anticipated this wonderful revoluti(»n ! *’ ex- 
claimed Si-v|jhus, stretching: himself. “T wonder what N\ill occur 
next ! Perhaps we shall be all released.’' 

V<iu say truly,*’ said l.vion. “ I am very ^rateful to our re- 
foriniiJi;- (^tuoeii: biit I have no idea of stopjanj;- here. This 
cursed wheel indeed no loTi.:;*er Avhii 1< : but 1 confess my expecta- 
tions will be ^ery much disap])oi!iti*d if I caiiuot free myself from 
ilie>e adamantine bonds (hat ti\ me to its orb.’* 

•• Ami one cannot drink water fa* ever,” said Tantalus. 

‘‘ J) — u all half measures,” said l.vion. “ W(‘ must ju’Occed in 
lliis s><lem of amelioration.’* 

Witliout doubt,” rc'spouded bis eonipninon. 

Tlu‘ (^neen mu^t have a party,” eoutinued tlie audacious lover 
of Juno. “The Fates and the Furies never ran be conciliated. 
It is evid(‘nt to me that sl^c fmisfc fall unless she •unbinds these 
cliains of mine.** 

‘•And ;;Tauts me full liberty of e^oercss and repress,** e.xclainied 
Si-'vphiis. 

••.\ii(l me a bottle of the finest j[>*oldeii wine of Lydia,” said 
T.int.iliis. 


Jir. 

The infernal honey-monn was over. A cloud a])po!ired in the 
hitl)erlo 'ercim heaven of the royal lovers, l^n.'crpine became 
\crv nnwcil. A my.-ierions lan;.:nor ])erYaded her franif-: lu r .^- 
ciisioiiK’d liil.irily (le'-»*rted her. She i^'ave up her daily ride.'.: ‘•Ik* 
n<’vcr <|nitt('d l!ic palsice, scarcely her cljanibcr. All day Icii.: 'he 
vcmaiii'cd luni;' on a sofa, and whcn'’\er Pluto ci]di'.i\ oni cd [•> enn- 
MiU‘ litr slie ws'iit li\.'.tcric'!. Jli'. M.ij. -sty was i|uilc ini-'ciabl^, 
and tl)(‘ Fatc'- and the h’nrics bcii-a!! to hnld np thcii' lic.id- 'llic 
Two courl ]diy.'.ici.ins could throw' no lij^ht iipmi tlic c«‘in]d.iin(, 
wliieh balllcd :ill their remcdic-.. 'I’liC'C, indeed, wire not nu- 
merous, for the two pliysiciaii.s po'S^-'-od cacli only one idea. 
With one every complaint was nucou'i; the other traced ever}*- 



48 TIFE INFERXAL MARIUAGE, 

filing; to hllQ. TIio lunnc of tlio fust was Dr. liliic-Dcvil ; and 
of the other Dr. Jiliie-IMll. Tliey were most oniiiient men. 

Her Ms\je>ly "el ting* worse every day, IMiito, in de'^|)alr, deter- 
mined to send for iliseiihiijiiis. It Virus si long* v*‘ y to sen® f.n* a 
]ihysieljiii ; but then lie was the nio.it fashionable (»!ie in tin- woeld. 
lie cared not how far ’lie trsividled to ^i‘'it ;i jiulieiil, bceas' ,(> 1,"' 
was ])aid by tlie mile ; sind it v/as cjilenlated th.it lil k * Tor ([nil In;;* 
Karth, sind sittending* the (iucen of Jlell, would allow ''iin to leave 
off bnsine.:S. 

What ;i V, i-e physsicisin was .^Ksculajniis ! Physic was bis sibbo.*- 
reneo. He never wsis k’nnvn, in the ^\l«ole cuul.^e o" bi ; ]i.*aeiie.\ 
ever to l.a\e ]>re'eribed ;i single drug*. J le Vr'as a \erv b.iU'b'ane 
man, with a llowing* besird ciirion^y periiiinod, siiid a i*.)i;e oT Ibo 
choicest purjile. lie twirled a can^ '»f a'vute, i\)nnd i.bieli avs.s 
twined a :'CJ*|)ent of ]a*e('ioua slom*^, the g.ft of tinno, sinA lie rode 
in a ebariot dr.iwii hy Iior^es of tlic Sun. AVheii he vi'iletl l*ro-sei*- 
])iiie, In; iieithor c-xainiiied her tongue nor felt her [Uilse, but gave 
liei* an account of a fancy ball which lie Inul attemU .1 llie Isi^t 
evening lie passed on terra fmaa. His details wei*(‘ so iiilore^ling 
that the t>ueen soon fvlt much better. 'J’he next day he leiui/ed 
his visit, and ga\e her an account of a new singer that had .'*.]- 
peared at K]<liesus. The effect of tliis recitil v;:n so siilisfactory, 
that a build in in llie to oiling .“naounced tliat the was con- 

valescent. 'Pile third day yKsciilapiiis took his depai lure, baling 
[ircvioiisly enjoined change of ^cene for her ilnjoidy, and a \i il to 
the Elysiaii Pields ! 


IV. 

‘•Hell, hell!” shrieked Tisiphono. 

Hah, liah !” sijneaked Mcgiora. 
iloli, lioh!” moaned Aiedo. 

*• Xow or ncvx'r,” said tlie inrcrnnl .‘^Istc:*3. There is a decided 
roadion. 'I'Ik! moment she emliarks, nnt|iie3tionably we will dare 
no.” f-l.j th'^y ran oil' to llio P.iiei. 

- We nui'^t ho iirodeut,” s.iid C! iti.o. 

</\ir time is ma come,” rciik-r^ed Dachesi-;. 

1 \M;di the readioi vas moio dccid al,” said Ali’opo.'i : b:iL u r, 
.V, groat thing that the} are going to be partetl, for the King mu .t 
i*(.niiain.” 

The opjiordliou parly, all hough aiiniug at the same re.-ult, was 
therefore* CM dent ly diiided a ■ to the meaiu by vihieli it was to be 
obtained. TJie sarguine Furks were for fighting it out at once, 
and talked bravely of the strong* conservative spirit only dormant 
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in Ttirlrtni:!. rv' A the T^ndicals tlioiii'^ohos are di^'^atiNfioil : Taii- 
talii> i< no loi'i^vr oontcMitcil with wati*r, or Txioii with ri']»o>e. 
IJiit th(? cirt.-iiMi'))CCt r.-itos f^lt tint a f.iUe stop at ] could 

novi'r h* iv/aMU'cl. They talked, therefore, of v/alehiiiii’ cNcnts. 
Ihdh dniMO!!*;, however. aii*reed that tlie royal cunharkatioii was to 
he tlie si*;iial for renewed intrigues and ivnovatcd exertions. 


■\Vhon Proscrjdne wa^? a-=siirod that slio must he ])arted for a. 
linie ii*)ni Pluto, ^he wa-; ineonsolable. 1'hey jais^ed the ni^ht in 
sorrowful end)raeis. She \owed that she (*on!d not live si day 
without hun. sind that she eevtainly should die before she resiehcd 
the first post. The uii'i^'hty heart of the Kint»’ of Hades w’sis torn 
to ])iee(‘s Avith eonteiidiui;’ emotions. In tin' aivony of his o\er- 
Avln'lniin;;- ])a^sion the seeiirily of liis realm st'omed of seeoinlary 
importance e<mi]iared with the happiness of his wife. Fear and 
hatred of the Pareie and the Kninenides (‘(|uall(‘d, how’e\er, in the 
breast of Proserpine, Iter allection for her husband. I'he eoii- 
seionsn«'>s that his ahscncc w'ould he a sij,^nal for a, revolution, and 
that theerown of Tartarus ini<*’ht he lost to her ex^iected ollkpriujj:, 
animated her A>iili a spirit of heroi'^ni. She reeaneih'd herself to 
tlie terrihhi separation, on condil*h)]i that Pluto wrote^o her c\i‘ry 
day. • 

‘•Adieu! my.hest, my only heloved!” ejaculated llu' unliap|>y 
Queen : “do not foriifc't me for a moment; and let nothin^’ in the 
world indiiee you to s]»cak to any <»f tlnw' horrid people. 1 know 
Ihem; 1 know ('xaclly what they will be at: tlie moment I am 
cone (ln‘\ will eommciiee their intri:;’ues for the re^toration of tiie 
n ii;’n of doom and torture. Don’t li'-ten to them, my Pluto. 
»‘‘''ioner Ih.m lia\(* n'cuiirsc to them, seek a^•^i'>lanc(* from their 
former \ietims.’^ 

“ (.\ilm yourself, my Proscrjmie. Anticipate no evil. I .'•hall he 
firm: do not doubt me. 1 will elin«i- w'ilh tenacity lo that . 7 ^ 6 '^ 
.;n7lf}( midcr which wm Innc hitherto .so eminciuly pro-^pered. 
]S'ei(licr the Parca' and the Kninenides nor l\ion and his friends, 

‘ I’.all adAance a point. I wdll keep <*ach fad ion in awe by the bu«^- 
bear of the other's supremacy. Tru.st me, J am a profound poll- » 
titian.'* *• 

TI. • 

It was determined that the ])ro«’ress of ^'roserpino to the Kl}siaii 
Fields should be celebrated Avith a poni|A and inai^nificence be- 
comings licr exalted station. TJie day of her di'partiiro was pro- 



50 THE INFERNAL JVURRIAGE. 

claimed as a high festival in 1 fell. Tiresias, alwent on a secret 
mission, had been summoned back by I’liito, and aj)i)()inted to 
attend her Majesty during her joiinv'y and her visit, for l^lulo had 
the greatest confidence in his discretion. I’e.^ifles, as lior Majesty 
had not at present tlic advantage of any female society, it was ne- 
cessary that she should be amused; and 'rire^'ia^, thciuh old. n^i'*, 
and blind, w'as a wit as well as a philoso])her, the most li tin'.;ni-.lied 
dijdoinaiist of his ag(*, and co.i‘‘idered the be^t e()ir.j)M! \ in 1 bides. 

An immense crowd w«is assembled round the giite.> ot the iKil.ice 
on the morn of the royal departure. Witli what anAi«nis enrio.'i'y 
did they watch those huge brazen portals! Kvery preeaiilion wa^i 
taken for the accommodation of the public. The streets were 
lined with troops of extraordinary f atiiro, whose nodding pirnies 
prevented the multitude from catching a glimpse of an} tiling that 
passed, and who cracked the sculls of the populace with tlicir 
scimitars if they attempted in the slightc.st degree to break the 
line. Moreover, there were seats erected whieh any one might 
occupy at a very reasonable rale ; hut the lord steward, who hail 
tlic disposal of the tickets, purchased them all for himself, and 
then resold them to his fellow-suhji'cts at an enormous ju ice. 

At length the liiiiges of tlio gigantic jiortals ga\e an ominous 
creak, and, amid the huzzas of men and the shrieks of women, the 
procession oommeneed. 

First came the infernal band. .It consisted of five hinulrcd 
performers, mounted on ditferont animals. Xever was such a 
melodious blast. Fifty truinjieters, mounted on zebras of all jios- 
.siblc stripes and tints, and working away at Imgo ramshorns with 
their cheeks like pumpkins. Tlicii there were bassoons mounted 
on bears, clarionets on camelopards, oboes on unicorns, and troojis 
of musicians on elcjdiants, jdaying on real serpmil^, \vho>e ]>i isiuai ic 
bodies indulged in the most extraordinary coin olut ions imaginabbg 
and whose arrowy toiigiies glittered with sujierh agitation at. the 
exepiisite sounds which they nniiitentionally delivered. Animals 
there were, too, now unknown and forgotten; hut I mii^t not 
forget the fellow who heat the kettledrums, mounted on an enor- 
mous mammoth, «ni)d the din of whose reverberating bio v,s would 
liave deadonod the thunder td' Olympus. 

This enchanting liannony preceded the regiment of Proserpim'^s 
gwui gimrds, glowing in adamantine armour and mountod on 
hluck steeds. Their helmets w^re quite awful, .aiid surmounted by 
plumes, plucked from llu‘ wings of the llarjues, whieh wore ali>nc 
enough to terrify an earthly host. It was droll to observe this 
troop of gigantic lierocB commanded by infants, wlio, however, 
were arrayed in a similar costume, though, of course, on a smaller 
scale. But such was the admirable dibcipliiie of the infernal forces, 
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that, thou*;!! lions ts their enemies, they were lambs to thoir friends; 
and on tlie present occasion their colonel was carried in a cradle. 

Afler those came twelve nu^t worsliipfnl baboons, in nm^t \oiic- 
rable wi^'s. They w'orc clothed with scarlet robes lined ni(h 
ermine, and ornamented with pild chains, and mounted on the 
inoht oh-^timite and inflexible mules in Tartarin. I'licse were the 
jinlires. Kach w’as provided with a ]»aiinier of choice cohnn's, 
which he cracked with jpfreat ,«*Ta\itw, throwing the .sliells to the 
multitude — aii infernal ceremony, there Jield embleiiiatic of their 
prole‘'>ion. 

"I’ln- Lord Chancellor came next in a very ^rand car. Altlioii^h 
his wii»- wa'< even Ioniser than those of his tellow functionaries liis 
manners and the rot of his eo^tume atlbided a \cry slrani;*e eon- 
lra>t to them. Apj)arently never xvas such a droll, lively fellow, 
lli-^ diV'S was soinetluFiir between that of ]larle<jnia and Scara- 
mouch. He amii'scd himself hy ke(‘])ini^ in tlu’ air four brazen 
balls al the sju^ie time, .-^wallow iier »lau‘L;*er>. spit I iiiL*’ tire, turnin,^* 
supir into salt, andeatini;- jards of ]>iiik ribbon, which, alU'r hciu.i** 
well dio,’es|ed, ro-a])peared tliroim-h liis no-'C. It is nnnccef.sary 
to adil. afler thi'^, that he w’as the most po)ailar Lord Cl»anci‘ll»)r 
that had ever held the seals, and was received with loud and en- 
thiisia'-fic cheers, w'hich apparently rei>aitl liim for all his e\(‘) lions. 
Xotwith^tandiiii;- his numerous ;>pd curious occujKithyis. 1 should 
not omit to add that his Lord'-lXijF, nevertheless, found time to lead 
hy the nose a most meek and iniJk-whito jackass tlial immediately 
followed him, ami wliich, in sjnte of the remarKahle leni^th of Us 
eai*s. seemed the object of i^Tc.it veneration. There w'as evidtmtly 
some iiiysterv ahoiU this animal diilicnlt to penel'’.»<e. Amom^,’ 
otlier char.'cleri-lies, it was said, at dill'M-ent seasons, to he dislin- 
^■ni'-hed by <lilfei tmt titles; foi- -(mielim(‘s i( was .-ivied “ 'fhe 
I’lddic,’’ al others '• Opiiiioij," ami occa''i<»nally was .s.iiuLed as Iluj 
Killy’s (.’oii^cieiiee.’’ 

Ts'ovv eame a. immcroiH cmiipanv of ITiests, in flowi’er and fune- 
real robe, s. l)i‘ariii”- haimer.-, iii'-ei il>(*d w irh the vai-iou- idles of their 
(iueen: on .some wa- iii-erihed Hecate, on otlier.s du’io Inlenia, on * 
others Theoi'aniia, Libera on ^oim*. on others (^)l^lto. 'riio-c 
that bore hamiers w'ere crowned with wn'alhs of mnci-.siis, and 
nionnt(‘(l on hulls blacker than niuhl, and of a inoU; .severe and 
iiielaneholy aspect. Others walked hv their side, bcarin;^- branches, ' 
of e\pres.s. 

Ami here T must sioj) to notice a droll eli.iractc rislic ,of tlic 
priestly economy of Hades. 'J’o he a ijood ja-de-trian was con.'- i- 
dcred an essential virtue of an infermJ elerTvinaii; hut to ho 
iiKUinted <»n a black hull was iJie hi^Iic.-t distinct ion of the craft. 
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It followed, tlicrofore, that, oriniinllv, promotion' to such a scat was 
the natural reward of any ]>ric^t who had distin^uMicd liinihclf in 
the liumhler career of a i»ood wnlkey ; hut in j)roce«5S of time, as 
even infernal as well as human institutions are alike liable to cor- 
ruption, the black bulls became too <irten occupied by the halt and 
the cripjded, the feeble and the j»aralyiie, who used their influence 
at Court to become thus exempted from the pcrfoi nance of tiio 
severer duties of which lliey were incapable. This^»’ iu1.il ion of llio 
priestly constitution excited at Srst i^reat nuirmur.«> ainon;^ the 
abler but less influential brethren, lint the murmurs of the W'enk 
prove only the tyranny (»f the stroni;;; and so com])letely in tlie 
course of time do institutions de])art from their original character, 
that the imbecile riders of the blrek bulls now avowedly defended 
their ])osi(ion on the very t'Toiinds \vht<'h originally should liavi* 
unsented them, and openly maintained Iha*^ it was very tivideiit 
that the stout were intended to walk, and the feeble to he 
carri(‘d. 

'i'he priests were followed by fifty dark chariots, drawn by blue 
satyrs. Herein Avas the wardrobe of the (iiieen, and her jMajestyV 
cooks. 

'J'irosias came next, in a basalt chariot, yoked to royal steials. 
ITe was attended by iMauto, who shared his eonfldeiici*, and who, 
some, said, was his daiighter, and others, Ills niece. Vimerahle 
seer! Who could behold that flo\^iu.i;’ beard, and tbe thin ^rey 
hairs of that htfly and w'rinkled brow, without heiir^* tilled with 
sensations of awe and aflectioii ? A smile of nhmd heuii'-uily 
phiyi'd ii])ou his ])assionlcss and reverend countenance. Fortunate 
the monarch Avdio is blessed Avitli such a counsellor! Who could 
liave sujiposcd that all this time Tiresias w'as concocting; an epigram 
on Fhito ! 

The Hiieon ! The Queen ! 

Upon a snperb throne, placed upon an immense c.ar, and drawn 
by tw'clve eoal-hlack steeds, four abreast, rejiosed the royal daugh- 
ter of Ceres. lli*r rich dark hair was braided ott' her high pale 
*^forehead, and fell in voluptuous clusters over her hack. A ti.ira 
sculptured out of a single brilliant, and wliieli darted a flash like 
lightning on the snrronndiiig multitude, wuis placed somewhat iieg- 
ligimtly oil the right side of her head ; but no jcAvols broke the 
^entrancing swell of her swan-like neck, or WTre dimmed by the 
lustre of h(*r ravishing arms. How fair was the Queen of Hell ! 
How tlv’illiug the solemn lustre of her violet eye ! A robe, juirple 
as the last hour of twuliglit, oiicoiiipassed her transcendent form, 
studded with goldca stars I 



Till-: iNi’KUNAL 


53 


VTI. 

• 

TliT«nia]i tbo dim hot stroets of inovod the royal pro- 

C'l-si.ai, iiniil it voaidiod the iii-'.t wiiiiliir;- of thL‘ri\(‘r lK-ii‘ 

ii»' :i;Mn as-omhla^’C of yiiehls and hiy^rs dressed oiif wiili llio 
inforiial colimrs, denoted the appointed '•pot of the royal einharKa- 
tio;!. 'rire-ias*d»i‘'nn)untiii^ from eliariot. and leaiiiiii;- on 
^MaMo. r,n\v ap])roaelnMl In r and reipK'-fiii';* ln‘r ro\al 

eo!inn ind . recommended h^r to Iomc no lime in ;.vt'ltinn' on hi.ard. 

“ lien ^onr Maje-^fy is 4>nce on the Styx,” <ji»-cr\ed llie uHy 
'V 'w *’it mav lie t'onn'wliat dililcnlt to n*call yon to hades; )jii( | 
hi'c.'.v \(‘rv liitle of ('l(»fiio, may it j)l(‘ase \onr Aiajesiy, if >ln.* Iia\e 
noL ain‘ad\ coiiiini'nct'd lier infrimie^ in 'J’artarn-.'^ 

**\ou alarm me ! '%aid I*ro-j‘rpine. 

*• !i we- not 1 ly Iii(en(i'*n. Caul ion i-. nut lee.r.'* 

*• il I <]o Non (liinlv that l*lut(» " 

I! plea-e yoiir Majesty, 1 make it a I’lile ne\i‘r to tliiiik. 

] know f ((0 n neh.” 

“ ii.'i iis (ijd.ark immedialclN 

•• Ct-n liiMN : I v.oiild rm-omimnid \onr Mai(‘s|y to oil’ at 
once. M;. ' If and Manlo will .iccomp.in) yon. ,!iid tlie coolv. If 
vin < - tin’ ai:i\(i to .st.i) our depaiMin*, we t.in then .-eyd h.ick liio 
piie-'s.’' 

You counsel well, Tire-i.(S. I wi-li yon had not been ahscnt 
on in\ aiii'..il. Alfairs nii:;lit lia\e ^one heller.” 

•’ .\oi at all. ilnl 1 la*cii in lull, Nour enemies would h.no 
been more wary. Voiir AIa.)e>l\‘s exi-eJleiiL .sjiii il. carriial yon 
tliioni;!) Iiiuiaphanlly : but it will uo| do s,> twme. \'ou [uiiied 
lliein o'lJ.and I mu')!, keep lhcj»i oui.” 

**,'o h, i|. m\ ilcar fiicml.” 'r'lUs sa\mi;’. I!ii‘ (biivni dc'ccnded 
her llii'one. and hnulmv tin* re,! of her leiimic to foilow wiih all 
po. -ible des]ntc]i, embarki*d on board I he inl'ernal \ .u hi. willi 'i'ire- 
Mii'!. Manto, llie cliief cook, and soun- cho-en .iI lemlaiil'i, and l)id 
Uvlieii for the iij’.-3t time, not without a^ijlaiion, to ihe ijloomj haiil>r,'^ 
of Tariai'iis. 


Vlll. 

• 

Tlio breeze w'lis fayonrable, and, animated by tlie oxhfwtalion.s 
of Tire-ias, the. cre>v exerted thems)e!ves to tlie ntnmst. "I'lie 
banpie swiftly scudded <r. er the dark waler.-i. 'J'iio ri\cr was of 
;;r(‘at hrcadtli, and in this dim rei;-ioji llie (’rew' W'ere .soon out of 
fci:;ht of land. ^ 

You liaye been in Elysium r” inquired rru'ierpiiic of Tirebia.s, 
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“I lisivc been every where,'* rc'jilied tlie ^eer ; ‘•and tlionL;li I am 
blind have niaiiai^ed to m'o a u^reat deid more Llnm mv fellovv s.'* 

“ I Inive often heard of you,” s^id the - and I (•(mlV'^s 

that yours is a career wliieh has much interested me. AVliat \ieis- 
situdes in all'airs have you not witnessed! Ami }et you have some- 
how or other contrived to make your way th roll '^h all tlie ^loims 
in Avhieli otlnu’s ha\e sunk, and are now, as you always liave been, 
in a very exalted ])osition. What can be your i»i.!L!i<'? I would 
that you would initiate me. I know that you are a jnophet, and 
that (‘ven the (j!ods consult you.** 

“ Vour Alajc'sty is eomplimentary. I certainly have had a. n*reat 
deal of experienei*. Aly life has no douht been a lorn;- one, hut f 
liave made it lom^’er by never losini;* a moment. J was boi’ii, too, 
at a .i;reat crisis in atfairs. Kveiythiny; that took place beu>re the 
Trojan war jiasMs for nothin*;- in ne -innals of wisdom. 4’hat was 
a ftreat reiolul ion in all atfairs human and divine, and from that 
CNcnt we must now date all our knowhal^-e. Ih'fore tin* Trojan 
war, we us(‘d to talk of the rebellion of the Titans, Imt that hiNi- 
ness now is an old almanae. As for my powers of jn’o])hecy, be- 
lieve me, that those who umler.stand the past are very well qii.dilicd 
to ])n*dieti tlie future. For my suecess iu life, it. may be princi- 
])ally aserilied to the (diservaiiee of a. very simjile riiN* — I never 
trust any oi\|*, (*ith(‘r (h)d or maip I make au ('xeeption in favour 
of tin* (h)d(lesses, and especially of *, your Majesty,'’ adiliul Tiie.das, 
who ])i(|ued himself on lii^ *;*.dlantry. 

Wliih' they were thus eoiivtT'iin^-, the Queen directed tlie alten- 
tion of Maiilo to a inoiintainous elevation which now hei^an la ri<e 
iu the distaiK'e, and which, from the raj-idity of tlie tid»* and the 
freshness of the lireive, tiny a])])roaehed at a very* swift rate. 

“ IJehold the Sty<;’iaii nnmnt.'ins,” replied ^lanto. Tlin)ni;'h 
tlieir eentre rims tlie passage of ;M.;hL which leails to the re*;ion.s 
of ’fw iru;ht.‘’ 

We have, then, lixr to travel ?*' 

“A'^snredly it is no easy task to escape from tlie f;loom of Tar- 
tarns to the siinl)t‘anis of Idysium,” remarked 'I’ire-ias ; •• hnt the 
])h*asanl is ^■^‘ner.llly diflicult ; letiis lie i;-ratefiil th.it in our insraneo 
it ii noi, a^ iisual, lorhidden.” 

‘•You -ly Irnly . I am sorry to confess how very often it 
gfippcars to nn‘ Unit sin is enjoymeut. Hut see! how awful arc 
these ])erpeudieiilar lici-hts, piereiiip;' the doscendini;- vapours, 
with their 2 )eaks clothed with dark piiic.s ! We .seem land- 
locked.'* 

But the cxpcrieiieed m.tsri*r of the inft'rnal yacht knew well 
how to steer his clnir^-e throu.jL'h the intricate wiudin*>*s of the 
river, vvhicli here, thougli deep and iiav igable, became as wild and 
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narrow n*; a Tnonnfaiii stream : ami. as tlio tide no lom^or served 
tliLMii. and (lie wind, from tlieir iinohed course, was as often 
niiaMwl ilicm as in their fax our, the crew wen» oldii'ed to ha\c 
reco'ii'e to their oar.>, and rowed aloni;* until tliev arrixed at tlie 
nioiith (if an enormous ciiveni, from whieli the raj»id stream ai»]»a- 
vently i-'-^ued. 

“ 1 am fiiiiditcnod out of niv wit>,'’ exclaimed rrOherj)iMe, 
‘SSnrely t]ii>»annot he our eourst^? 

‘•T hold, from your Majc'^tx* exclamation/’ said Tiresia-J, “thal 
wv liave arrixed at tlio ])a'->a.ue of Niuht. AVIien xxe haxe ])ro- 
eeeded some hnmlred xaid". xxe sliall reach the adamantine portaK. 
T ’)ray x<uir Majesty h(‘ not alarmed. 1 alone have the sii;net. 
which can fnTO tliex* mx^iic i^ates !<» o 2 )en. 1 must bo stirring 
nix^elf. AVhat. Int! ^lanfo.” 

*• Here am T. father. Ua'^t thon the seal?’' 

“•In nix hreast. T woiilil not trust it tt» my secretaries. They 
have my juirtfoh'o^ full of M‘eret despatches, wrilfeii on jnirpose to 
dceeixe them ; fa* I hnoxv that they are spies in the pay of 
Minei’xa: hut xoiir Majeds jiereeixe.-. with a little prudence, that 
<‘xen a. traitoi* max lu' turned to aectnint.” 

'fiui'- s:i\inir, 'rirx‘sias, leanin.i;- on Manto, hohbled to tlie ])oo]i of 
the xc'-^el. and e.vel.iiniin^* aloud, *• Px hohl the ini,i>'hty seal of Dis, 
whei'i'on is in<crihed the won!, the ’Pilans fear,*’ (h(‘ .<;-ales imme- 
(liatelx tlexv o])en, rex^alki*;’ the .ni^ranlie forii/ oi* tlie ’I'itan 
rorpli/rion. whose liir'd touehed the xault of the mi.!*hl 3 
raxern, ahhon^li he was up to his waUt in the waters of the 
vixer. 

•'■Come, my nohle lh»rphyi ion.” ^aid Tire-^ias, “Ix'slir tlivself, T 
la'-eeeh tlue. I hav(' hnnii;-hl thee a t^ui'en. Ciiide her Ma- 
je'ty, r entreat thee, xvith saletj lhroiii;h this axvfnl jia^^ai^e of 
'Ni-'lil.” 

*■ W'liat a lain il)]e creature,” Avhi'^jiered Proserpine. “ J xvonder 
yon addie-^s him wilii '•neli e<iurt<*>>.” 

1 am alwaxs coiiiteoiis/' rejilied Tiro-i.is. Hoxv know T that 
tile Tit. ills may not xet regain their lost heritai'-e? Tliex are tc^. 

] d;!i‘ fellows : and ii^ly or imt. I have no douht tliat exeii xour 
^.kijesf y xvmilil not find tlicm so ill-favoured xyere they seated in 
tlie halls of ( )1> mpns." 

Tliere is sometliiii!’- in tliat.” replied Proserpine. “ I aliiie-st 
wi-li I w’cre onee more in 'J'artanis."’ * 

’I’Jie Titan Porphyrion in the meantime had fa-lened a cliain- 
eahle to the xe.ssel, wliieli he placed oxer his shoulder, and turning’ 
his back to the erexv, then wadin.iv lhroiir*;h the waters, he dra^'j^cd 
on the vessel in it.s course. The caxerii widened, the waters 
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spread. To the joy of IVo-^erpiiio, appareiiily, s]ie once more 
beheld the moon and stars. 

“ Jirifj’ht ereseeiiL <jf J)iana!'’ cxelaiiiied tlie cr.rapluied (>;irv‘n, 
‘•and }e too, sweet htars, lliat 1 ha\e%o often watflied on the Siei- 
lian plains; do I, then, indeed a»*ain Ijeliohl you? or it only sonio 
cx(|uisile \i-ion that entrances my heini; : for, ii.dei d, 1 do not 
feel the fre.dine'-^s of that breeze that was w'ont -o reno^atr* my 
lan;,^iiid franui ; nor dot's the ofJoroiiM ueent of ilow tf’ w; fud froni 
the shores thdi^-ht my jaded senses. WL.it is h: it li.e (U* 

death — earth, indeed, or htll 

“’Tis nolliin^-,'*’ said Tire ^das, “hut a eiv..t toy. Voii uu;-t 
know that Saturn — until at kMe.;lh, w\‘aiied hy hi-, ruinou > e\}nii- 
nienfs, the Cods expelkd him hi^. einpiie — was a .i;reat dahuh-r in 
systems. He was alw'a}s for nnlviiii*- moon, bri';hter than 
and li^lilini;- the starn hy •^le. ; hut hi > . ^ 'teius ne\er workevl. 'I'lio 
tides rebelled a..;^ainst llieir ll^Vtre,^.s, and the hir,-* w'CJit out with a 
horrible stench. "Jdiis h, one of his tivatlons— lue most iii.ijeiiimis, 
lhoui;Ii a failure. Jo\e made it a present to Idiito, who i-, (piite 
])roud of ha>in^‘ a sun and stars of hi ; own, and reckons it aiJio]j;^* 
the choice Irt'asures of hk kini;doms.'' 

“ Poor Saturn! 1 pity him — he iiieant well.’' 

“ Very true. He is the pa^iourof the liiL;!i-.-(reet (^f Hades. 
But we caiiiiot alibi'd kiie.;'s, and e^jiecially C(»i! ,10 he philo.'^o- 
pliers. The certainly ot mi auJ j ii IxiUer ihaii I he (liiince of ^:^oud 
^•ONenimeiit ; uiieeitaiiily mako ]aop!.‘ re ih's.',." 

“ 1 feel very re.dle>s my self; I wl-h we \uie in ill, vium!" 

“The ri\er a.i^'ain uan O', \s !” e\- hiinu'd Ma iLo. “Tliere is no 
other portal to jiass. 'i’he Satui'iiian mo«m end siars i;row ...ins' — 
there is a. i»rey lint evpainliie;' ill llie distance — 'iis the realm of 
TwiliiiliL-— your Hajosty will .soon dkemba.k.'' 
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PAKT III. 


!• . 

ait arcotni! o/‘ Tinnias at Iti.'i nthhn'. 

"ri{An,i.i.i:i.‘s ^\llo liiivi* ir ui iummIIy l \ vi)\v nuMuiirul 

M ; t!'t‘ (‘\cnini;- dr.n\.s (Ui; nor ilioio. [.crliai)^, aiiN li iu* .il 
fh(* iiilliifiict* of i’ in‘»ri‘ ))ivtl<,MiiiniJMl lli.m on Uii* 

r\o (hilt lollowf, ;i >oj)iir.:fioH f'‘i»ni llio-o uo Io\o. Jnja^im*. (in-ii, 
ll>(‘ f('i‘liiLi,^ of iJio n of IK*!1, Jior l)..ri|iio onii i'i.I llu* mt> 

n‘ ;ioji of il'.it niy-lio jomI ( Ijo .•vliatlow y .slioi i ^ ol I In* i . aini 

v»f 'f'a .'li'ilii (»p(‘ni'(l l).*fon‘ Ikt. I lor (iiou'^lif^ ro\tr( -il lo I'liiio: 
r.inl ■'III* iiniM'd ohm* all lii> fond-h* all li!^ a'a la'io!'. and .ill In’^ 
indidi;oiioo, and tin' im'inilo sidiiii’ndo of lii> alio< li.n-nlo ln*,,rl, 
iinlil flic (('.irs trickl('d tlm.ii I cr fa.iniial clicv'k'., ami dic 
inarvi’llml iia o\cr cmilil liavt‘ <|iiit'**d. tnc ai’ii* of h<*i* l<>\i‘r. 

^ Your olnciMcd '' la*'!'*, w lio liad liccn a l;i aiai in;;* Lo 

'I’in' i i-j, •• fool'’, ])ar1ia))> a li-lU; wc.-iii d ^ 

- liy MO moans, my kind jvl.mlo,'’ iculicd rro'>»'r|»im*, f'laitin^i;' 
from lici* rcvorio. “ IJnt t?n‘ t^iilli i> mv sj'iiii^ aro u*i;n nnoipial; 
and tlion;;]) I really oaMiiot 11 l’.\ n])on flic can o of llicir 'pjo'cnt 
do]tjO'".i.)n, I am apnaicntly not five Irojii tlio oonla-.'ion of the 
.'.'.n naiiidiir;* ; 4 loom.'* 

*• ir i-i ilio o\cnin'v air/' ^aid 'i'iroda-!. *• Vonr iMajc-ly laid 
jiciImji-^ ki'ttor ro-ciiUM* llu* ]ja\i’ion ol' llu* ^aolit. A-* ioj* no elf, 
1 nmar vani iiro akout ;ii‘Lor . «. . c'. f'ai* ‘^row,- romanlic. 

AHi" c\ ideally nmdo for in-door nalnro. I [iropoM* .i i iddn'r." 

'fo lliis j’,oj)n]ar sv.:;;;'o 4ion I*n' a*r|>ijK* v».h idc.i' il i') accede, 
and lici^aif and Tircsia-^, .Manlo and llio (iajilain of ihc ^ n lil, 
Mci'v* >oon on^'a^vd at flu* ])ro|)o—*d anin''*mcn! . 

'I'li’cvias ]o\cd a rnl)l>(*r. it w is frmi licwaii klind, knt ikon 
bcin.;* a pi-'iplicf, that did not "i'^inly. Tirc-^ias, 1 s ly, lo*.*-! a 
rid)I)(*r, and was a first-rato player, tliom^li, ])crlia])>, :;lv(*n a lil.'lo 
(oo much U} /uic.ss(\ Indeed, In* so much enjoy, “d lakin*^* iii Ins" 
folio w-cn‘.i Lures, tint he .M>'!i'*ii'n *s could n »i r-* id dac<*i\ ini;- his 
own partnerr Whist is a whicii iviiiiii'i*'. no ordinary coni- 

hinalion of (pialities; at the jam ' time, memory ami invent ion, 
a dariii<j fancy, and a cool he ul. To a^mind like f’lif of Tire''i.is, 
a pack, of cards was full of Imniaii nature. A ruhher was a 
mierucosm; and lie riilVed his ad\erMii^''s kini;-, or hrou^ht in a 
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lon;Li- suit of his own with us doxturity and as nuicli on jo\ incut 
Jis, in fin* real l>ii-^ine-s of OAisteneo, lio dellntuiod Ji niouaroli, 
or inh'oduecd ii dyiia'^rv. 

Will jour iXfjiie.sly be ])lea«(‘d to draw your card ? rerjiuslcd 
tlie sai;«‘. ‘‘ If I venture to oiier your M;»je-I v u hint, I 

W(»uld dare to reeoniiiieiid your Majesfy not to j)'.iv In fbre }our 
lurii. My friends are fond of a-ei ibinn* my succe 'u jny\arioii.s 
mi'-vio]is to the jiossf'^don of ;)(‘<‘iiliar (jualities. ucli thin:;’; 

I owe e\ei’\ (liinn* (o jlu* simjdc haVil of jilw’ajs waiting nil it i> my 
turn to !'|,'eal\. And la’bexe nn‘, lliat he wdio ])layri bi'bai* In’-, turn 
at wld-t, eoiumiis as i;reat a biunder as he who speak* before his 
turn duriii”’ a iK’i^otiation/* 

'\ Jj(* ti'iek, and tw’o by honours,*’ said J*roscrpinc. “ JVav, my 
d<ar ’I ire.-ias, you ulio are sueli •» tine player, ho w' eame you to 
trump my hed. eard ?’* 

“Jiieause [ wanted the lead. And those who want to lead, 
]d(‘ase >«mr Majesty. iiui*t never lie.Mtatc about sacrifieiii!;’ their 
iVimuK.*’ 

1 ix’lies e you speak truly. I was right in playing that thirteenth 
cai’d ?” 

*• (^lite so. Above all things, I love a thirteenth card. 1 send 
ii foriliMiki' a moek jirojeet in a revolution, to try the stnmgth 

<if' ]aii lii's/’ ^ 

“ You '-lioidd not liave forced me, Jjady IMaiito/* said tlie (ajdain 
of the jaelil, in a griimhling tone, to his partner. ‘‘ 15y weaki-ning 
me, you jnvveiited me hriiigiiig in my sjiades. We miglit have 
m.ule the game.” 

*• You should not have been forced,” said Tiresias. ‘‘ If siio 
made a mi'^take, who was uiiaeouainted ^vil1l your ]daus, what a 
terrible blumier you eonimilled to share her error witlmut her 
igiior.niee ! ” 

’• \Vliat, then, w'as I to lose a trick?’* 

N<'\t to knowing wlicii lo seize an o])portimily,'* replied 
Tirc'ias, the uunt important thing in life is to know when to 
-''oreg’o an .uUanlage.” 

*• 1 ba\e eiit you an honour, sir,” said i\ranto. 

*• Which reminds re]>lied TireMas, Hint, in the hist hand, 
jour Maj(‘slj ii n fortunate I j- hn-got to lead through jour adver- 
sary s .;ee 1 have ofle.. observed that nothing ever perple.xes au 
adiersarj' so miieli as an a[»peal to his honour.” 

*• 1 will not forget lo follow your adviee,” said the Captain of the 
yacht, plajing accordingly 

“ lly which you have lost tlio game,” i|nictly remarked Tirosias 
“ There are except it as to all rules, out it seldom answers to follow 
the aih ice of au oppoiiouu.” 
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“ Confusion !”*cx(‘liiiiiuHl the ('.-iiUjiin ot‘ the y;u*lit. 

“ Four In honours *nnl the trieU, 1 declure,’^ >.iid Fn^orpiuo. 
“ I wu'i '•o i;l.ul (o >«ee y(»u t^iru up the ^pioeu, 'l'ire‘^ia>.*’ 

‘•I .i]-n. Miuhiui. AVilhour douht there are lew cum! ■; heifer 
Ihin Ii *1- loN.il eoii'-ort, or, f^lill lunre. the imperiul ;iee. Never- 
I iuu''t e<mfe->-<, I uui perfeetly silti^tie^l \\heue\er I re- 
im'Uihv'r 111 ’.t I h:i\#tlie tiiieen on lev .side.'' 

Fro-erpiu» bowed. • 


(t Vi^if from a lihcnit Queen in a (h throned Monarrh ; 

(t/ui (( t'onrtr.stdKui Uiwetn Ihmi ris]jcrliutj the Sjunt of I In 

A:fer 

r Ii;i\i* fi. ,:Lr()od mind to do if, Tirosius/' .«!;iid (^lietu) Frosorpiiie, 
ns thnf. worthy Mim' p;iid liis eoinpliiiieiils fo lier ;it her loilet, nt 
nil hour which ^IkhiIiI hn^e hetMi noon. 

“ It would he 11 i;’r(Mf <‘ouij>linieMt/’ Tire'-i.is. 

.\iid it Is not iimeli out ol* our wny r*' 

i’.y iio iiie iiis,*’ repli(‘d flu* *se« r. “'Tii nil n'^’rocnhle linlf-wny 
house, ile Hies in lery piod st^le.'' 

“ And whoiK\; <mu n deHiroiied iuounrc]i n reieuue?” 

iu(|uired th ‘ (^ueeii. ; 

*• Ahun* Ainjesfy, I .see, is not nt all leariu'd in ])oliiies. A 
sovereign i.ever kiiow's what an easy ineotin* is I'll lie has abdi- 
ealed. lie '.I'lnier.illy eotniiu*n<*e'. .-ipii'hhlini;- willi in’s subjects 
nhoni file s'lpiilies : he is then CApelled, ;#id \ofed. as e .mpiaisafion, 
nil aiiioniit ab(Uit double the sum wliieli was the e.nia* ol* tlie 
oiiuiiial <|iiarn'l.” 

“ WIi.il (h) you think, Araiifsi?’' said Proserj»ine, as flint l.idy 
entered the eahiii ; •• we ])ro]»ose payin'^- a. li-it fo Saf.-in. He 
has 1''\ed his residence, you know, in these ri‘;j;'ions oi‘ 'I'w iil'.;lil .*' 

“I love a junket.*’ replied Alanlo, “above all t!iiicj,s. And, 
indeed, 1 was halt' l*righlein*d out of iny wifs ,\i fhe hare* i ' 
of toiliiiiL,- over fills desert. All is jirejiared. plea'^e your Alaje ly, 
for our lainJiiiiL^. Vour Alajesfy^’s lifter is (piili* ready.*’ 

'Tis wu*ll,” .''iiid Froserpiue; and leaiiini:-* on /lie .irni f»f Manfo, 
the (^ueeu eamc upon deck, and surveyi‘d the siirrouiphii^-eoiiijliy, 
— a vast i*Tey tint, with a cloudle.ss sky of tin* same tint : in the (lis- 
taiico some lowcrin;^ shadow .s, which seemed like clouds hut were 
in fact mountains. 

“ {:?oine half-dozcu hours,” said ^’iresias, “will hrin^- us to 
the palace of Saturn. We shall arrive for dinner — die ri. 2 ;ht 
hour. Let me recommend your Alajcaty to order the curtains 
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of your litter to be ilriiwn, ;iiul, if pUftrsibK*,- to your 

dmiiiis.” 

“ T1 ley were not iilca ;jiut/’ naid ProM'rpine ; “I ilre.iirt <»f iiiy 
mother and llie Parcie. jMaiiln, iiietliiiilvs. I'll n .ul. Ha t 1 lion 
some book ?" 

“ Here is a poem, Madam, but 1 fear it may in luce thone \ery 
j'lumbers you dn iid.” H 

‘‘ How fall you it ?” ^ « 

“ ‘ Tlie Pleartiiies of Oblicioii/ ^'Iio poet ajipaivu. K is 1‘oiul of 
liis su!)ii‘et.” 

“ Aud is 1 l:av(‘ uo doubt, equal to it. Hast any pro e:'* 

“All hi^'toi ieal uoicl or '•o.” 

‘•Oh! if you mean tbo.-e tiii'ii;s as full of eo-iunie as a f.mey 
Tail, and alino-L as de\oi<l (d* -eu •' I'll h.4\e none of tliom. (.'lose 
tlie (iirlains; evcu\isions of tlsc iioiv* an* preic ruble t) these 
iusipidiiies." 

Tlie halt of the litter routed the (^ueen from her .diimbers. 
« \\"e have arrived,*' said Alan to, as she assisted in u itlulrawing’ 
tlie eurtaius. 

Tlie train had halted before a\a.i ])io])\l(m of ro^e-eolollrcd 
j»’rani(e. Tlie jv^^te ^\.ls nearly iuo liimdrtal teet in liid^hl, and 
the '^ide- of the i/vopclon, v. liivli ro.-e liki* hiiue nioh^J, v,( n‘ .-eiilp- 
tured ^^illl eolos, al Ir^ure-. of a ua-y Ihroatenin;;- a-peel. Pa-''''jii;- 
1 hroiu;h ilie prop>l()Ji, the (^ iceii of Hell and Ikw aiteiidants 
entered an avenue in lea^dh aliout tliree-ijiiariba-s of a mill*, 
formed of eolo-sal lii^uri-, (d* tin* same character ai.d siih -la.iei‘, 
altennitidy vai'iiu*; iu their urm> j<ueliiis or hatlle-.iAe^, a-) if iilio'it 
to strike. At the end <#' tlil^ luu'oie avemu; apjieared tlie ]>al.iee 
<d* Saturn. Adeem'd iii;’ a hundred slcjis of hl.iek niarhle, a on 
siooil before a. pi rih'o .snp])ortetl by tueiity eolnmns of the hame 
imiteiial, and sliadii a siii^de iiortal of bronze. Ap])arently the 
I’alaee formed an iiumense (iuadraui;le ; avast towcT ri>iiju;- from 
e;.(di eoriier, and spriniriiij;’ fnan tlie centre a hnqe and hooded 
dome. A cro>\d of atteiidaiUs, in i>ve3' and sad-e(doiired raiment, 
is,-<ned from the jiortal of the palac-e at the apiiroaeh of IVoserpiue, 
who remarked with stran,j4*e surpriMi their binicnlar counteiiancos 
and demeanour — for rare in Ihi^ .silent a.ssembla;;e was any \i>a;;‘C 
resembliiii;' aiielit she had seen, human or divine. Sonic bore the 
lioiids of hat^ ; of owH and beetles others ; some ilnllored moth-like 
Avin,i;<, wliile the shoulders of other hi])eds Averesurnioiinted, in >pito 
of their human o]-;;anisatiou, with tlie heads id’ rats and w easels, of 
marten-eats and of fo.\es. Hut they Avere all remarkably civil, and 
Proserjiino, who Avas iioAV used to Avoiiders, did not shriek at all, 
and searci ly shuddered 

The Queen of Hell W'as ushered through a superb hall, and 
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down a s]il(*n(liM i^allcrv, to m suite of apartments where a l)odv of 
damsels of ;i nio^t distinguished aiipearanee awaited her. 'liieir 
heads re.^onihled those of tlie most ea^-erly-soii'i-l!t,hi^;ldY-i)vized,ai!d 
ofteiiesi-stolen laii-do.j;'s. Upon the shoulders of one was the ^ 
of till' '^nlalle^t and nio4 <horoii<;h-hred little lilenlieini in tluMNorld. 
ITpon lier froid wa> a white star, her nose was nearly Hat. and her 
ear^ were tied nmh'Wer ehin, with tli.' im>^t jaunty air iniai;in.ihle. 
Mhe was an evfdent llirt ; and a solAmi ju-iule r»f :i spaniel, willi a 
hhiek and tan e«)iintenanec, wBo seemed a sort of duenna, (•\i- 
dently Avaleh(‘d ]ieiM\ith n» liltle distru'-t. Tli(‘ admirers of hIoi:(](‘ 
heanties would. liow(‘ver, ha\e fallen in lo\eA\ith a j)oodle. wiili 
the iiiiest head of hair imai;Inahle. and most ^ oln])tiions sln)iilder.'.. 
Tliis brilliant hand lK\‘»’an barkiie^* in |]je most in^iniialini;’ tone on 
the appearance (»f the (^neen : and Maiito, wlio was almost a> 
dexterous a linn’iii-t as Tire ia^ himself, informed her !\laje‘-l\ lli.n 
these were tin? ladic'* of Inn* lualehamher : njxai which Pro^erjaiie. 
who, i( will he rtmuMohered, had no pa-'-'ion for do;;'s, oi-dered ihein 
immediately out of her room. 

‘•'What a. droll place!” exclaimed the Qiieim. ‘‘Do yon know 
WT are later than 1 imagined? Al hasty toiled to-da^ — 1 haii;' to 
see tSaturn. It is droll, I am huiii;ry. My pnr))le vel\et, I tlnnk. — 
it maybe eonsideavd a eoni])Iim(‘iit. No diamonds, only jvd — a 
])earl or two, ]K‘rhaj).s. Did.st e\er see (In' Tlu'y .-.ly Ik‘ is 

f^t'ntlemanlike, lhou!;'h a Xo! no roiii^e lo-da} — this j).ile- 

iie.ss is (jnito nin'o^m. Were I ns radiar.t as iMial, J .should la* 
taken for Aiiror.i.” 

So leaning* on Mantel and ])r(‘ee(led by (lie hidic's of lier bed- 
chamber, wiieaii, notw ilhst.'indini^’ tli'-ir repiiNe*, she found in due 
attend. inee in the aiileeliamher, rro-erpine ai>-aiii eeaitiiuied Iht 
j)ro;;ress down the ;;all('rv, nalil llnw >to[»]M'd at a. dooi, wlnCh 
opeiiin:;’, .''he uas iisliered into the i;raijd eirenlar saloon, en>\vi'cd 
by the deane, whose exterior the (iueen had already ohsersed. 
TIjc inferior i)f this apartment w'as entirely of hla<-k and j,ney 
marble, xviiii the exception of the dome it'-elf, whicli w.is <)f el)ojiy, 
rielily car\ed, and supported by ni<»re than a. Jiinalnd eolniiins. 
Tliere depended from the centre of the arch a eliaiidelier of 

frosted .silver, wdiieli xva.s itself as hii^ as an ordinary eliamher, lait. 
of the most ele'^^aiit form, and delicate Jind fanta.slic Wiadviiiaiisliip. 

As the Queen entered the saloon, a j)er.sona:;e of very venerable 
appearance, dressed in a suit of black velvet, and leaiiini;’ on an 
ivory cane, advanced to salute her. There vv.is no mi'.takiii;^ this 
personage; his niamier.s were at once so courteous and so dignified, 
lie was clearly (heir host; and Proscrp’ue, wdio was (|uito clnirmcd 
with liis grey locks and liis black velvet cajj, Lis truly paternal air. 
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and tlic beneficence of his unstudied smile, couW scarcely refrain 
from bending her knee, and pressing Iier lips to his extended liand, 
I am proud that your Majesty Injs remembered me in my re- 
tirement,” said Saturn, as he led Proserpine to a sent. 

Their mutual compliments were soon disiurbed by the aii- 
iiouiicenient of dinner, and Saturn ofiering his arm t'j the Queen 
with an air of politeness which licloiiged t0thc r)Ul >chool, but 
W'hich the ladies admire in oVl men, handed PivfM*r],Mie to the 
bamjueting-room. They were folh>wed by hojne of llu' priin ipal 
personages of her Majc.>t\’s suite, and a couple of young 'ritans, 
who on joyed the posts of Aide-de-Camps to the cx-King, and whose 
duties courjisted in carving at dinner. 

It was a most agreeable dinner, and Proserpine was qiiile de- 
lighted with Saturn, who, of coni>e, nt by luT side, and paid her 
every possible attention. Saturn, whoso manners, as has be(‘ii 
observed, were of the old school, loved a good sii>ry, and told seve- 
ral. Ills anecdotes, especially of society previous to the Trojan 
war, were highly interesting. There ran through all his behii\ ioiir, 
too, a tone of high breeding and of consideration for others which 
was really charming ; and Proserpine, who had exi)ected to find in 
her host a gloomy bigot, was (^uite surprises! at the truly liberal 
spirit with which he seemed to consider affairs in general. Indeed 
this niiexpeeti'd tone made so great an impression upon her, that 
finding a good ojiportmiity after dinner, when they wciv Nipping 
their coffee ajiart fr<»m the rest of the conijiany, she could not re- 
frain from entering into some eon versation with the ex-King upon 
the subject, and the conversation ran thus : — 

“Do you know,” .said IVoserpinc, “that much as I have been 
jdeased and surprised during my vi.sit to the realms of Twilight, 
nothing has jileased, and 1 am sure nothing lias siir]»ri-5(‘d me more, 
than (o observe the remarkably liberal spirit in which your Majesty 
views the aflairs of the day.” 

“You give me a title, beautiful Proserpine, to which I have no 
claim,” replied Saturn. “ Yon forget that 1 am now only Count 
lespcriis; 1 am no longer a king, ami, believe me, I am very glad 
of it.” 

“ Wbat a pity, my dear sir, that you would not comh'sceiid to 
conform to the Spirit of the age. Por myself, 1 am quite a 
rgtbriner.” 

“ So 1 have iindci-stood, beautiful Prosci’pinc, which 1 confess 
has a littje surprised me; for to tell you the truth, I do not con- 
sider that reform is exactly of/r trade.” 

“Affairs cannot go on as they used,” observed Proserpine, 
oracularly ; “ we must bow to the Spirit of the age.” 
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“Ami \\hat is that:*' inquired Saturn. 

“ I do not exactly know,” replied I’roscrpine, but one hears of 
it everywhere.” • 

1 also lieard of it a p-eat deal,” rejdied Saturn, “ and was also 
reco'iiiineiided to conform to it. llefore doin^* so, however, 1 
tlnnif;:ht it as well to ascertain its nature, and soinetliiii" also of its 
strength.” • 

“ It is terrihlf strong,” observed Idroserpino. 

“l>ut' you think it will he stroiip’er?” iiu^iiired the ex-Kiii.'^. 

“Certainly; every day it is more powerful.” 

“ Tlicn if, on consideration, we were to deem resisla!R*t* to it 
advi'iahlo, it is surely better to commence the contest at uiiee than 
to j>ostj)one the stniij'i^le.” 

“It is useless to talk of resistin.i^ ; one must conform.” 

“ I certainly should consider resistance iisele^is/’ replied Saturn, 
“for I tried it and failed; hut at least one has a eliance of 
success : and yet, having resisted this spirit and failed, 1 slioukl in)fc 
eon^iiUa’ myself in a w'lwse ]>li,i*lit than you would voluntarily jdace 
yourself in by conforniini^ to it.” 

“You speak riddles,” said l*ro^erpim‘. 

*• To h(‘ plain, then,” replied Saturn, “ 1 think you may as >vell 
at once ^^ive up your throne, as conform to lliis s])int.” 

“And why so?” iinpiired Pro^^u-pine, very in”;euuo^^sly. 

“ lieeause,” re])licd Saluri]^ shru.j^!*inj]^ up his shoulders, “ I 
look upon the {Spirit of llie age as a spirit hostile to Kings and 
Gods.” 


Coiilainuij (he Tiinna : or a V'leir of a .siihrer/i (( VorlUni. 

Tlie next inoriiing Saturn hiFiiself attended )iis l)oaiiliful guest 
over In's re.>.idonee, which I’ro^erin'iie greatly adniinMl. 

*• ”ris the work of the Titans,” replied the ex-King. “ Tliere 
never was a ])arty so fond of building pahiee^^.” 

“To speak the truth,” said I’roserpine, “1 am a litt](j di-^ap- 
])oiiited that 1 have not had an o])])ortuiiily, durijig m\ vi^il, of 
heeoming acquainted with some of the chiefs of that celehniicd 
])arty; for, altliough a Liberal, I am a female one, and 1 like to 
know' evory sort of person who is dislinguLlied.” ^ 

“ Tliefact i.s,” replied her liost, “ that the party lias never reco- 
vered from the thunderbolt of that scheming knave tlnp^ter. and 
do not bear their defeat so jdiilosopliically as years, j)erhap*<, permit 
me to do. If we have been vaiiqiii.^hed Jby tJic Sj)irit of the age,” 
continued Saturn, “ you must confess that, in our case, the con- 
queror did not assume a material form •very remarkable for its 
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dignity. Had Creation resolved itself into its" original elements, 
— had Chaos come again, or even old Cmlus, — the indignity might 
have been endured ; — but to he hafllod by an Olympian Jnsfe mUim, 
and to find, after all the clamour, that nothing has been changed 
save the places, is; you ^vill own, somewhat mortifying.” 

“ P»ut how do 3'ou reconcile,” inqiiiroil the ingenuous Proserpine, 
“ the success of Jupiter wilh tlie character \Aiuh you a-^rribed last 
night to the Spirit of the age^” % 

“ Vi'hy, in truth,” said Saturn, «'riiad I not entirely free d myself 
from all ])arty feeling, I miglit adduce the siiecess of my ])ei-fidious 
end worthless relative a-^ very good demonstration that the Spirit 
of the ag() is nothing better than an //////.v /7//////.V. Nt'vertheless, 
v.'o must discriminate. Even tlu* success of Jupiter, aUhough he 
now conducts himself iii direct oju'orition to the omaneipating 
])iincij)les he at first professed, is no los.*, good evidenec of their 
fiireo; for hy his professions he rose. And, for my part, 1 consider 
it a very great liomagc to jmhlie opinion to find every scoundrel 
iiow-a-dfiys ])rofessing himself a Liberal.” 

“ You are candid,” said Proserpine. “ I should like very much 
to see the Titans.” 

“ ]My friends are at least consistent,” observed Saturn ; “though 
<‘or!ainly at present I can say little more for them. Between the 
(h‘S])air of oujc section of the p.irl^% and the over-sangnijie exjX'C- 
fations of the other, tijey are at pvosent (piite inaeti\c, or move 
only to ensure fresh rebuffs.” 

“ You see little of them, then?” 

“They keep to theiusehes: they generally frequent a lonely 
vale ill the neigdiliourhood.” 

I should solik(‘ to .see the?n ! ” evcJaimoil Pro.serpinc. 

“ Say nothing to Tiresias,” said old Saturn, who waslialf in love 
Arith his fair friend, “and we will steal u])on them impereei\ed.” 
So sa\ing, the Cod struck the earth with his earn*, and there in- 
stantly sprang forth a very convenient car, built of curiously- 
carved cedar, and borne hy four enormous tawaiy-coloiinal owls. 

S aliiig liiiiiN* If by the side of the delighted Proserpine, ^Sjiturn 
eoi iinaniied the owls to bear tbem to the Valley of Lamentations. 

^fvvas an easy fiy; the chariot soon descended ii]»on the cre>t of 
a, Mil; and Saturn and Proserpine, leaving the car, commenced, 
,by aw'inding path, the slig’ : a'leent of a superior elcvati^. Hav- 
ing arrived there, they looked down upon a valley, a])];arently 
hind-locked hy hhiek and barren mountains of tbe most strange, 
although picturesque forms. In the centre of the valley was a 
black pool or tarn, border.'ul with dark pur])le flags of an immense 
si/.e, tw’ining and twist 'iig among which might be observed llie 
glancing and gliding fold.s of se\eral wdiitc serpents; wdiih* croeo- 
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diles and allii^atorB^ and other horrible forms, poked their foul 
snouts with evident delight in a vast mass of black slime, which 
had, at various times, exuded^ from the lake. A single tree only 
was to be observed in this desolate place — an enormous and blasted 
cedar — with scarcely a patch of verdure, but extending its black 
and barren branches nearly across the valley. Seated on a 
loosened crag, but leaning against the trunk of the cedar, with 
his arms foldei^ his mighty eyes fixed nu the ground, and liis 
legs crossed with that air of complete repose which indicates that 
their owner is in no hurry again to move them, was 

“ A form, some granite god we deemed, 

Or king of j)almy Nile, colossal shapes 
Hucli as Syene’s rosy quarries yield 
To Memphian art ; Horns, Osiris called. 

Or Ameiioph, who, on the 'I'lieban plain. 

With magic melody the sun salutes; 

Or he, far mightier, to whose conquering car 
Monarchs were yoked. Ilameses: by the Greeks 
Sesostris styled. And yet no scul]>tor*s art 
Moulded this slmpe, for form it seemed of tlesli, 

Yet motionless; its dim unlust rous orbs 

Gazing in stilly vacancy, its cheek 

Grey as its hairs, w'liich, tlnii as they might scen^ 

No breath disturbed; a iolcMnn countcniance, 

Not sorrowful, though full of woe sublime, 

As if despair were now a distant dream 
Too dim for memory.” 

’Tis their great loader,” said Saturn, as he pointed out the 
Titan to IVosorpine, the giant Enccladus. He got us into all 
our scrapes, but 1 must do him the jurstice to add, that he is the 
only one who can ev<*r get us out of them. They say he has no 
heart ; but I think his hook nose is rather tine.” 

‘•Superb!” sifid Proserpine. “And who is that radiant and 
golden-haired youth who is seated at his feet?” 

‘•’Tis no loss a personage than Hyperion himself,” replied 
Saturn, ‘4 the favourite counsellor of Knceladus. He is a liuo 
orator, and makes up by his round sentenec'J and choice phrases 
for the rhetorical deficiencies of liis chief, who, to speak tlie Irnlh, 
is somewhat curt and husky. They have enough now to d<> to 
manage their comriides and keep a semblance of discipline in their 
routed ranks. Mark that ferocious Rriarcus there .scowling in a 
corner ! Didst ever sec such a moustache ! He glances, inethinks, 
with an evil eye on the mighty Eiiceladus ; and, let me tell you, 
Briarcus has a great following among thetn ; so they say of him 
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you know, that he hath fifty heads and a liuudrcd arms. See ! 
how they gather around liim.” 

“ Who speaks now to Briareus?"* 

“ The young and valiant Be assured he is counselling 

war. We shall have a debate now.” 

“ Yon venerable personage, who seated by the margin of the 
pool, and weeping with the crocodiles ” 

“ Is old Occanus.” 

lie is apparently much atfeoted by his overthrow.” 

“ It is his wont to weep. lie used to cry when he fought, and 
yet he w’as a powerful wurrior.” 

“ Hark ! ” said Proserpine. 

The awful voice of Briarcus broke tlio silence. Wliat a terrible 
personage was Briareiis! His wild locks bung loose about liis 
shoulders, and blended with his uu^iiern heal'd. 

“ Titans ! ” shouted the voice wliich made many a heart tremble, 
and the breathless IVoserpino ehisp the arm of Saturn. “ Tilans! 
Is that spii'it dead that once heaped Ossa upon Pelioii? Is it 
forgotten even by ourselves, that a younger boru revels in our 
heritage ? Are these forms that sunouud me, indeed, the shapes at 
whoae dread sight the base Olympians fled to their fitting, earth ? 
WaSiors, whose weapons were the rocks, whoso firebrands were 
the burning woods — is the day forgotten when Jove himself turned 
craven, and skulked in Egypif? At least my memory is koc]i 
enough to support my courage, and whatever the dread Eiicoliulus 
may counsel, my voice is still for w’ar !” 

There ensued, after this harangue of Briareiis, a profound and 
thrilling silence, which was, however, broken in due time by tiie 
great leader of the Ti^nns liimself. 

“ You moutli it wtII, Jh iarcus,” replied Enceladus, very calmly. 
“ And if great words w’ould re-scat us in Olympus, doubtless, with 
your potent aid, we might succeed. It never should be forgotten, 
however, that had wc combined at first, in the spirit now recom- 
nieiuled, the Olymijians would never have triiimp?icd; and least of 
all our party should Briareus and his friends forget the reasons 
of our disunion.” 

‘‘ I take tby sneer, Enceladus,” said the young anjj cliivalric 
Mimas, “and throv. it in thy teeth. This learn, then, from 
Briarcus and his friends, that if we were lukewarm in the hour of 
peril, the fault lies nut to our account, but with those wdio liud 
previously so conducted themselves, that, when the danger arrived, 
it was impossible for us to distinguish between our friends and our 
foes. Enceladus apparently forgets that had tlie Olympians never 
been permitted to enter lleaieii, it would have been unnecessary 
ever to have conibiiietl, against their machinal ions.” 
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“ Rccriniiiisition Is useless,” said a Titan, interposing. « I ^Yns 
one of those who supported Enceladus in the admission of the 
Olympians above, and I regret it- ot the time, like ollicrs, 

I believed it to he the only mode of siloiiciiig the agitation of 
Jupiter.” 

“ I separated from Enceladus on that question,” said a huge 
Titan, lying his length on the ground and leaning one arm on 
a granite cragf “but I am willing* to forget all our dilTerenee'j. 
and siijjport liiin witli all my heart and strength in anotlier eflbn 
to restore our glorious eoustitiition.” 

“ Titans,” said Eiiceladuf', “ who is there among you who has 
found me a laggard in the day of battle ? When the Olympians, 
as Briarcus tliiuks it necessary to remind yon, fled, 1 w'as yoiir 
leader. Remember, however, then, that there were no thunder- 
bolts. As for myself, I candidly confess to you, that, since the 
invention of these weapons by Jove, I do not see how war can be 
carried on by us any longer with effect.” 

“ By the memory of old Ctelus and these fast-flowing tears,” 
murmured tlie veiicrahle Oeeanus, ])atting at the same time a 
crocodile on the back, “ I call you all to witness tliat I have no 
interest to deceive you. Nevertheless, we should not forget that, 
ill this aflair of the thunderbolts, it is the universal opinion that, 
^herc is a very considerable rc-a^^tioii. I have myself^nly within 
these few days, received authentic information that several have 
fallen of late without any vi.sihlc ill effects ; and I am credtiy 
as&ured that, during the late storm in Thessaly, a thunderbolt was 
precipitated into the <;eiitrc of a vineyard, without affecting the 
llavour of a single grape.” 

Here several of the Tit'iiis, w'ho had gathered ronnd Encebdus, 
siiook their heads and shrugged tlioir slioulders, and a long and 
desultory conversation ensucil upon the copious and very con- 
troversial subject of Ue-action. In the meantime Rlimtiis, a very 
young Titan, whispered to one of Ids companions, that for his part 
he was convinced that the only way to beat the Olympians was to 
turn them into ridicule; and that he would accordingly commence 
at once with the pasquinade on the private life of .Iiipiter, and 
some peculiarly delicate criticitims on the characters of the 
Goddesses. 
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PART IV. 


I. 

Containintj the first View of Elysium, 

The toilsome desert was at len<;^th passed, and the royal cavalcade 
ascended the last chasm of mountains that divided Klvhiiini, or the 
lleftioiis of Bliss, from the Realm of Twilight. As she quitted 
those dim and dreary jilains, the spirit of Proserpine grew lighter, 
and she indulged in silent but agreeable anticipations of the scene 
which she was now approaching. On reaching, however, the sum- 
mit of the mountainous chain, and proceeding a short distance 
over the rugged tahle-land into which it now declined, her Majesty 
was rather alarmed at perceiving that her progress was impeded 
by a shower of flame that extended, on cither side, as far ns the 
eye could reach. Her alarm, liowcvcr, was of short continuance; 
for, on the production of his talisman by Tiresias, the shower of 
flame instantly changed into silvery drops of rose-water and other 
delicious porftiraes. Amid joyous ])cals of laughter, and some 
8l|||it playful screams on the part of the ladies, the cavalcade ven- 
tured through the ordeal. Now the effect of this magical bath 
was quite marvellous. A burthen seemed suddenly to have been 
removed from the spirits of the whole ])arty — their very existence 
seemed renewed — the blood danced about their veins in the live- 
liest manner imaginable ; «and a wild but pleasing titillation ran 
like lightning through their nerves. Their countenances s])arklcd 
with excitement ; and they all talked at the same time. Proser- 
pine was so occupied with her own scjisations, that she did not 
immediately remark the extraordinary (diaiige that had occurred 
in the ai>pcarancc of the country immediately on passing this 
magical barrier. She perceived that their course now led over the 
most clastic and carefully-shaven turf ; groups of the most beauti- 
ful shrubs occasionally appeared, and she discovered with delight 
that their flowers constaii^’y opened, and sent forth from their bells 
diminutive birds of very radiant jdumage. Above them, too, tlie 
clouds liad vanished, and her head was canopied by a sky, unlike, 
indeed, all things and tints of earth, but which reminded her, in 
some degree, of the splendour of Olympus. 

Proserpine, restless ^'ith delight, quitted her litter, and followed 
by Manto, ran forward to'catch the first view of Elysium. 



THE INFERNAL MARRIAGE. 


69 

“ I am quite out of breath,” said her Ain jesty, “ and really must 
sit down on this bank of violets. Was ever anything in the world 
so delightful ! Why, Olympus is nothing to it ! And after Tar- 
tarus, too, and that poor unhappy Saturn, and his Titans and his 
twilight, it really is too much for me. How I do long for the view! 
and yet, somehow or other, my heart beats so I cannot w^alk.” 

“Will your AJfijesty re-ascend yoiy* litter?” suggested Alanto. 

“Oh, no! that is worse than anything. They are a mile be- 
hind — they arc so slow. Why, Manto I what is this?” 

A beautiful white dove hovered in the air over the head of Pro- 
serpine and her attendant, and then ilro])ping an olive branch into 
the lap of the Queen, llapp<*d its wings ai»d whirled away. Put 
what an olive branch ! The stem was of agate; each leaf was an 
emerald ; and on the largest, in letters of brilliants, was this in- 
scription — 

Cite ta tltctc bciriitiful <!I!lurcir. 

“Oh, is it not superb?” exclaimed IVoscrpine. “What charm- 
ing pe(»plc, and what excellent subjects ! Wliat loyalty and what 
taste ! ” 

So saying, the enraptured Proserpine rose from the bank of 
violets, and had scarcely run forwards fifty yards wljpn she sud- 
denly sto])pcd, and started witli an exclamation of wonder. The 
table-land had ceased, ►^he stood upon a precipice of wliitc mar- 
ble, in many parts clothed with thick bowm’s of myrtle ; before lior 
extended the wide-s])reading plains ol’ Klysium. They were 
bounded upon all sides by gentle elevations entirely covered with 
flowers, and occasionally shooting forward iiit») the champaign 
country; behind t hese ajipcared a range of niomitains clothed with 
bright green forehls, and still loftier heights behind them, exhibit- 
ing, indeed, only bare and sharply-pointed peaks glittering with 
prismatic light. I'he undulating plain was studded in all direc- 
tions with ])aYflioiis and pleasure-houses, and groves and gardens 
glowing with the choicest and most charming fruit ; and a broad 
blue river wound through it, covered w'ith brilliant boats, tlie 
w'aters flashing with plidsphoric light as they were cut by tlic swift 
and gliding keels. And in the centre of the plain rose a city, a 
mighty group of all that was beautiful in form and costly in ma- 
terials — bridges and palaces ami triumphal gates of cedar and of 
marble — columns and minarets of gold, and cujiolas and domes of 
ivory ; and ever and anon appeared delicious gardens, raised on 
the terraces of the houses ; and groups of palm-trees witli their 
tall, thin stems, and quivering and languid crests, rose amid the 
splendid masonry. A sweet soft breeze touched the check of the 
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cutrauced Proserpine, and a single star of silver light glittered in 
the rosy sky. 

“ *TiB my favourite lioiir,” cxchiimed Pro?crpine. “ Thus have I 
gazed upon Hesperus in tlio meads of ]!^iina! What a scene! 
Ilow fortunate that we should liave arrived at sunset!” 

“ Ah, Madam ! ” observed Manto, “ in Elysium the sky is ever 
thus. For the Elysians, the sun seems always to hav** just set!” 

“ Fortunate people ! ” replied Proserpine. “In tlu-m, immor- 
tality and enjoyment seem indeed blended together. A strange 
feeling, half of languor, half of voliij)tiiousnes.s, .‘•teals over 
ray .«enscs ! It seems that I at length behold the region of my 
girlish dreams. iSiieh once 1 fancied Olyiiipus. All ! why does 
not my Pluto live in Elysium?” 


II. 

Containing some account of the Manners of the Eti/sians, and of 
the Palace of Proserpine, and her strange Dream. 

The Elysiaii.s consisted of a few' thousand beatified mortals, the 
only occupation of whose c.vistencc w'as enjoyment ; tlie rest of the 
population com])rised some millior.s of Cliiomes and Sylphs, who 
did nothing but work, and enuired by their lal)Our llic felicity of 
the superior class. Every El^.sian, male or female, possessed a 
very magnificent palace in the city, and a very eb'gant ]>avi]ijm on 
tlie plain: these, with a due proportion of chariots, liorses, and 
slaves, con.stitutcd a pro])cr e.stahlishmcnt. The »Syl])hs and tlic 
Gnomes w'crc either scattered about the country, whieli they culti- 
^ated, or lived in the city, whore they kept shops, and wlierc they 
emulated each other in displaying the most ingenious articles of 
luxury and convenience for the enjoyment and accommodation of 
the Elysians. The townspeople, indeed, rather affected to look 
down upon the more simple-minded agriculturists; but if these 
occasiomilly felt a little mortification in consefpience, they might 
have been consoled, li.id they been aware tliat their brethren and 
sisters who wore in tlie service of the Jllysians avenged their insults, 
for these latter were i lie finest Gnomes and Sylplis imagiinihle, and 
scarcely deigned to noti<^ ' any one wlio w’as in trade. Whether 
tlicrc were any coin or other circulating medium current in Elysium 
is a point respecting which I must confess 1 have not sufficient 
information to decide; but if so, it certainly would appear that all 
money transactions were confined to the Gnomes and the Sylphs, 
for the Elysians certainly never paid for any tiling. Pcrliaps this 
exemption might have bj?cn among their peculiar privileges^ and 
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was a substitute for wliat we call credit^ a convenience of which 
the ancients appear to have had a verv limited conception, llio in- 
vention, by Jupiter, of an aristocratic immortality, as a reward for 
a well-spent life on earth, appears to me to Inn o been a very inge- 
nious idea. It really is a re\Viird,Acry stimiihitivcof j^ood conduct 
before wc shiillle oft' the mortal coil, and remarkably contrasts 
with the democracy of the damned. The Ely Mans, with a sjileiidid 
climate, a tcenfln" soil, and a iiatioif ino'-e on purpose to wait upon 
lliem, of course enjoyed themselves very much. The arts ilon- 
risbed, the theatres paid, and they had a much finer opera than at 
l^hcsus, or at IIalicarnas.su.s. Their ctadvcry was so refined, that 
(iiie of the least sentimental ceremonies in the world was not only 
deprived t)f all its grossness, Imt was actually converted into an 
elegant anmscinent, and so famous that their artists w'cre even 
rciiiiired at Olympus. If their dinners were adniirahle, which is 
rare, llieir assemblies were amusing, wliicli is still more uncom- 
inon. All the arts of society were earned to perfection in Ehsiiim ; 

: dull tiling was never said, and .nn awkward tiling ne^er done. 
Tlie J’dy>ians, indeed, being highly relined and gifted, for they 
comprised in their order the U'ry cream of torre-^triid society, 
were naturally a very liberal-inindeil race of nobles, and very 
capable of appreciating every kiml of excellence. If a Gnome 
ora tiUi'li, tliercforo. iu any wa^ distingiii slu'd tbems<i\es — if they 
sang very well, or acted ^eryjwell, or if tliey were at all eminent 
for any of the other arts of amusement, ay ! indeed if the poor 
dculs could do iiotliing belter than write a poem or a novel, 
they were sure to be noticed Cy the Elysian^, who always bowed to 
them as tliey pa>«scd by, and sometimes indeed e\en admitted them 
into their circles. 

Scarcely bad the train of Proserpine rejoined her on tlie brink 
of the iirccipice, than they hcar(||tlic fiourisli of tnimjiets near at 
hand, soon followed by a most complete harmony of many instrn- 
iiients. A chorus of very sweet voices was next distinguished, 
growing each in.*>lant more loud and clear ; and in a few minutes, 
issuing from a iiciglibouriiig grove, came forth a b.iiid of heroes 
and beautiful women, dressed in dazzling raimeni, to greet the 
Queen. A troop of chariots of liglit .nnd airy workman.-.hip fol- 
lowed, and a crowd of Gnoincs and Sylphs singing and jilaying on 
various instruments, and dancing with gestures of grace and deji- 
cacy. Congratulating the Queen on her arrival in Ehsiiim, and 
requesting the honour of being permitted to atteiul I^^-r to her 
])alace, they ushered Proserpine and her companions to the cha- 
riots, and soon, winding down a very gradual declivity, they entered 
the plain. 

If a bird’s-eye vie^^f the capital liaif enchanted Proserpine, the 
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agreeable impression was not dimini^ilicd, as is’ generally the case, 
by her entrance into the city. Never were so much splendour and 
neatness before combined. Passing;, through a magnificent arch, 
Proserpine entered a street of vast and beautiful proportions, lined 
on each side with palaces of very various architecture, painted 
admirably in fresco, and richly gilt. I'hc ro«ad was formed of 
pounded marbles of various colours, laid down in fanciful patterns, 
and foi'ining an unrivalled mosaic ; it w.as bounded* on eiich side by 
a broad c*ausevvay of jasper, of a Fcmarkably bright green, clouded 
with milk-white streaks. This street led to a sumptuous square, 
forming alone the palace destined for Proserpine. Its several 
fronts were suj)ported and adorned by ten thousand columns, imi- 
tating the palm and the lotus; nor is it possible to conceive any- 
tliing more light and graceful tliaii tlio general effect of this 
stiipendons liuilding. ICach front w^as i rowned -with an immense 
dome of ahihrister, so tiansparent, that when the palace was illu- 
minated, the rosy heaven grewjiale, and an effect similar to mooii- 
liglit was diffused over the canojiy of Elysium. And in the centre 
of the square a Leviathan, carved in white coral, and apiiareiitly 
llouncing in a huge basin of rock crystal, spouted forth from Ids 
gills a fountain twelve hnmlred feet in height ; from one gill 
ascended a stream of delicious wine, which miglit be tempered, if 
necessary, by the iced water that ijtsued from llie other. 

At the approach of the (^iioen, the* gigantic gates of the palace, 
framed of carved cedar, flew ojieii with a thrilling hurst of music, 
and Proserpine found herself in a liall wlieroin several liundred 
persons, who formed her houschold,*knelt in stillness before her. 
Wearied with her long journey, and all tlie excitement of the day, 
Proserpine signified to one of the Elysiaus in attendance her desire 
of refresiimcnt and repose. Immediately the household rose, and 
gracefully bowing retired in silcBce, — while four ladies of the bed- 
cliamher, very diflereiit from tlic uogfaced damsels of the realm of 
Twilight, advanced with a gracious smile, and each pressing a white 
hand to her heart, invited her Majesty to accompany them. Tw’clvc 
beautiful pages in fanciful costume, and each bearing a torch of 
cinnamon, preceded them, and Proserpine ascended a staircase of 
turquoise and silver. As she passed alojig, she caught glimpses 
of costly galleries, and suites of gorgeous chambers, but she was 
almost too fatigued to distinguish anything. A confused vision of 
loflg lines of wdiite columns, roofs of cawed cedar, or ceilings 
glowing with forms of exquisite beauty, walls covered with lifelike 
tapestry, or reflecting in their mighty mirrors her own hurrying 
figure, and her picturesque attendants, alone remained. She re- 
joiced when she at kagth arrived in a small chamber, in which 
preparations evidently denoted that it was int(||ded slie should rest. 
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It was a pretty little saloon, brilliantly illuminated, and Imii" with 
tapestry depictiiijj a party of nymphs and shepherds fca^'tin'[^ in an 
Arcadian scene. In the middle of the chamber a bamiuct was pre- 
pared, and as Proserpine seated herself, and partook of some of 
the delicacies which a pa^^e immediately presented to her, there 
arose, from invisible musicians, a joyous and festive strain, w'hieh 
accompanied her tlirou^^hout her repast. When her Majesty had 
sufficiently refreshed herself, and as the banquet was removinj?, the 
music assumed a softer and mdre subduinjy, occasionally even a 
solemn tone — the tapestry, slowly shiftin;^, at length represented 
the same characters sunk in repose ; the attendants all this time 
gradually extinguishing the lights, and stealing on ti])toe from the 
chamhor. So that, at last, the music, each moment growing 
fainter, entirely ceased ; the tigures on the tapestry were scarcely 
perceptible by the dim lustre of a single lemaining lamp ; and the 
slumbering Proserpine fell back upon her couch. 

I5ut tlie (iu(‘eu of Hell was not destined to undisturbed repose. 
A dream descended on ber brain, and the dream w'as terrible and 
strange. She beheld herself a child, playing, as was ber wont, in 
the gardens of Kuna, twining garlands of roses, and chasing but- 
terflies. Huddeuly, from a bosky thicket of myrtle slowly issued 
forth ail immense ser])cut, dark as night, but with eyes of tlie 
most brilliant tint, and approaehod the daughter of (feres. The 
innocent child, ignorant of evif, beheld the monster without alariii, 
>iot only did she neither fly nor shriek, hut she even welcomed and 
cares'«(al the frightful stranger, patted its voluminous hack, and 
admired its s])arkling vision. The serpent, fascinated instead of 
fascinating, licked her feet w'itli his arrowy tongue, and glided 
about for her diversion in a tluaisaiid shujus. ftmboldened by its 
g<‘ntleiiess, the little Proserpine at leiigtli <uTn mounted on its 
hack, and rode in triumph ainoiig her bowers. JCvery day the 
diirk serpent issued from the thicki't, and every day he found a 
welcome ])laymate. Now it came to pass tliat one day the ser- 
])ent, growing more bold, induced the young Proscrjiine to extend 
ber ride beyond the limits of Eiiiui. Night eamc on, and as it 
was too late to return, the serpent carried lier to a large cave, 
where it made for her a couch c*f leaves, and while she slept, the 
afleetionatc monster kept guard for her protection at the nioutli of 
the cavern. For some reason or other which was not apparent, for 
in dreams there are always some effects without causes, Pro>.erj)iue 
never returned to Fiiiiia, but remained and resided witli «licerful- 
iioss in this cavern. Each morning the serpent went forth alone 
to seek food for its charge, and regularly returned with a bough 
in its mouth laden with delicious fruilj^. One day, during the 
absence of her guardian, a desire seized I'roserpine to quit the 
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cavern, and accorilin;;ly she went fortli. The fresh air and fra- 
f^Tiince of the earth were delightful to her, and she roamed about, 
uneonseious of time, and thoughtless of her return. And as she 
sauntered along, singing to herself, a beautiful ^Nhite dove, even 
the same dove that had welcomed her in the inoming on the 
heights of P^dysium, flew Ixifore her v,ith iU wings glancing in the 
sunshine. It seemed that the bird wished to attn.ct the attention 
of the child, so long and so closely did it hover about her; now 
resting on a branch, as if inviting capture, and then skimming 
away only to return more swiftly ; and occasionally, wIilmi for a 
moment unmiticed, oven slightly fl;i])])iiig the rambler witli it^ 
olurnc. At length the child was taken witli a liiney to catch the 
bird. But no sooner had she evinced this desire, than the ))ird. 
once apparently so anxious to be noi.j‘.*^»d, seemed resolved to lead 
her a weary eliacc ; ami liours flew away err^ Proserpine, panting 
and cxliainted, had captured the beautiful rover and pressed it to 
her bosom. 

It was, indeed, a most beautiful bird, and its possession repaid 
her for all her oxcrlious. But lo ! as she stood, in a wild sylvan 
•.•<cone, caressing it, smoothing its soft plumage, and ])ressing its 
liead to her cheek, slie beheld in the distance approaching her the 
serpent, and she beheld her old friend wiili alarm. Ap]>arcntly 
her ini>giving was not >\itliout ctrtisc. She observed in an instant 
that the appearance and demeanour of the serpent were greatly 
changed. It a]»])ro iclied her swift as an arrow, its body rolling 
ill the nio'jl agitated contortions, its jaws were distended as if to 
devour her, its eyes flashed lire, its tongue was a forked flame, ami 
irs hiss was like stormy wind. I*roserj>ine shrieked, — .and the 
(^ueen of Hell awoke from her dream. 


Containin'/ sonic arrnnnf of the irondcrfnl ^loralHy of the Ehj^ 

Siam. Of Jh'tin and Dido. General Society and Coteries. 

Characters of Achilles^ Amjdiion^ Patrorhis, and Mctnnoii. 

Tlie next morning the P^Iysian world called to pay their respects 
to l*roserpiTie. Her Majesty, indeed, held a drawing-room, 
Mhieh was fully and brilliantly attended. Her beauty and her 
<ri*aciousness were universally pronounced enchanting. From this 
moment* the career of Proserpine was a scries of magnificent 
entertainments. The principal lilysians vied with each other in 
the splendour and > .riety’of the amusements, which they offered 
to the notice of their (jiieen. Operas, plays, halls, and banquets 
followed in dazzling succession. Proserpiiie, who was almost in- 
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t‘xi)ericnccd in society, wtus quite fascinuteJ. hiiie rep^ivttcd the 
years she liatl wanted in her {Sicilian solitude ; she mavvellcd that 
she ever could have looked fttrward witli delij^ht to a dull annual 
visit to Olympus ; she almost regretted that, for the sake of an 
establishment, she could have been induced to cast her lot in the 
rej^al gloom of Tartarus. Klysium exactly suited her. The 
beauty of the climate and the country, the total absence of care, 
the constant presence of aniusemeift, the luxury, gaiety, nnd re- 
plied enjoyment perfectly accorJed with her amiable dispo'*itioii, 
lier lively fancy and her joyous teuqjer. She drank deep uitd 
eagerly of tlie cup of pleasure. She entered into all the gay 
]>ur.suits of her subjeets; she even invented new combinations of 
diversion. Under her inspiring rule every one coiifeshod that 
Elysium became every day more Kly.sian. 

TIjo m.'iiiners ol‘ luu* eoinpanions .greatly pleased her. SIjc loved 
those faces always wrosithed with smiles, yi t never hiirsting into 
laughter. »She >vas eliarnied at tlie amiable tom* in which they 
addressed (*5ieh other. Never njqjarently were people at the same 
time HO agreeable, HO obliging, and so ])oli'.h(‘d. I'’or in all they 
said and did might be detected that peeuli.ir air (jf higli-bi tjeding 
which ])crvades the whole condnet of existence with a certain in- 
detiiiable spirit of calmness, so that your nerves are never shaken 
l)y too intense an emotion, whi^h eventually produces a painful 
leactioii. AVhatever they diJ, the hily.sians wtTe careful never 
to be vehement; a grand passion, indeed, was unknown in these 
1 nippy regions ; love assnnied the miM(*r form of tlirtation ; ami as 
t.ir enmity, yon were never abused exeej)t behind your buck, or it 
exuded itself in an epigram, or, at the wor^t, a earicature scribbled 
upon a fan. • 

Tliere is one cbaracterislie of the Klysians wliich, in j’u.stice to 
them, I ought not to Ijave omitted, 'riiey were eminently a moral 
people. If a lady eomiaitled Iierstdf, she was lost I'm* e\er, and 
j acked (df immediately to the realm of Twiliglit. Indeed, they 
were so very particular, tliat the moment one of tin* softer sex 
:'-ave the slightest symptoms of preference to a fortunate admirer, 
the Elysian w'orld immediately began to look unutterable things, 
^hrug its moral shoulders, and eh*vate ils charitable eye-brows. 
Hut if the preference, by any uiiliieky chance, assiiineJ the nobler 
aspect of devotion, and the unhappy fitir one gave any indication (\f 
really possessing a heart, rest assured she was already linlf way on the 
road to perdition. Then commenced one of the most curious pro- 
cesses imaginable, peculiar 1 apprehend to Elysium, hut which I 
record that the society of less fortunate lands may avail itself of 
the advantage, and adopt the regulation jn its moral ])olicc. Im- 
mediately that it was' clearly ascertained that two persons of dif- 
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forent soxcs took an irrational interest in each other's society, all 
tlic world instantly went about, actuated by a purely charitable 
sentimr'iit, tellin^ the most extraordinary falsehoods concerning 
them that they could devise. Thus it was the fashion to call at 
one house and announce that you had detected the iiiilia])py pair 
in a private box at the theatre, and immediately to pay your re- 
s])e(ds at another nitansion and declare that you had observed them 
<ni the very same day, and at ihc very same hour, in boat on the 
river. At the next visit, the J^entleman had been discovered 
driving her in his cab; and in the course of tlic morning the scene 
of indiseroti»)n was the Park, where they had been watched walking 
by moonlight, inuflled up in sables .and Cashmeres. 

I’his curious j)ro(!ess of diffusing information was known in 
Elysium under the title of ^^hcitnj iolknl about and although 
the stories thus disseminated were universally umh'rstood to be 
fictions, the l^llysians ascribed great virtue to the jirocccdiiig, 
m.aintaining that many an indiscreet fair one had been providen- 
tially alarmed by thus becoming the subject of universal conversa- 
tion — tli.at thus many a reputation had been saved by this charitable 
slandm*. There were sonic malignant jihilosophers, indeed, doubt- 
less from that silly love of jiaradox in all ages too prevalent, who 
pretended that all this IClysian morality was one great didusion, 
and that this scrupulous anxiety libout the conduct of others arose 
from a princijile, not of Purity, bu* of Corrui/tion. The woman 
who is ‘‘ talked about,” th(*se sages 'would allirm, is generally vir- 
tuous, and she is only abused because she devotes to one the charms 
which all wish to enjoy. 

Thus Dido, who is really one of the finest creatures that ever 
existed, and Avho, with a majestic beauty, combines an heroic soul, 
has made her way with diiliculty to the Elysian circle, to which her 
charms and rank entitle her; Avhile Helen, who, from her very 
(fcbht, 1ms been surrounded by fifty lovers, and who^e intrigues 
have ever bi;en notorious, is the very queen of fashion ; and all 
this merely because she has fa\oured fifty instead of one, and in 
the midst of all her scrapes, has contrived to retain the countenance 
of her husband. 

A])roiK)s of Dido, the Queen of Carthage was the very person 
m all Elysium for vvh in Proserpine took the greatest liking. 
Exceedingly beautiful, with the most generous temper and the 
softest heart in the world, and blessed by nature with a graceful 
simplicity of manner, which fashion had never sullied, it really was 
impossible to gaze upon the <’xtraordinary brilli.ancy of her radiant 
countenance, to wat<'h the symmetry of her superb figure, and to 
listen to the artless yet ^lively observations uttered by a voice 
musical as a boll, without being fairly bewitched. 
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Wlieii we first eirter society, wc arc everywhere ; yet tliere are 
few, I inijigine, wlio, after a season, do not subside into a coterie. 
When the glare of saloons Jias cciised to dazzle, and we are 
wearied with the heartless notice of a crowd, w’c re(iuire refine- 
ment and sympathy. We find them, and wc sink into a clique. 
And after all, can the river of life flow on more agreeably than in 
a sweet course of jileasiire with those we love ? To wander in the 
green shade of rccret woods and wlifspn our aflcction — to float on 
the sunny waters of some gentle stream, and listen to a serenade — 
to canter with a light-hearted cavalcade over breezy dow'iis, or cool 
our panting chargers in the summer stillness of winding and w'oody 
lanes — to banquet with the beautiful and the witty — to send care 
to the devil, and indulge the whim of the moment — the priest, the 
warrior, and the statesman may frow’ii and struggle as they like — 
but tliis is existence, and this, this is Elysium ! 

So I’roserpine deemed when, wearied with the monotony of the 
great world, she sought refuge in the society of Dido and Atalanta., 
Achilh's, Aniphion, and Patroclus or Alemnou. When /Eneas found 
that Dido had become so fashionable, he made overtures for ii re- 
conciliation, but Dido treated him with calm contempt. I’he pious 
/Ihicas, indeed, was the aversion of Proserjiine. lie was the head 
of the Elysian saints, was president of a society to induce the 
Gnomes only to drink water, and^w'as so horrified at <he general 
conduct of the Elysians, that he questioned the decrees of Minos 
and Ithadamanthus, who had permitted them to enter the hapjiy 
region so easily. The pious /Eneas was of opinion that everybody 
ought to have been damned except himself. Proserpine gave him 
no encouragement. Achilles w'as the finest gentlcTnan in Elysium. 
No one dressed or rode like him. lie w'as > cry handsome, \ cry 
W'itty, ^ery unaffected, and had an excellent heart. Achilles was 
the leader of the Elysian youth, who were, indeed, devoted to him : 
l’roserj)ine took care, therefore, that he should dangle in licr train. 
Aniphion liad a charming voice for a supper after the opera, lie 
was a handsome little fellow, but not to be depemU'd upon. lie 
broke a heart, or a dinner engagement, with the same reckless 
sentimentality ; for he was one of those who always weep wlicii 
they betray you, and whom you are sure never to sec again imme- 
diately that they have vowed eternal friendship. Patroclus w’as a 
copy of Achilles without his talents and vivacity, but elegant and 
quiet. Of all tliese, Memnon was perliaps the favourite of Proser- 
pine — nor must he be forgotten — amiable, gay, brilliant — the child 
of whim and impulse — in love wdth every woman he met for four- 
and-twenty liours, and alw'ays marvelling at his ow n delusion ! 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


This narrative of an imaginary voyage was written in 1827. 



POPANILLA. 


CHAPTER I. 

Tiij:re is aw islaml in tlio Indian Ocean, so unfortunate aa not 
yet to liave been visited either by Discovery Ships or Missionary 
Societi(‘a. It is a place where all those things are constantly 
found which men most desire to sec, and with the ai'^ht of which 
they are seldom favoured. It abounds in flowers, and fruit, and 
sunshine. Lofty mountains, covered with fjrccn and mighty 
ibresfs, oxce])t where the red rock.s catch the fierce beams of the 
blazing sun, bowery valleys, broad lakes, gigantic trees, and gush- 
ing rivers bursting from rocky gorges, are crowned with a purple 
and ever cloudless sky. Summer, in its most unctuous state and 
most mellow mjijesty, is here perpetual. So intense and over- 
liowering, in the daytime, is the rich union of heat and perfume, 
that living animal or creature is never visible ; and were you and I 
to pluck, before sunset, the huge fruit from yonder teeming tree, 
we might fancy ours(‘Ives for the moment the future sinners of 
another Piden. Y'et a solitude it is not. 

The inland is .surrounded by a ciilm and blue lagoon, formed by a 
ridge t»f coral rocks, which break the swell of the ocean, and pre- 
vent the noxious s])ray from banishing the rich shrubs which grow 
even to the water’s edge. It is a few minutes before sunset, that 
the first intimation of animal existence in this seeming solitude is 
given, by the appearance* of mermaids ; who, floating on the rosy 
>(*M, congregate about these rock.s. They sound a loud but me- 
lodious chorus from their sea-shells, and a faint and elistant chonia 
.MM)n answers from the island. The mermaidens immediately re- 
])eat their silutations, and arc greeted witli a nearer and a louder 
answer. As the red and rayless sun droj)s into the glowing waters, 
the choruses simultaneously join ; and rushing from the woods, 
and down the mountiiiii steeps to the nearest shore, crowds of 
hnman heings, at tlie same moment, appear aijd eollcet. 

The inhabitants of this island, in form and face, do not mis- 
l)(‘eome the clime and the coimtfy. Witll the vi\aeily of a Kami, 
the men combine the strength of a IlerciWes, and the branly of 
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an Adonis; and, ns thoir more ini companions ilnsli upon lii - 
])resencc, the least classical of poets ini;;ht he excused for 
iimifjining that, like their lilcssed Goddess, the women had nia*::!- 
eailly sprunj^ from the brilliant foam of that ocean which is gradii- 
nlly suhsidiiiji^ before tlicm. 

Biit sunset in this Land is not the sifjnal merely for the evidence 
of human existence. At the moment that the Islanders, crowned 
with flowers, and waving* goblets and giirlands, hiiy^t fiom their re- 
treats, upon eacVi mountain peak a lion starts forward, sf retches his 
])roud tail, and, bellowing to the sun, scours back exiiKing to his 
forest — immense bodies, which before would have been mistaken for 
the trunks of trees, now move into life; and serpents, untwining their 
green and glittering folds, and slowly bending their crested Iieads 
around, seem proudly conscious of a voluptuous existence — trooph 
of monkeys leap from tree to tree — panthers start forward, and 
4ilarmed, not alarming, instantly vanish — a herd of milk-white ele- 
phants tramples over the back-ground of the scene ; and instead of 
gloomy owls and noxitms beetles, to hail the long-enduring twi- 
light, from the bell of every opening flower, beautifid birds, radiant 
with every raiubow tint, rush with a long and living melody ijito the 
cool air. 

The twilight in this island is not that transient moment of un- 
earthly bliss, which, in our less favoured regions, always leaves us 
so thoughtful and so sad ; on the contrary, it lasts many hours, 
and conseciiiently the Islanders arc iieitl)cr moody nor sorrowful. 
As they sleep during the day, four or five hours (if “ tipsy dance 
and revelry” arc exercise and not fatigue. At length, even in this 
delightful region, the rosy tint fade,s into purple, and the pniple 
into blue — tlio white moon gleams, and at length glitters, — and 
tlic invisible stars fii-st creep into liglit, and then blaze into ra- 
diancy. But no hateful dews discoloiu* tlieir loveliness ; jind so 
clear is the air, that instead of the false appearamie of a studded 
vault, the celestial bodies may be seen floating in sutber, at various 
distances and of various tints. lire tbe showery tire-flies lia>e 
ceased to shine, and the blue lights to play about the tremiibnis 
ln)rizon — amidst tbe voices of a thou.'and birds, tlie dancers 
solace themselves with tbe rarest fruits, the most delicate fisli, and 
the most delicious wines : but flesh they love not. 'J'hey are an 
innocent and a hap})y, tli ugh a voluptuous and ignorant race. They 
jiave no manufactures, no eomnierce, no agrieiiltiire, and lu 
])nnting-pres.ses : but for their sliglit clothing they wear llie blight 
skins of serpents — for corn, Nature gives them the bn*ad-fruit — 
and for intellectual amusement, they have a ])regnant faney and a 
ready wit — tell incxbaustil)le stories, and always laugli at each 
other’s jokes. A natural instinct gave them the art of making 
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wine; and it was the same benevolent 'satnre that blessed them 
also with the knowledi^e of the art of niakiup: love, lint time 
flies even here. The lovely eoinpaiiions have daiieeil, snul suiipf, 
and banqueted, and Inii^died — what further bliss remains for 
man ? They rise, and in p{iii*s wander ahoiit the i-land, and then 
to their bowers: their life ends with th(‘ Xii^ht -they love so well; 
and ere Day, the evorlastinp^ conqueror, wave his iliimiii”: standard 
in the luminous East, solitude and .‘«ih nee will again reign in the 
Lsli: of Fantai.-sie. 


CriAITER IT. 

The last and loude^t chorus had died away, and the TsLinders 
w’crc pouring forth their libation to their great cjiemy tlic San, 
when suddenly a vast obscurity spread over the glowing A7est. 
''iMiey looked at each other, and tiirnc'd jnile, and tlie wiuo from 
their treinhling gohlets fell useless on tlie sliore. The w’oiuen 
were too frightened to scream, and, for tlie first time in llio Isle of 
Fanlai^ie, silence existed after sunset. They were encouraged 
w'hon llioy ob.sor\ed that the darkness cv^i^ed at tliat point in the 
lieavcns which overlooked their coral rocks; and ])erceiving that 
their liitherto unsullied sky was yure, cm^u at tliis moment of other- 
wise universal gloom, the nu'ii regained their colour, touched the 
goblets with their lips, further to reanimate themsches ; and the 
women, now l(‘ss discomposed, uttcre<l lonil shrieks. 

Suddenly the wind roared with unacni^lomed 7’age, the sea rose 
into large billows, and a ship was seen tos.v.iiig in the ofling. The 
IslandoJ’s, wliose exjierienco of mnigntion extended only to a 
slight paddling in their lagoon, in the lialf of a hollow trunk of a 
tree, for the jiiirpose of lishiiig, mistook the tiglit little frigate for 
a great lisli ; and being now aware of tlie cause f)f this disfurh- 
aiiee, ami at the same time feeling eonfldent tliat the monger could 
:icver make w'ny tlirongli the shallow watc'rs to the i.slaiid, they 
perfectly recovered their courage ; and gazed upon tlie lalKiuring 
leviathan witli the same interested nonchalance, w ith which students 
at a modern lecture observe an expounding philosojiher. 

“What a shadow he casts over the sky !” said the King, a young 
man, wdiose divine riglit w'a.s never questioned by liis female sub- 
jects. “ What a commotion in the waters, and wliat a wind lie 
snorts forth ! It certainly must be the largest ti-<h that exists. I 
remember my father telling me that a monsirous tisli oiiee got en- 
tangled among onr roek.s, and this part of the island really smelt 
for a month ; I cannot help fancying* that there i.s a rather odd 
smell now — pah ! ” • 
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A favourite Queen flew to the suffering monarch, and pressing 
her aromatic lips upon his offended nostrils, his Majesty recovered. 

The unhappy crew of the frigate, who, with the aid of their 
telescopes, had detected the crowds upon the shore, now fired their 
signal guns of distress, which came sullenly booming through the 
wind. 

“ Oh I the great fish is speaking !” was the universal exclamation. 

“I begin to get frightened,” said the favourite ^>u<*en. “I am 
sure the monster is coming here!” So saying, Iiit Majesty 
grasped up a handful of pearls from the shore, to defend herself. 

As screaming was now the fashion, all the women of course 
screamed ; and animated by tlie example of their sovereign, and 
armed with the marine gems, the Amazons assumed a very im- 
posing attitude. 

Just at the moment that they had \vorkcd up their enthusiasm 
to the highest pitch, and were actually dcsiruns of dying for their 
country — the ship sunk. 


CIIArTFJl III. 

It is the flush of noon ; and, strange to say, a himiaii figure is 
seen wandering pn the shore of Inc Isle of Faiituisie. 

“ One of the crew of the wr(*cke'(l frigate, of course ? Wlnit 
ail csca])e ! Fortunate creature ! interesting man ! IVohahly the 
indefatigahle Captain Parry, — possibly the undaunted Captain 
Franklin, — perhaps the adventurous Captain Lyon 1” 

No ! sweet hliic-CYcd girl ! iiiy plots airc not of that extremely 
gucssahle nature, so admired by your adorable sex. Indeed, tliis 
l)ook is so constructed, that if you were cien, jiccording to custom, 
to commence its perusal lay reading the last page, you would not 
gain the slightest assistaince in finding out “ how the story ends.” 

The wanderer belongs to no frigatc-huilding nation, lie is a 
true Fiintaisian ; i\lio having, in his fright, during yesterday’s 
storm, lost the loek of hair wliieh, in a moment of glorious favour, 
he haul raiiislicd from his favir mistress’s brow, is now, after a slce])- 
Icss night, tracing every remembered haiiint of yesterday, with tli<‘ 
fond hope of regaiining h' ; most precious treasure. Ye Ceiitleiiieii 
of England, who live at home ait ease, know full well the anxiety 
and exertion, the daiys of mainageiiient, and the nights of mcditai- 
tion, which the rape of a lock requires, and you can consequently 
sympaithize with the agitated feelings of the handsome and the 
ha])less Popanil’la. 

The favourite of all tho w'omen, the envy of all the men, Popa- 
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iiilla passed an extremely pleasant life. No one was a better 
jiuljje of wine — no one bad a better taste for fruit — no one danced 
with more elegant vivacity — and no one whispered conipliinents in 
a more meaning tone. His stories ever had a point — his repartees 
were never ill-natured. What a pity that such an amiable fellow 
should have got into such a scrape ! 

In spite of hj^s grief, however, ^ppjniilla soon found that the 
ardency of his passion evaporated under a smoking sun; and, 
oxhauhted, he was about to return home from his fruitless search, 
wlien his attention Avas al tracted by a singular ap])earance. Ho 
<ib&erve(l before him, on tlie shore, a square, and hitlierto unseen 
form. He Avatched it for some minutes, but it was motionless. 
He drcAV nearer, and observed it Avith intense attention; but if it 
Avere a being, it certainly Avas fast asleej). He approached close to 
its side, but it neither moAcd nor breathed. He a])])lied his nose 
to the mv^lerious body, and the elegant Faniai>'ian (li’cw back im- 
mediately from a most \illanoiis smell of pitch. Not to excite 
too much, in this calm age, the reader’s euri«)Nitv, let him knoAV at 
once, that this strange substance was a '•ea-clicst. I'pon it AA'as 
marked, in largo black letters, S. 1). K. N«>. 1. 

I'\)r the tirst time in his life, Popanilla expei ienced a feeling of 
overAvhelming curiosity. His latigue, his loss, the scorching hour, 
and the possible danger, Avero yill forgotten, iu an indelinile feeling 
that th(i body possessed conteflts more interi'sting than its unpro- 
niising exterior, and in a resolute doterniinatioii that the develop- 
ment (if tlic mystery should bo rcsened only for Iiimsolf. 

TMthoiigh ho felt assured that he must he ims(*en, he could not 
refrain from throwing a rajiid glanco of anxiety around him. It 
Ava. 'I a moment of ])erfoct stillness : the inland slept in siinshino, 
and even the Avaves had ceased to br(*ak o\er the opposing rocks. 
A thousand strange and singular thouglits rushed into his mind, 
hut liis first purpose Avas oviir U])permost ; and at leiiglb, unfolding 
l^s giidlo of skill, be tied llic tough cincture round the chest, and 
exerting all liis poAvers, dragged his mysterious Avaif into the 
nearest wood. 

Hut during this operation the top fell off, and revealed tin* 
neatest collection of little packages that ever ])lcased the eye of 
the admirer of spruce arrangcnieiit. J’opaiiilla took up packets 
upon all possible subjects; smelt them, but they Avere not sa\ory; 
he AA'as sorely puzzled. At last, he lighted on a sltmder Aolume 
bound in brown calf, which, with the confined hut sen.^lIa^nofions 
of a savage, he mistook for gingerbread, at least. It Avas “ The 
Universal Linguist, by Mr. Hamilton, of, the Art of Dreaming in 
Languages.” • 

No sooner had Popanilla passed that Avcll-formcd nose, which 



POrAMLLA, 


86 

had been so often admired by the lady whose lock of hair lie liad 
iiiifortuimtcly lost, a few times over a few pag;es of the llurail- 
toiiiun System, than he sank upon bed of flowers : and, in spite 
of his curiosity, was instantly overcome by a profound slumber. 
But his slumber, tliou«;h deep, was not peaceful, aud he was the 
actor ill an a^^itatin;.; drama. 

lie found himself alone in a gay and glorious^arden. In tlie 
centre of it grew a pomegranate tree of jirodigious dze ; its toj> 
was lost in the sky, and its iiiimmcrable branches sprang out in all 
directions, covered with large fruit of a rich golden hue. The 
most beautiful birds were perelied iijion all parts of the tree, and 
cliaiitcd with jierpetiial melody tlic beauties of tludr bower. 
Tempted by the delicious sight, l*opaiiilJa stretched forward his 
ready hand to pluck ; but no sotoj^'r had he grasped the fruit, 
than the music immediately ceased — the birds rushed away — the 
sky darkoiK'd — the tree fell under the wind — ilic garden vanished, 
and I’opanilla found himself in the midst of a raging sea, buffeting 
the waves. 

He would certainly have been drowned, bad he not been imme- 
diately swallowed uj) by the huge monster, which had not only 
been the oceasion of the storm of yesterday, but, — ah ! most uii- 
lia[»py business! — been the uecasioii also of his losing that lock of 
hair. 

Ere lie could congratulate himself on his escape, he found frenli 
cause for anxiety, for he ])erceived that he was no longer alone. 
No friends were near him ; but, on the contrary, he was surrounded 
by strangers of a far different asjiect. They were men certainly 
— that is to say, they laid legs and arms, and heads, and bodies as 
himself — hut iinstead of that bloom of youth, tliat regiihirity of 
feature, tliat amiable j’tiyousncss of coiinteiiancc, which he had 
ever been aeen^lomed to meet and to love in liis former compa- 
nions, he recoiled in horror from the swarthy coniplexioiis, tlie sad 
visages, and (he Jiaggard features of his present ones. They 
spoke U) him in a harnli and guttural accent, lie would have lien 
from their ad\aiu*es, but then, — he was in the belly of a whale I 
AVhen he had become a little u^ed to their tones, he was gratified 
by fliuling tliat tlieii attentions were far from hostile; and, after 
having received from tliein a few compliments, lie began to think 
that they wore not (piite so ugly, lie discovered that the object 
of their inquiries was the fatal pomegranate wdiicli still remained 
in his baud. 'rh(‘y admired its beauty, and told him that they 
greatly est.cemed an indi\ idiial who possessed such a mass of pre- 
cious ore. I’opanilla bogged to undeceive them, and courteously 
presented the fruit. Nq sooner, however, had ho parted with this . 
apple of discord, than the couiiteuanees of his companions changed. * 
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Imnicdiatoly ili-coveriii«: its real nature, they huiclly nec-iiscil Pnpa- 
nilhiof Iiaviiijy deceived them; he reinoiiNtiMtodjind they reerimi- 
niited; and the ;;Teat lish, irritated l>y their elaniour, lashed its 
hu^e tail, and with one eflicacious \omit, >]>oiitcd the innocent 
Popanilla liii;!i in the air. lie fell with siu-h a dash into the 
weaves, that lie was awakened hy the sound of his own fall. 

The dreamer awoke amidst real cliatlering:, and seufllini?, and 
clamour. A tToop of ‘rreeu moiiVeys had been aroused hy his 
unusual occupation, aud had taken the opportunity of his slumber 
to become acquainted with some of the first principles of scienw. 
Wliat ])ro"^ress they had made it is dilTieult to a*ce’*taiii ; because, 
each one throwing- a tract at Popaiiilla’s head, they immediately 
disappeared. It is said, howTver, that some monkeys have hecii 
since seen skipping about tlie island, with their tails cut off ; and 
that they have even succeeded in passing themselves off for human 
beings among those ])eople who do not read novels, and arc eon- 
.seqnently unacquainted with mankind. 

Tlie morning’s aihenture immediately rushed into I'opanilla's 
mind, aud he jirocceded fortinvitli to examine the contents of his 
chest ; but with advautages which had not been yet enjoyed by 
those who had previously peeped into it. The monkeys had not 
been conip(»sed to sleep by the ‘‘ irniversal Linguist” of Mr. 
Hamilton. As for Popanilla, h^ took up a treatise on hydrostatics, 
and read it .straight through Jm the s])ot. l^r the rest of the day 
he w'as fiydrostalically mad ; nor could the commonest incident 
Ciinneeted with the action or conveyance of water take place, 
w'itliout hi i s])eeiilatiiig on its cause and eon^eciuenec. 

So enrajitiired was Popanilla w'itli his new accomplishments and 
ac(|iiiremcMls, that by degrees he avoided attendance on tlie usual 
evening as.scinl}lages, and devoted liimselt’ solely to the acquire- 
ment of useful knowledge. After a .short time his absence wa-s 
remarked ; but the greatest and fhc most gifted has only to leav||| 
Ids coterie, called the world, for a few days, to he fully einniiicc^ 
of w'liat very slight importance he really is. And .^u l*opanilla, 
(lie delight of society, and the especial favourite of the wmmen, 
v. Jis, ill a very short time, not oven inquired after. At first, of 
course, tliey supjiosed that he wa.s in hu e, or that he had a .slight 
cold, or that he w'as writing his memoirs ; and as these impposi- 
tions, in due course, take their place in the annals of .society^ as 
circumstantial histories, in about a week, one knew tlie lady, another 
had heaid him sneeze, aud a third had .seen the nianui^ript. At 
the cud of another week, Popanilla was forg<»tteu. 
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CJIAPTEll IV. 

Six months liad elapsed since the lirst chest of the cargo of 
Useful Knowledge, destined for the fortunate Maldives, had been 
digested by the recluse Poiianilla ; for a recluse he had now be- 
come. Great students are rather dull companions. Our Faii- 
taisian friend, during his first' studies, w'as as nioody. absent, and 
querulous, as arc most men of genius during that in^ '•.tical ])eriod 
of life, lie was consequently avoided hy the men, and (piizzed by 
the wonicn ; and consoled himself for the neglect of the fir.'>t, and 
the taunts of the second, by the indefinite sensation, that lie should, 
some day or other, turn out that little being, called a great man. 
As for his mistress, she considciod herself insulted by being ad- 
dressed by a man Avho had lost her loe^ of hair. When the elie.-^t 
was exhausted, Popaiiilla was seized with a £>rofound iiielaiicholy. 
jVotliiiig depresses a man’s siiirits more completely than a self- 
conviction of self-conceit; and l^opanilla, who had been accus- 
tomed to consider himself and his companions as the most elegant 
])ortion of the visible creation, now discoven^d, with dismay, that 
lie and his fidlow Islanders were nothing more than a horde of 
useless savages. 

This mortilieation, how’ever, v as soon siuiceinled by a proml 
consciousness, that he, at any rate, wiok now ci\ilised;^and that 
proud consciousness, by a fond hope, that in a short time he might 
become a civiliser. Like all projectors, he was not of a sanguino 
temperament; but he did trust, that in the course of anoLlier 
season, the Isle of Fantaislc might take its station among the 
nations, lie w^^s determined, however, not to be too rapid. It 
cannot be expected that ancient prejudiees can, in a moment, be 
eradicated, and new modes of conduct instantaneously substituted 
^nd established. Fopanilla, like a wise man, determined to con- 
ciliate. llis views were to be as liberal, as his princi])les were 
enlightened. Men should be forced to do nothing, lligotiy, and 
intolerance, and persecution, were the objects of his most decided 
disapprobation ; resembling, in this particular, all the great and 
good men who ha\ e e\ er existed ; who have invariably maintained 
this opinion, so long as they have been in the minority. 

, Fopanilla appeared once more in the world. 

“Dear me! is that you. Pop?” exclaimed the ladies. “What 
have you been doing wiili yourself all this time ? Travelling, I 
suppose. Every one travels now. lienlly you travelled men get 
quite bores. And where dLl 30U get that coat — if it be a coat?” 

Such was the style in which the Faiitaisian females saluted the 
long absent Fopanilla : and really when a man shuts himself up 
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from tlie world for a considorablc time, and fancies that in oon- 
desccnuiii'^ to re-enter it, he lias surely the rii^ht to expect the 
honni^-e due to a superior beinjy, these salutations are awkward. 
The ladies of England jieeuliarly excel in this species of annihila- 
tion ; and while they eontiiuic to drown ])iij>pies, as they dail) do, 
ill a sea of sarcasm, I tliink no true Eng■li^hman will hesitate one 
moment in giving them the preference for tact and niannor, over 
all the vivacious French, all the self-po^>eshing Italian, and all the 
tolerant German women. This is a ela])-trap, and 1 have no doulit 
will sell the book. 

J’opanilla, however, had not re-entered society wdtli (lie inten- 
tion of subMding into a nonentity; and he therelore totik the op- 
pcrtiinity, a few minutes after sunset, just as his eoin])aiiioiis were 
lalling into the dance, to hog the favour of being allowed to ad- 
dress liis Soiereign — only for one single moment. 

Sire! said he, in tliat mild tone of subdued suj)erciliousne‘«s 
with which we should always address kings, and wliieli, while it 
\iMdicates our dignity, so satisfactorily pro »c‘s tliat we are above 
llui vulgar jiii'^siou of envy — “Sire!’' — but let ns not encourage 
that fatal faculty of oratory so dangerous to free states, ami there- 
fore let us give only tlie ‘‘ substance of Fojainilla's speech."* lie 
commenced his address in a manner st)ni(‘what resembling the 
initial observations of those plefi^ing pani])hlels, which are the 
fashion of the present hour ; imd whi<*h being intended to diifuso 
information among those who liavc not enjoyed the opportunity 
and advantages of study, and are consmpiently of a gay and 
cheei’fal disposition, treat of light subjects in a light and polished 
style. Fopanilla, therelore, spoke of man in a savage slate, the 
origin of society, and the elements of the social compact, in seii- 
tiniccs which would not have disgraced the mellitlinms pen of 
ijeiitham. From these, he naturally digressed into an agreeable 
di.sqiiisition on the Anglo-Saxoii.s ; and after a little badinage on 
the Bill of Rights, ilew oil’ to an airy a of the French Revo- 
lution. When he had arrived at the Isle of Faiitaisie, lie begged 
to inform his Majesty, that man was horn for sonielliing else besidi*s 
enjoying himself. It was, doubtless, extremely pleasant to dance 
and sing, to crown theiiisclves with chaplets, and to drink wim; ; 
hnt he was ‘free to eonfe.ss,’ that he did not imagine, tliat the most 
barefaced hireling of eornHitioii could for a moment presume to 
maintain that there wms any utility in pleasure. If there w'cre no 
utility in pleasure, it w'as quite clear tliat pleasure could profit 
no one. If, therefore, it were unprofitable, it was injurious; 

* Substance of a speech^ in Parliamentary language, means a printed 
edition of an harangue which contains all that "vas uttered in the Rouse, 
and about as much ugaiu. 
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because that wliicli does not produce a profit, is equivalent to a 
loss — therefore, pleasure is a losing bufeincss ; consequently, plcii- 
surc is not pleasant. 

He als(j showed that man "was not horn for himself, but for 
society ; tliat the interests of the body arc alone to be considered, 
and not those of the individual ; and thaUa nali«iii might be ex- 
tremely hajjpy, extremely pow'^rful, and extrcmclj rich, although 
every iiHli\iJiial member of it might at the same tiTiic he miser- 
able, dependent, and in debt. lie regretted to observe, that no 
one in tlie i‘>I:iiui socnu‘d in the slightest degree conseious of the 
olyect of his being. Man is created for a purpose ; tlie object of 
his existence is to perfect himself. JVLin is imperfect by nature, 
because if Xatiirc had made him perfect he woidd have liad no 
wants ; and it is only by supplying his wants, that utility ctm be 
deveIo[)ed. The development of utility’ is therefore the object of 
our being, and the attainment of this great end the cause of our 
(‘xistcnec. This ])rinciple clears all doubts, and rationally accounts 
for a state of cxisteuce which has puzzled many psciAlo-pliiloso- 
idicrs. 

Popanilla then went on to show that the hitherto received defi- 
nitions of man wore all erroneous ; that man is neither a walking 
animal, nor a bilking animal, nor a cooking animal, nor a lounging 
animal, nor a debt-incurring animal^ nor a tax-paving animal, nor 
a printing animal, in)r a puffing aiifnnd, but a developing aniinal. 
Development is the discoveiy (.f utility. By dc\ eloping the water, 
wo get ii^li ; by dovebjj>ing the earth, we get corn, and cash, and 
cotton ; by developing the air, we get breath ; by developing the 
fire, w’c get heat, ^riius, the use ot the cleinciiis is deinonstrate<i 
to the meanest capacity. But it was not inei’oly a material deve- 
lopment to which he alluded — a moral development was equally 
iiidispeiisahle. He sliowcd that it was impossible fora nation either 
to think too miicli, or to do too much. The life ot man w<is thci’c- 
fore tp be passetl in a nioriil and material dei elopment, until he 
had consummated his perfection. It W’a.s the opinion of Dopa- 
nilla that this great result w'as by no means so near at hand jis 
some philosophers flattcml themselves; and that it might possibly 
require another half-ccntury before even the most eivilised nation 
could he said to have completed the destiny of the human race. 
*At the same lime, lie intimated that ftiere were various extraor- 
dinary means by wdiieli this mthcr desirable result might he facili- 
tated ;^aud there was no saying what the building of a new Uid- 
versily might do, of which, when built, he had no ol^ection to bo 
aiqminted Brineipsd. 

Ill answer to those wjio afficct to admire that deficient system of 
existence wdiich they style simplicity of maimers, and who ju’c per- 
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petuallj oomiuittiii^ the blunder of siippoaing tliat every advance 
towards perfection only witlidraws man further from his primitive 
and proper cuiuliiion, Popanilla triumpliantly demonstrated, that 
no such order as that which they associated with tlic plnase, 
•• state of nature,'* ever existed. *• Man,** said he, “ is called the 
master-piece of nature ; and man is also, as wc all know, the most 
curious of maeliines: now, a machine is a work of art, consc- 
<liiently, the niafftcrpiece of nature is iJie nla^tcrJ>icce (»f art. I'li ' 
object of all mecliiinisni is the aUaiiimeiit of utility; the object of 
man, who is the most j)orfect machine, is utility in the liiyhcst 
de^ixjc. Can we believe, therefore, that this machine was ever 
intended for a state wliie/i nc\cr could have called forth its powers 
— a state in which no utility could ever have been attained — a 
state in which there are no w'aiits ; eonscqueiitl}”, no demand ; con- 
sequently, no supply ; consequently, no competition ; coiihcqiicMjtly, 
no invention ; eonsequcntly, no profits ; only one *ifreat pernicious 
monopoly <jf comfort and ease^ Society without wants, is like a 
world without winds. It is quite clear, therefore, that there is no such 
tliiii"* as >«alurc; Nature is Art, or Art is Xalure; that which is 
niOat useful is most uatiind, because utility is the test of nature; 
therefore, a steam-engine is, in fact, a much more natural produc- 
tion than a moiiiitain.''' 

*• Vou arc com ineed therefore,*,* he continued, ‘‘ by iliesc obser- 
vations, that it is iin]K)Shible fur an individual or a nation to be too 
artificial in their manners, their id(‘as, their laws, or their .i;eiicrnl 
])olicy ; becau.se, in fact, the more artificial you become, the nearer 
yon approacli that stale of nature of which you are so peqietualJ y 
talkin';^.** — Here o])servini]^ that some of Ids audience ajipeared i«> 
he a little .scc]>tical — pt'rliaps only surprised — he told them tliat 
what he said must be true, because it cutirely coiisi.sted of firtt 
principles. 

After Inivin.^ thus preliminarily descanted for about two hours, 
I'opanilla iiifonued his Alojesty that he was unused to public 
speaking, and llieii proceeded to bliow, that the gi'.^aid cliafacter- 

* The age seems us aiiti-moiintainous as it 1.-5 anti-inoniirchical. A late 
writer iiiMnuatcs that if tlie English had spent their millions in levelling 
the Andes, in-^tead of cxcuvutiiig the taldo-lmtls, !-ocicty might have been 
benefited. TJicsc monstrosity arc decidedly u.sclc.‘'S, und therefore can 
neither be .sublime nor beautQli h.as been unansw'jrably <]eirionstrate<J 
by another recent writer on j)olitical JC'^thetic.s. — Sec al.so :i per.‘>onal attack 
on Mont lilanc, in the second number of the Furchjn Qunrltrlj Review^ 
1828. 

t First principles arc the ingredients of jmsitivc truth. 'Hicy arc immu- 
table, iih may be .seen by comparing the first* jirinciplcs of the cighteent 
century with the first priucijilcs of the nineteenth. 
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istic of the social action * of tlic Isle of Fantaisie was a total want 
of development. "Jliis he observed with equal sorrow and surprise ; 
he respected the wisdom of their ancestors, at the same time no 
one could deny that they were both barbarous and ignorant ; he 
highly esteemed also the constitution, but regretted that it was 
not in the slightest degree adapted to the existing wants of so- 
ciety: he was not for destroying any establishment, but, on the 
contrary, was for courteously affording them the e]q)ortunity of 
self-dissolution. lie finished, by re-urging, in very . iroiig terms, 
the immediate development of the island. In tlie llrst place, a 
very great metropolis must be instantly built, because a very great 
metropolis always produces a very great demand; and moreover, 
Popanilla had some legal doubts, whether a coiiiitiy without a 
capital could, in fact, be coiisidt '•^'d a State. Apologizing for 
having so long trespassed upon the atlontion of the assembly, he 
begged distinctly to state, ‘|* tlmt he bad no w^^li to see his Majesty 
and his fcllow-snbjccts adopt these new principles without exami- 
nation, and without experience. They might commence on a 
small scale; let them cut down their forests, and by Inrning 
them into ships and houses, discover the utility of timber; let the 
whole island be dug up ; let canals he cut, docks be huilt, and all 
the elephants be killed directly, that their teeth might yield an 
immediate article for exportation*. A very short time' would ali’ord 
a sufficient trial. In the mcaiiwhUe, tliey would not he pledged 
to further meiisures, and tliesc miglit be considered “ only as an 
experiment.^’lj; Taking for granted, that these principles would 
l)e acted on, and taking* into considcratieni the site*, of the island 
in the map of the world, the nature and extent of its resources, its 
magnificent nice of human beings, its varietic's of the animal 
creation, its W'oiidcrfully fine timber, its nndi'vcloped mineral trc'a- 
sures, the spaciousness of its harbours, and its various facilities for 
extended interiiniioiial communication, Popanilla liad no hesita- 
tion iii saying, that a short time could not elapse, -ere, instead of 
passing their lives in a state of unprofitable case, and useless en- 
joyment, they might reasonably expect to he the terror and asto- 
nishment of the universe; and to be able to annoy every nation of 
any consequcnec. 

• This simple and phrase wc deruafroin the nation to whom wc 

were indebted during the last century foflsome other phrases about as 
definite, but rather iiiorc’dangorous. 

t AnoJicr phrase of Parliament, which, I need not observe, is always 
made use of in oratory, when the orator can see liis meaning about as dis- 
tinctly as Sanebo perceived the rharms of Dulcinea. 

X A very famous ain’ convenient phrase this — but in politics, experiments 
mean revolutions. Ib28. 
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Here, observing: a smile upon his Majesty’s countenance, Popa- 
nilla told the King: that he was only a chief mag:istrato, and he 
had no more right to laugh at him than a parish constable. He 
concluded by observing, that although what he at present urged 
might apiieur very strange, nevertheless, if the listeners liail 
been acquainted with the characters and csises of Galileo and ’riir- 
got, they would then have seen, as a necessary conscfiucnce, that 
his system was j^rfcctly correct ; anfl he, himself, a man of extra- 
ordinary merit. 

Here the chief magistrate, no longer daring to smile, burst into 
a fit of laughter; and turning to his courtiers saiJ, ‘‘I have not 
an idea what this man is talking about, but I know that ho 
makes my head ache: give me a cup of wine, and let us have 
a dance.” 

All ap]>landod the royal proposition ; and pushing Popanilla 
from one to anollier, until he was fairly hustled to llic very brink 
of the lagoon, they soon forgot the existence of tliis bore : in oin* 
word, he was cut. When Popanilla found himself standing alone, 
and looking very grave, while all the rest were very gay, he began 
to suspect that he was not so very infliiiMitial a personage as 
ho previously imagined. Rather crest-fallen, he sneaked home ; 
and consoled himself for having nobody to speak to, by reading 
some very amusing “ Conversatio^is on Political Economy ” 


CHAPTER V. 

PooAMTJ.Awas discomposed, but he was not discomfited. ITo con- 
soled himself for the Jtoyjil neglect, by tlii^ ree<>lleetion of the many 
illustrious men wlio had been despised, banished, imprisoned and 
burnt for the mivintenanee of opinions, whieh, eonturies afterwards, 
had been discovered to be truth. He did not forget that in still 
further centuries, the lately recognised truth had been 
eoverod to be falsehood ; hut then these men weic not less ilhi .- 
trioiis ; and what wonder that their opinions were really crio- 
neous, since they were not his present oti(‘s? The reasonin:;- 
was e«|ually eonelnsive an# consolatory. I’opanilla, therefore', 
was not discouraged ; and although he deemed it more jirndcnt 
imt to go out of his way to seek another audience of his so- 
vereign, or to be too anxious again to address a public meeting, 
he nevertheless determined to jvroceed eaiifiously, hut ceeiistantly, 
propagating his doctrines, and proselytizinij: in privati*. 

Unfortunately for J’opanilla, he did not enjoy one advantage. 
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which all founders of sects have duly appreciated, and by which 
t!icy have been materially assisted. It is a jjrcat and unan- 
hwerable arg:ument in favour of a I’rovidence, that we constantly 
perceive that the most beneficial rt*Hults arc broug^lit about by 
the least worthy and most insr^^iiiftcsiut agents. The purest 
relijj^ions would never have been established, had they not been 
supported by sinners, who felt the bnrtlien of the old faith ; and 
the most free and enli'clitened governments are' often gfcnerated 
by the discontented, the (lisappoiiited, and the disfolute. Now. 
in the Isle of FanLaisio, unfortunately for our revolufionizcr, 
there wjis not a .single grumbler. 

Unable, therefore, to make the bad passions of lu.s fellow- 
creatures the unooiiscioiis inslrumeiits of his good purposc^^, IV:- 
pauilla must have been 00111010*^(1 to have monopolised all the 
wisdom of the moderns, had he not, witli the imbafiled wit (»f 
jin inventor, hit upon a new expedient.^ Like Socrates, our 
]'hiIos()pIier began to cultivate with sedulousness the society of 
youth. 

In a short time, the ladies of Fantaisie were forced to observe, 
that the fair sex most unfashionahly prt*dominated in their even- 
ing assemblages; for the young gentlenum of the island had 
suddenly ooAsed to pay their graceful nouiage at the altar of 
Tcrpsicliore. In an Indian isile, not to dance was as bad as 
heresy. The ladies rallied the recreants, ]>iit their playful sar- 
casms failed of their wonted cflect. In the natural course of 
things, they had recourse to remonstrances, hut llndr appeah 
were equally fruiile.ss: q’lie delicate* creature's tried reproaches, 
hut Ihe boyish cynics ri'ceivcd Ihem with a scowl, and answered 
(hern with a sneer. 

The w'omcii He'd in indignation to their friendly monarch ; hut 
the voluptuary eif nature only shrugged his shoiilelers, and smiled, 
ilc kissed a^vay their tears, aiiel their frowns vaui.shod as ho 
crowned their long hair with rosps. 

“ If the* lads really show such had taste,” said his Majesty, 
“wliy 1 and iny Tjortls must do double duty — and elane'O witli a 
couple e)f you at emce ” Consoled and ee^mplimontod, and 
crowned by a Kmg, who could look sad? The women forgot 
their anger iu their increasing loyalty. 

But the ])upils of tbipauilla had ft) sooner mastered flic iiivt 
princii)les of .science. Hum they began to throw otf their retired 
habits* and uncomiminieative manners. Being not utterly igno- 
rant of some of the rudiments of knowledge, and consequently 
ha\ing eomj)loted their education, it wjis now their duty, ns mem- 
bers of society, to instruct and not to study. They, therefore, 
courted, instead of shunning, their fellow-creatures; and 011 all 
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occasions seized all opportunities of assisting the spread of know- 
ledge. The voict's of lecturing boys resounded in every ])art 
of the island. Their tones were so shrill, their manners so pre- 
suming, their knowledge so crude, and their general demeanour 
so completely unamiable, that it was impossible to liear them 
without delight, advantage, and admiration. 

The women were not now tlie only sufferers and the only 
oomi)lninants. ^)inned to death, flie men looked gloomy; and 
even the King, for the first time in his life, looked grave. Could 
this Babel, he thought, l)o that empire of bliss, that delightful 
Fantaisie ; whore, to be ruler, only proved, that you were the most 
sjvilful in making others happy! Ilis brow ached under liis 
light flowery crown, as if it were bound by the barbarous circle 
of a tyrant, heavy with gems and gold. In his despair, he had 
some tlioughts of lea>iiig his kingdom, and betaking himself to 
the mermaids. 

The determination of the most precious portion of his suh- 
iects saved his em])ire. As the disciples of the new scliool 
were daily demanding, VV'hat is the use of dancing ? — what 
is the use of drinking wine? — what is the use of smell- 
ing flowers?” — the women, like prescient politicians, began 
to entertain a nen'ous suspicion, that in time, tlief^sagcs might 
even presume to question the utility of that homage which, in 
spite of thcul^rocian Philosophers and the British Essayi^s, we 
have been in the habit of conceding to them ever since Eden : 
and they rushed agnin to the King, like frightened deer. Some- 
thing now w.'is to be done; and the monarch, with an expression 
of count ('ll a lice whicli almost amounted to energy, wliisjiered 
eonsolalioii. 

Tin* King sent for Popiinilla: the message produced a great 
scu'^alioii; the enlightened introducer of the new ])rinciples bad 
not been at Court since he was cut. Xo doubt his Majesty v/as 
at last imjiregjiatcd Avitli the liberal spirit of the ngc ; and Po- 
panilla was assuredly to be Premier. In f.icf, it must- be so — he 
was ‘'sent for” — there was no ]»rccedent in Fantaisie, tliongh 
there might be in other island?, for a ])erson being “sent for,” 
and not being Premier. Ilis disciples wore in high sjnrits: tli“ 
world was now to be regulated upon right jirinciples, and fliey 
WTre to be installed into their right places. 

“illustrious Popanilla!” said the King, “you once did m<' tlio 
honour of making mo a speech ; wdiich, iiiifortiinately for, myself, 

I candidly confess, I was tlien utterly incapable (jf understanding 
— no wonder, as it was the first I evoy heard : I shall not, liow- 
ever, easily forget the effect which it produced upon me. I have 
since considered it ray duty, as a monarch, to pay the most par- 
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ticuhir nttcntioii to your Rujr^cstions. I now understand them 
with sufficient clearness to be fully convinced of their excellence, 
and in future I intend to act upon them, without any exception 
or deviation. To prove my sincerity, I have determined to dom- 
mence the new system at once; and as I think that, without 
some extension of our international relations, the commercial 
interest of this island will he utterly incapable of furnishing the 
taxes which I intend to levy, I have determined, »Aher<'fore, to fit 
out an expedition for the purpose of discovering new islands, and 
forming relations with new islanders. It is but due to your merit 
that you should be appointed to the command of it ; and further 
to testify my infinit(^ esteem for your character, and my complete 
confidence in your abilities, 1 make you post-captain on tlie spot. 
As the axiom of your school seeiii'’ to be, that everything enn 
be made perfect at once, without time, without experience, with- 
out practice', and without preparation, I have liO doubt, with the 
aid of a treatise or two, you will make a consummate naval 
commander, although you have never been at sea in the whole 
course of your life — Farewell, Captain Popanilla!” 

No sooner was this adieu uttered, tlian four brawny lords of 
the bed-chamb('r seized the Turgot of Fantaisie by the shoulders, 
and carried ^m with inconceivable rapidity to the shore. Ilis 
pupils, who would have fled to Jiis resciK', were stifled with the 
cmhrjfbes of their former partner ; and their ufil^rimiism dis- 
solved in the arms of those they oi\ec so rudely rejectial. As 
for their tutor, he ^vas thrust into one of the canoes, with some 
fresh water, bread fruit, dried fish, and a basket of alligator- 
pears. A hand of mermaids carried the canoe, with exquisite 
management, through the shallows, and over the breakers; and 
])oor Popanilla, in a few minutes, found himself out at sea. 
Tremendously frightened, ho otfered to recant all his opinion^, 
and deiiounci*, as traitors, any individuals whom the Court might 
select. Pint his f -rmcr companions did not exactly delect the 
utility of his return. ITis oilers, liis siipidication-^, were equally 
fruitless; and the only answer which floated to him on the 
w'ind, was, “Farev.ell, Captain Popanilla!” 


CHAPTER VI. 

NrciUT fell upon the waters, dark and drear, and thick and 
misty. How unlike those.brilliant hours that once summoned him 
to revelry and love ! Unhappy Popanilla ! Tliy delicious Fan- 
taisie has vanished! Ah, pitiable youth! What could possibly 
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liavc induced you to be so very rash ? And all from that unlucky 
lock of liair ! 

After a few natural paroxysms of rage, terror, anguish, and re- 
mo A, tlie Captain as naturally subsided into despair ; and awaited 
with sullen apathy that fate which could not be fur distant. The 
only thing which puzzled the philoso])1ncal na\ igator, was his in- 
ability to detect what useful end could be attained by his death. 
At length, remt^nbering that fish ifmst he fed, his theory and his 
desperation were at the same time confirmed. 

A clear dry morning succeeded the wet gloomy night; and 
Popanilla had not yet gone down. This extraordinary suspension 
of his fate roused him from his stupor, and bctweou the conse- 
quent excitement and the inorniug air, he acquired an appetite. 
Philosophical physicians appear to have agreed that sorrow, to 
a certain extent, is not unfavourable to digestion; and ns I'opanilla 
began to entertain some indefinite and uurcasoiialdc ho])e.s, the 
alligator-pears quickly disappeared. In tlie meantime the little 
canoe cut lier way, as if she were chasing a smuggler; and had it 
not been for a shark or two, who, in anticipation of their services 
being required, never left her side for a second, Popanilla really 
might have made some very ingenious observations on the nature 
of tides. He was rather surprised certainly, as he watched his 
frail hark cresting the Weaves; but he soon supposed that this 
was nil in the natural course qf things ; and he now ascribed his 
previous fright, not to the peril of his situation, but to his inex- 
perience of it. 

Although his apprehension of being drowned wfc now' removed, 
yet when he gazed on the boundless vacancy before liiin, and also 
observed that his provisions rajiidly decreased, he began to fear 
that lie was destined for a still more liorrible fate, and that after 
having eaten his own shoes, he must submit to be stni-ved. In 
tliis state of despondency, with infinite deliglit and exultation he 
clearly ohservedf on the second day, at twenty-seven iniiuitcs past 
three, r.M., though at a considerable distance, a mountain and an 
island. Ilis joy and his pride were equal, and excessive : be called 
the first. Alligator Mountain, in gratitude to the pears; and 
christened the second after his mistress — that uiiliiekv mistress ! 
The swift canoe soon reached the disco vei’ies, and the happy dis- 
coverer further found, to his utter mortification, that tlie mountain 
was a mist, and the island a sea-weed. Popanilla now grew sulky, 
and threw himself down in the bottom of his boat. 

On the third morning, he was awakened by a tremendous roar 
on looking around him, he perceived .that he was in a valley 
formed by two waves, each several hundred feet high. This 

7 
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seemed the crisis of his fate ; he shut his eyes, as people do when 
* they are touched by a dentist, and in a few minutes was still 
bounding on the ocean in the eternal canoe, safe but senseless. 
Some tremendous peals of thunder, a roaring wind, and a scaAing 
lightning, confirmed his indisposition ; and had not the tempest 
subsided, Popanilla would probably have been an idiot for life. 
The dead and soothing calm which succeeded this tornado called 
him back again gradually to existence. He dpened his eyes, 
and scarcely daring to try a sense, immediately shut them ; then 
heaving a deep sigh, he shrugged his shoulders, and looked as 
pitiable os a Prime Mini.stcr with a rebellious Cabinet.* At length 
he ventured to lift up his head ; there was not a wrinkle on the 
face of ocean ; a halcyon fluttered over him, and then scudded 
before his canoe, and gamesome porpoises were tumbling at his 
side. The sky was cloudless, except in the direction to which he 
was driving; but even aa Popanilla observed, with some misgivings, 
the mass of vapours which had there congregated, the great square 
and solid black clouds drew off like curtains, and reve{ilcd to his 
entranced vision a magnificent city rising out of the sea. 

Tower, and dome, and arch, column, and spire, and obelisk, and 
lofty teiTaccs, and many-wiiidowed palaces, rose in all directions 
from a mass of building which appeared to him each instant to 
grow more huge, till at length, it seemed to occupy the whole 
horizon. The sun lent additional Ipstrc to the dazzling quays of 
white marble, which apparently sun ounded this mighty city, and 
which rose immediately from the dark blue waters. As the navi- 
gator drew neaftr, he observed that in most parts the quays were 
crowded with beings, who, he trusted, were human, and already the 
hum of multitudes broke u])on liis inexperienced car ; to him a sound 
far more mysterious and far more exciting than the most poetical of 
winds to the most windy of poets. On the right of this vast city rose 
what was mistaken by Popanilla for an immense but leafless forest ; 
but mure practical men than the Fantaisian Captain have been 
equally confounded by the first sight of a million of masts. 

The canoe out its way with increased rapidity; and ere Popanilla 
had recovered himself sufficiently to make even an ejaculation, h(‘ 
found himself at the side of a quay. Some amphibious creatures, 
whom he supposed to be mermen, immediately came to his assist- 
ance, rather stared at liis "pent-skin coat, and then helped liim 
up the steps. Popanilla was instantly suiTounded. 

“ Who arc you ?*' said one. 

" What are you ?” asked another. 

“ Who is it ?” exclaimed a third. 

" What is it ?” screamed a fourth. 
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" My friends, I am a man ! ** 

man!’' said the women; "are yon sure you arc a reaK 

mim?" 

“lie must be a sea-god!” said the females. 

“ She must be a sea-goddess,” said the males. 

“ A Triton ! ” maintained the women. 

“ A Nereid !” argued the men. ^ 

“ It is a great fish ! ” said the boys. 

Thanks to the Universal Linguist, Captain Popanilla, under 
these peculiar circumstances, was more loquiu^ious than could have* 
been Captain Uarry. 

“ C(»od people! you see before you the most injured of human 
beings.” 

This announcement inspired general enthusiasm. TIio women 
wept, the men sliook hands with him, nnd all the boys huzzaed. 
Popanilla proceeded : — 

“ Actuated by the most pure, the most patriotic, the most noble, 
the most enlightened, and the most useful Hcntinu*ntH, I aspired to 
ameliorate the <*ondition of my fellow men. To this grand object 
1 have sacrificed all that makes life delightful: I have lost my 
station in society, ray taste for dancing, ray popularity with the 
men, my favour with (lie women; and last, but, oh! not least 
(excuse this emotion), I liaye Ust a very particular lock of hair. 
Ill one word, ray friends, ymi see before you — banished, rained, 
and unhappy — the victim of a despotic sovereign, a corrupt aris- 
tocracy, and a misguided pcopU*.” 

No sooner had he ceased speaking than Popanilla really 
imagined that lie had only escap<*d the dangers of sedition and 
‘the si'M, to cx])ire by less hostile, though not less effective means. 
To lie slrauglcd "Wiis not lar.cli belter than to he starved : and 
certainly with half-a-doze% highly respectable feniiilos clinging 
round his neck, he was not reminded, for the first time in his life, 
wdiat a domestic bow-string is an iiffcetionato w'oman. In an 
agony of suffocation lie thought very little of his ai irH, although 
the admiration of the men had already, in his imagination, se])n- 
raled those useful immibers from Jiis miserable body; and had it 
not been for some justifiable kicking and plunging, the veneration 
of the ingenuous and surrounding youth, which manifested itself 
by their active exertions to divide his singular garment into relics 
of a martyr of liberty, would ‘soon have effectually prevented the 
ill-starred ll^opanilla from being again mistaken for if Nereid. 

< )r(lcr was at length restored, and a committee of eight appointed 
to regulate the visits of the increasing •mob. 

The arrangements were judicious; jthe whole populace was 
marshalled into ranks ; classes of twelve persons were allowed 
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consecutively to walk past the victim of tyranny, corruption, and 
♦.ignorance; and each person had the honour to touch his finger. 
During this proceeding, which lasted a few hours, an influential 
personage generously offered to receive the eager suhscriptioiis 
of the assembled tliousfinds. Even the buys subscribed, and ere 
six hours had passed since his arrival as a coatless vagabond in this 
liberal city, Captain Pupaiiilla found himself a person of con- 
siderable income. 

The receiver of the subscriptions, while he crammed Popaiiilla’s 
serpent-skill pockets full of gold piecc.s, at the same time kindly 
offered the stranger to introduce him to an hotel. Popiiiiilln, wlio 
was quite beside himself, could only bow his as.sent, snid ineeliani- 
cally accompanied his conductor. When he had regained his 
faculty of speech, he endeavoured, in wandering sentences ol* 
grateful iiicohcreiicy, to express his ucop sense of this unparalleled 
liberality. “ It was an excess of generosity, in which mankind 
could never have before indulged ! ” 

“ By no means!’* said his companion, with great coolness; far 
from this being an unparalleled aftuir, I assure you it is a matter 
of hourly occurrence : make your mind quite easy. You are pro- 
bably not aware that you are now living in the richest and the 
most charitable country in the world ! ” 

“Wonderful!” said INjpaiiilla ; “and what is the name, mny I 
ask, of this charitable city ?” 

“ Is it po.'^sihle,” said Ids companion, w’iili a faint smile, “ fliat 
you are ignorant of the great city of lluhbabiib — the largest c.iy, 
not only tluit exiats, but that ever did and the capital of the 
island of Vralbleii.-ia, the ino.st famous i.'-land, nut only that 
known, but that ever was know’ii ! ’* 

While he w'as speaking, they w'crc tjccosled by a man iij^on 
crutches, who telling them in a brokeff V()ice that he had a 
Jind twelve infant cliildren dependent on his support, supplicatod 
a little charity. Popanilla was about to empty part‘of his pockel- 
fuls into the mendicant’s cap, but liis companion rejn’OSf^cd Ids iiii- 
philosophical facility. “ By no means ! ” said his friend, v. lio, 
turning round to the beggar, luUised liim, in a mild voice, i > 
worki calmly adding, tli.it if he presumed to a-^k cliariLy 
he should certainly have him bastinadoed. Then tlicy w'alked o '. 

I’opanilla’s attention \as’ so distracted by tiie Aarioty, the 
lumber, the novelty, and the noise of the objects wbidi wei e 
b^ssantly hurried upon his observation, that he foi^d no time 
to speak ; and as his companitm, though exceedingly polite, was a 
man of few words, conversation rather flagged. 

At last, overwhehred ,by the magidlicence of the streets, the 
splendour of the shops, tlie number of human beings, the rattling 
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of tlie velnclcs. the dasliini^ of tlie horses, and a tlumsand oilier 
sounds and objects, Popanill.i jrave lon^e to a loud and fervent 
wish that his hotel nnp:ht have the good fortune of being situated « 
in this interesting quarter. 

‘•By no means!** said his companion. “ wc have vet niiieh 
further to go. Far from this being a desirable situation for \ou, 
my friend, no civilised perstm is ever >een here ; and had not the 
can-jc of civil (lud religious liberty fortimately called me to the 
•Nvater-''ide to-day, 1 should ha\e lost, the opportunity of showing 
bow greatly I esteem a gentleman wlio has sutfereil so severtdy in 
the eau^o of national ai.. Horation.** 

“Sir!” said Popanill.i, “your approbation is the only reward 
nliieh I ever shall desire for my exertions. You will exeu-e me 
for not quite keejniig uj) with you; but the fact is, mv pockets 
are so stufTed with ea>li, tliat the action of my legs is greatly 
impeded.** 

“Credit me, my friend ! that} on are siifTering fivmi an incon- 
venience which you will nc»t long e\poriein*e in lluhh.ahiih. Never- 
theless. to remedy it at iirchont, I think the b(‘st thing we can do 
is t(» huy a purse.” 

Tliv'y aeeordiiigly entered a Oiop uhoro such an article miglit be 
found, r.nd taking up a small sa«']:, for I’opauilla was very rieli, bis 
coinjjauiou inquired its prici‘. which lie w.is informed wsw four 
crowns. N’o .sooner bad tlip iK‘sin‘d infonualion been given than 
tin' proprietor of the oppo'jito .'^hop riidied in, and cllered liiin the 
^:llne article for three crown>{. The ori.ginal merchant, imt at all 
siirjiriscd at tlio intru-^ion. and not the hsist apob^gaVing for his 
Ibrmer extortion, then demanded iwo. llis rival, being more than 
iii' match, he conrtciuidy dnqijicd upon 1 m\ knecq and requested 
his customer to aceej.'t the arliehi gr.iti.-s, f(»r his s.iki*. *riio 
generous de il(*r would inf.iHihly have carried the day, had not 
hi' lixal Iiiiiiihly .‘‘iippliciitcd the purchaser, not only to receive his 
article as a jjift. hut aKo the coinplinicul of a crown inside. 

“What a terrible clie.it the first merelniut inii.st have been!'* 
raid (be puz/.h'd T*o])aiiilIa, as they proceeded on tlieir way. 

‘•By no means!** .said bis calm coiiqiauiou ; “the jairse was 
.sufficiently cheap, even at four crowns. *l1iis is not Clieatcry, this 
is Competition!** 

“ What a wonderful nation, then, this 7nii<t he, wliere yon not only 
get purses gratis, but even well lo.idc(i ! What use, then, is all this 
heavy gold? It is a tremendous trouble to carry: — 1 will empty 
the hag rhto this kciinel, for money surely can be of*no u.se in 
a city where, when in want of Cfish, you have only to go into ti 
shop and buy a pur.se ! ** 

“ Your pardon ! ” said his compnnioi ; “ far from this being the 
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case, Vraibleuaia is, without doubt, the dearest country in tlie 
world.” 

“ If then,” said the inquisitive Popanilla, with #;reat aiiimatiou 
— “ if then this country be the dearest in tlie world — ^if — how — ” 

“ My good friend ! ” said his companion, “ I really am the Inst 
person in the world to answer questions. All that I know is, that 
tills country is extremely dear, and that the only way to get things 
cheap is to encourage Competition.” , 

Here the progress of the companions was impeded for some 
time by a great crowd, which had ashcmbled to catch a glimpse of 
a man wlio was to fly oil' a steeple, but who had not yet arrived. 
A chimney-sweeper observed to a scientific friend, that probably 
tlie density of the atmo.sphere might prevent tlie intended \oli- 
tation ; and Popanilla, who, having rc^ad almost as many pamphlets 
as the observer, now felt quite at home, exceedingly admired the 
observation. 

“ He must be a very superior man, this gciiil^miaii in black ! ” 
said Popanilla to his companion. 

*■ liy no means ! he is of the very lowest class in society. But 
you are probably not aware that you are in the most educated 
country in the world.” 

“ Delightful!” said Popanilla. 

The Cajitain was exceedingly desirous of witnessing the flight 
of the Vraibleusian Daulalus, but his friend advised their progress. 
This, however, was not very ea?>y ; and Pfipanilla, animated, for 
the iiiomeiit, by his natural aristocratic; disposition, and em- 
boldened by his superior size and strength, began to clear his 
way in a manner which wa.s more cogent than logical. The 
chimney-sweeper and his comrades wore .soon in iirMis, and Popa- 
nilla would certainly have been killed or ducked by this very 
superior man and his friends, had it not been for tin; mild re- 
monstriftice of his conductor, and the singular appearaucc of his 
ciKstiime. 

“ What could have induced you to be so very impfudeut?” said 
his rc'seuer, when they had escaped from the crowd. 

“ Truly,” said Popanilla, “ 1 thought that in a country where 
you may bastinado the wretch who presumes to ask you for alms, 
there could surely he no objection to my knocking down the 
scoundrel who dared to stand in my way.” 

“ By no means!” said his " iend, slightly elevating liis eyebrows. 

“ Here all men are equal. You are probably not aware that you 
are at presieut in the freest country in the world.” 

I do not exactly understand you ; wdiat is this freedom ?” 

“My good friend! I really am the last person in the world 
to answer questions. Freedom is, in one word — Liberty : a kind 
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of things whieh yon foreigners never can understand, and which 
mere tlieory can make no man understand. When you have been 
in the island a few weeks, all will be quite clear to you.« la the 
meantime, do as others do, and never knock men downT' 


CIIAPTEfe VIT. 

“ ALTTiouaii we are yet some way from our hotel,” remarked 
Popiinilla’s conductor, “ wc have now arrived at a part of tlio city 
where 1 can ease you, witliout^ difficulty, from your troublesome 
burtlum ; let us enter here!” 

As he spoke, they .stoppe<I before a s])lendid palace, and pro- 
ceeding through various halls full of indi\iduals apjiareiitly intently 
busied, the conipanioiis were at hiMt ushered into an a])artment of 
smaller size, but of more elegant character. A personage of pre- 
]M)ssessing appearance was lolling on a couch of an a])pearance 
cqufiHj' prepossessing. Before him, on a tabic, were some papers, 
exquisite fruits, and some licpieurs. Popanilla was ])reKcntcd, 
and received, with fascinating complaisance, llis friend stated 
the object of their visit, and liaiide^l the sackful of gold to the 
gentleman (mi the sofa. The geiitlerimii on the sofa ordered a 
couple of attendants to asccrtafti its eonlcnts. While this conipii- 
tatioii was going t)n, he ainused his guests by bis lively conver- 
sation, and charmed JN)pauilla by his polished manners, and etisy 
civility, lie offered him, during bis stay in V'^raiblcnsia, the use 
of a couple of e<iui]jages, a villa, ami an openx-box; in>isted upon 
.^(•nding to his hotel some j)iiie-applcs, and some very rare wine ; 
and g.ive him a perpetual ticket to liis picture-gallery. When his 
attendants had concluded their calculation, he ordered them to 
l>lacc Popanilla's precious metal in his treasury ; and then pre- 
staiting tlie (Captain with a small packet of pink slaOls, he kindly 
inquired whether he could he of any further use to him. Popa- 
nilla was very loth to retire withoift liis gold, of the utility of 
which, in spite of the couvcnieiicy of competition, he seemed to 
jjossess an instinctive conception; but as his friend rose and with- 
drew, he could do nothing less than accompany him ; for having 
now known him nearly half a day, his confidence in Iiis Jionour 
and integi-ity was naturally unbounded. 

“That was the king, of course?” said Popanilla, when they 
were fairly out of the palace. • 

“ The king!” said the unknown, nearly surprised into an excla- 
mation — “ by no means ! ” 

“ And what then ?” • 
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“ My good friend ! is it possible that you have no bankers in 
your country ?” 

“ Yes, ’it is very possible ; but we have mermaids, who also give 
us shells which are very pretty. What then are your bankers?” 

“Really, my good friend! that is a question whieh I never 
remember having been asked before; but a banker is a mau 
who — ^kceps our money for us.” 

“ Ah ! and he is bound, I suppose, to return yovr money when 
you choose.” 

“ Most assuredly ! ” 

“lie is then, in fiict, your servant : you must pay him hand- 
somely, for him to live so well ?” 

“ By no moans ! we pay him nothing.” 

“ That is droll, he must be very rich then?” 

“Really, my dear friend! I cannot say. — Why yes! I — I sup- 
pose, he may be very rich !” 

“ "Tis singular, that a rich man should take so much trouble for 
others ! ” 

“ My good friend ! of course, he lives by his trouble.” 

“ All ! How then,” contiimed the iiupiisitive Fantaisian, “^f you 
do not pay him for his sor\ic(*s, and he yet lives by them, llbw, I 
pray, does he acquire these immense riches?” 

“ Really, my good sir, I am, in truth, the very last man in the 
world to answer <]uestioiis: lu‘isM banker — bankers arc always 
rich — but why they arc, or Jiow they ^ire, I really never had time 
to inquire. But 1 siqipose, if the truth were known, they must 
have veiy great ojqiortunities.” 

“Ah! I begin to sec,” said Fopanilla. — “It was really very 
kind of him,” eontinued the Captain, “ to make me a present of 
these little ])ink shells : >vhat would I not now give to turn them 
into a neeUluce, and send it to a certain person at Fantaihie!” 

“ It would be a very expensive necklace,” observed his compa- 
nion, almost surprised. “ I hud no idea, I confess, from your ap- 
pearance, that in your country they indulged in such expensive 
tastes ill costume.” • 

“Expensive?” said Popanilla. “We certainly have no hueli 
shells as tliest* in Fantaisic ; but we have much more beautiful 
ones — 1 should think, from their look, they must be rather com- 
mon.” 

ITis conductor, for the firt time, nearly laughed. “ I forgot,” 
said lie, “ that you could not be aware, that these pink shells are 
tlic most ]7i*ceious coin of the land; compared with which, those 
bits of gold with which you liavc recently parted, arc nothing — 
your whole fortune is now ih that little packet. The fact is,” 
continued the unknown, i laking an effort to couimunicate^ “ aU 
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tliough we pos?ep55 in tbi*4 country more of the precious metals 
than all the rc&f of the world together, the quantity i*; ucvprtlieless 
utterly disproportioned to the magnitude of our wealth, and our 
ivants. We have been, tliorefore, under tlie necessity of resorting 
to other means of representing the first, and supplying the 
second ; and taking advantage of our insular situation, we have; 
introdiieed these small pink shells, which abound all round 
the coast. Iliflng much more cdlivenieiit to curry, they are in 
general circulation, and no genteel person has ever anything el&e 
in his pocket.” 

“ Wemdorful ! But surely, then, it is no very difficiilt thing, in 
this country, to accumulate a fortune, since all that is necessary 
to gi\e you every luxury of life, is a stroll one morning of your 
existence along the beach.” 

“J3y no moans, my friend! yon arc really too rapid! The fact 
is, that no one has the power of originally circulating these shells, 
but our Govermnent ; and if any one, by any ehaiice, choose to 
violate this arraiuifemciit, we unike up ft>r depriving .him of his 
solitary walks on tlie slmre, by instant siibinersimi in the sea.” 

“ Then the whole circulation of the country is at the mercy of 
yonr (loveniment?” remarked Popanilla; summoning to his 
recollection tin; contents of one of those shipwrecked Orochares 
which had exercised so strange an infiuence on his destiny, “ si^p- 
pose they do not choose to issMC?'' 

“That is always guarded against. The mere quarterly pay- 
ments of interest iqioii our national debt will .secure an ample 
snpjdy.” 

“ Debt ! T thought you wore the richest notion in the w'orld?” 

“’Tis true; nevertheless, if there were a golden pyramid, with 
a. ha,s(* as big as the wliole earth, and an apex touching tin* li(*aveiis, 
it would not supply ns with sufficient metal to satisfy our credit«)rs.” 

“ But, my dear sir,” exclaimed tlie jierplexed Popanilla, “ if this 
really lie true,Jiow, then, can you be said to be the richest nation 
in the w'orld?” 

“ It is very simjde. The annual interest ujioii our debt exceeds 
the whole wealth of the rest of the world ; therefore, we must be 
the richest nation in the world.” 

“ Tis very true,” said Popanilla; “I see I have yet much to 
learn. But witli regard to these jiink sh(‘lis, how can you possibly 
create for them a certain standard of value ? It is merely agree- 
ment among yourselves that fixes any value to them.” ^ 

“ By no means ! you are so rapid ! Kach shell is immediately 
convertible into gold ; of which metal, ^Ict me again remind you, 
we possess more than any other nation ; but whlcli, indeed, we only 
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keep as a sort of dress coin, chiefly to indulge the prejudices of 
foreigners.” 

But/’ said the perpetual I’opanilla, suppose every man who 
held a shell on the same day were to ** 

“ My good friend ! 1 really am the last person in the world to give 
explaiiatiojis. In Vraibleusia, we have so much to do, that we 
have no time to think — a habit which only becomcH nations who 
arc not employed. You are iiftw fast approaching* tlic Oreat Shell 
Question ; a question wliich, 1 confess, niicets the intcre^th of every 
man in tliis island more than any otlier; but of which, I must 
candidly own, every man in this island is more ignorant tlian of any 
other. No one, however, can deny that the system works well; 
and if anything at any time go wrong, why really Mr. Secretary 
Periwinkle is a wonderful man, and our most eminent coiichologist, 
— he, no doiiht, will set it right; and if, by any chance, things are 
past even his management, why then, 1 suppose, to use our national 
.’iiotto — somdhiiKj will turn upJ*’ 

Here they arrived at the hotel. Having made every arrange- 
ment for the comfort and convenience of the Fautaisian stranger, 
Popanilla’s conductor took his leave ; previously informing him, 
that his name was Skindeep ; that he was a member of one of 
the largest families in the ihland; that, had he not been engaged 
to attend a lecture, he would have stayed and dined wdth him ; but 
that he would certainly call upon*liitii on the morrow. 

Compared with his hotel, the palace of his bunker was a dun- 
geon ; even the sunset voluptuousness of Fantaisie was now rc- 
inenibered witliout regret in the blaze of artificial light, and in the 
artificial gratification of desires which lu t liad alone created. After 
a magnificent repast, his host politely inquired of Popunilla whether 
he would like to go to the Opera, the Comedy, or a Concert ; but 
the Fautaisian pliilosoplier was not yet quite corrupted ; and still 
inspired with a desire to acquire useful knowledge, he begged his 
landlord to procure him immediately a pamphlet on the Shell 
Question. 

While his host w'as engaged in procuring this luxury, a man 
eutcred the room and told Popauilla that he had walked that day 
tw'o thousand five hundred jiaces, and that the tax due to the exei>e 
upon tliis promenade was fifty crowns. The Captain stared, and 
remarked to the exeise-oifleer, that lie thought a man’s paces were 
a very strange article to tax: the excise-officer, with great civility, 
answered, that uo doubt at first sight it might appear rather strauge, 
but that it was the only article left iintaxed in Vraibleusia; that there 
was a slight deficiency in the liut quarter’s revenue, and that there- 
fore tile Qovcrumeiit had no alternative ; that it was a tax which 
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did not press heavily upon the individual, because the Vraibleusiaus 
were of a very sedentary habit ; that besides, it w as an opinion 
every day more received amon^ the best judges, that the more a 
man was taxed, the richer he ultimately would prove ; ai^ he con- 
cluded by saying, that Popanilla need not iniikc himself uneasy 
about these demands ; because, if ho were ruined to-morrow, beiii;>' 
a foreigner, he was entitled by the law of the land to live thousand 
a-year: whereat, he, the exciscmihi, being a native-born Vrai- 
blcusian, had no claims whatever upon the Government; therefore 
be hoped his honour would give him something to drink. 

His host now entered with the “ Novum Organon” of the great 
Periwinkle. — While Popanilla devoured the. lively pages of fhi.s 
treatise, he discovered that the system which had been so subtilely 
introduced by the Government, and wliieh bad so surprised him in 
the morning, had soon been adopted in privati* life ; find although 
it was drowning matter to pick up pink shells, still there was no- 
thing to prevent the whole commerce of thp country from being 
curried on by means of a system equally eonchologieal. He fouiid 
that the social action in every ])art of the island was regulated and 
as.sistcd by this proccs.s. Oyster-shells were first introduced; 
muscle-shells speedily follow'ed; and, a.s commerce became more 
complicate, they had even been obliged to have recourse to snail- 
shells. I’opanilla retired to rest with admiration of the people 
who thus converted to the nio.’»t useful puriioses, things ajiparently 
so useless. There was no saying now what iniglit not be done, 
even with a nut-.^hell. It was evident that the nation, who con- 
trived to be the riehe.st peojilc in the world, while they were over 
head and ears in debt, must be fast approaching to a state of per- 
fection. Finally, sinking to sleep in a bed of eiderdown, Popanilla 
W'as confirmed in liis prejudices again.st a state of Nature. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

Skitvdeep called upon Popanilla on the following morning in a 
very elegant eciuipage, and, with great jxditeness, proposed to 
attend him in a drive about the city. 

The island of Vraibleusia is one hundred and fifty inile.s in cir- 
cumference, two-thirds of which arc covered by the city of Hub- 
babub. It contains no other city, tow'ii, or vilhige. The rest of 
the island consists of rivers, canals, and railroads. Popanilla was 
surprised when he was informed that Ilubbabub did nut coutain 
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more than five millions of inhabitants; but his surprise was de- 
creased when their journey occasionally lay through tracks of 
streets, consisting often of capacious nuiuhions which were entirely 
tenantle||. On seeking an ex])hination of tliis*sccniing desolation, 
he w.as told that the Ilubbabubians were possessed by a frenzy of 
always moving westward ; and that consequently great quarters of 
the city arc perpetually deserted. Even as Skindeep w’as speaking, 
their passage was stopjied by a large caravan of carriages and 
waggons heavily laden with liunian creatures, and their children 
and chattels. On 8kindcep inquiring the cause of this great 
movement, he was informed by one on horseback, who seemed to 
be the leader of the horde, that they were the late dwellers in 
sundry squares and streets, situated far to tljc east; that their 
houses having been ridiculed by an itinerant ballad-singer, the 
female part of the tribe had insi.ded upon immediately quitting 
their unfashionable fatherland; and that now, after three days’ 
journey, they had succeeded in reaching the late settlement of a 
hoj^dc, wlio had migrated to the extreme west. 

Quitting n'gions so subject to revolutions and vicissitudes, the 
travellers once inoi-c emerged into quarters of a less transitory 
reputation; and in the imjgniticent pari; s, the broad streets, the 
ample S(juaros, tlic ])alaccs, the Iriiunplial arches, and 1ln‘ theatres 
of occidental llubbabub, Popanilhi. lost those sad and mournful 
feelings which arc ever engendered by contemplaling the gloomy 
relics of departed greatness. It w’as impossible to admire too 
much the architecture of this jiart of the city. The elevations 
were indeed imposing. In general, the massy Egyptian appro- 
priately graced the attic-stories ; while the finer and more elaborate 
architecture of Corinth was placed on a level wdth the eye, so 
that its beauties miglit be more easily discovered. Spacious colon- 
nades were flanked by porticos, surmounted by domes ; nor was 
the numher of columns at all limited, for you occasionally met 
with ])orticos of two tiers, the lower one of which consisted of 
three, the higher one of thirty columns, l^cdestals of the purest 
Ionic (lothic were ingeniously intermixed with Palladian pedi- 
ments; and the surging sj)ire exquisitely hanuoiiised with the 
horizontal architecture of the ancients. But perhaps, after all, 
tlie most eliarming e/'cet was produced by the pyramids, sur- 
mounted by weathercocks. 

Popaiiilla was particulaiiy pleased by some chimneys of Cai7.'i- 
tides, and did not for a moment hesitate in assenting to the asser- 
tion of Skindeep, that flic Vraibleusiaus w'crc the most architectural 
nation in the world. True it was, they had begun late ; their at- 
tention as a people having been, for a considerable time, attracted 
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to much more important affairs; but thi'y had compensated for 
their tardy attention by*thcir speedy excellence.* 

Before they returned home, Skindeep led Popanilla to the top 
of a tower, from whence they had a complete view of the whole 
island. Skindeep particularly directed tlic Captain’s attention to 
one spot, where flourished, as he said, the only corn-fields in tlie 
country, which supplied the whole nation, and were the proj)erty 
of one individual. So unrivalled Avas lii.. ap'ieultural science, tlnit 
the vulgar only accounted for his admirable produce by a miracu- 
lous fecundity! The proprietor of these hundred golden acres 
was a rather mysterious sort of personage, lie was an aboriginal 
inhabitant, and though tlie only one of the aborigines in existence, 
had lived many centuries ; and to tlic consternation of some of the 
Vraibleiisians, and the exultation of others, exhibited no signs of 
decay. TJiis awful being was -without a name. Wlien spoken of 
by Ids admirers, he W'as generally described by such i)anegyrical 
periphra.scs as “soul of the country,” — “foundation of the state,” 
— “ the only real, and true, and substantial being,” — while on the 
other hand, those who ])resumed to diller from those sentiments 
were in the habit of styling him “the dead weight,” — “the vam- 
pire,” — “ the night-mare,” — and other titles ccpially complimentary. 
They also maintained that, instead of being either real or sub- 
stantial, he was, in fact, tljo mosl;flimsy and fictitious personage in 
the whole island; and then, hCihing themselves u]) into metaphor, 
they would call Idiii a meteor, or a vapour, or a great windy bubble, 
that w'ould some day burst. 

The Aboriginal in.^i*.ted iliat it was the common law of tlie land 
that the Lslanders should purchase their corn only (»f him. 1'licy 
griinihlcd, but ho growled: he swore that it nas tlie constitution 
of the country; that there was an uninterrupted line of jireeedenls 
to confirm the claim; and tliat if they did not a]>prove of the ar- 
rangement, they and tlieir fathers should not have elected to have 
settled, or presumed to have been spawned, ujam his island. Then, 
as if he were not desirous of resting his claim on its mere legal 
merits, he w’ould remind them of tlie superiority of liis grain, and 
the impossibility of a scarcity, in the event of which cahiinity an 
insular people could always find a plentiful tliongli temporaiy re- 
source in soa-w'eod. He then clearly proved to them, lliat if ever 
tliey had the imprudence to change any of their old laws, they 
would necessarily never have more than one meal a day ns long as 
they lived. Finally, he recalled to their reeolleeiinn tliat he had 
made the island what it wu.s, that he was their mainstay, and that 

• See a work which will be sliortly pufih'^hcd, oiititlctl, “Tlic differ- 
ence detected between Arclutecturn ai.d ParghiL’Ctnrc^ by Saiibovino the 
Second.” 
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]iis counsel and exertions had rendered them the wonder of the 
world. Thus, between force, and fear,*and flattery, the Vrai- 
bleusians paid for their com nearly its weight in g:old ; but what 
did that signify to a nation with so many pink shells ! 


CHAPTER IX. 

The third day, after liis drive with his friend Skindeep, Popanilla 
was waited upon by the most eminent bookseller in Ilnbbabub, who 
legged to have the honour of introducing to the public a Narrative 
of Captain Popanilla’s Voyage. This gentleman assured Popanilla 
that the Vraiblciisiaii public was nervuu ly alive to anything con- 
nected with discovery; that so ardent was their attachment to science 
and natural philosophy, that voyages and travels were sure to be 
read with great eagemessaparticularly if they had coloured plates. 
Popanilla was charmed with the proposition, but blushingly in- 
formed the mercantile Mvemnas that he did not know how to 
write. The publisher told him that this circumstance w^as not of 
the slightest importance ; that he had never for a moment sup- 
posed that so sublime a savage cculd possess such a vulgar accom- 
plishment ; and that it was by no mums difficult for a man to pub- 
lish his travels without writing a line of them. 

l*opanilla having consented to become an author upon these 
terms, the publisher asked him to dine with him, and introduced 
him to a very intelligent individual. This very intelligent indi- 
vidual listened very atteMilivcly to all Popanilla's adventurqg. TJie 
Captain concealed nothing. He began witli the eternal lock of 
hair, and showed how wonderfully this world was constituted, that 
even the loss of a thing was not useless ; from w’hich it was clear 
that Utility was Providence. After drinking some capital wine, 
the intelligent individual told Popanilla that he was wrong in sup- 
posing FantJiisio to he an island; that, on the contrary, it was a 
groat eoiitiiKMit — that tin’s was proved by the probable action of 
the tides in the ])art of the island which had not yet been visited — 
that the conseipicneo of these tides would be that, in the course of 
a season or tw'o, Fantaisi would become a great receptacle for 
icebergs, and he turned into the North Pole — that, lliercf'ore, the 
seasons throughout the >vorld would be changed — that this year, 
in Vraihlcusia, the usual winter would be omitted, and that when 
the present summer w^as finished, the dog-days w^oiild again com- 
mence.. l*opanilla tool’ his leave, liiglily delighted with this in- 
telligent individual, and with the bookseller’s wine. 



rOPANILLA. 


Ill 

Owingf to the competition which existed between the publisherA, 
the printers, and the engravers of the city of Hubbabub, and the 
great exertions of the intelligent individual, the Narrative of Cap- 
tain Popanilla’s Voyage was brought out in less than a week, and 
was immediately in everybody's hand. The w'ork contained a de- 
tailed account of everything which took place during the whole of 
the three days, and formed a quarto volume. The plates were 
numerous and highly interesting. There was a line-engraving of 
Alligator Mountain, and a mezzotint of Seaweed Island ; a view 
of the canoe N.K.-; a view of the canoe N.W. ; a view of th:' 
canoe S.E.; a view of thq canoe S.W. There were higlily- 
fiiiished coloured drawings of the dried fish and the hread-friiit, 
and an cxqui^itely-tilltcd repre.scntalion of tlie latter in a mouldy 
state. But the chef-d'atuvre was the portrait of the Author liini- 
sclf. lie was represented trampling on the body of a hoa con- 
strictor of the first quality, in the skin of wliich he was dressed — 
at his back were his bow and arrow.s — his right hand rested on an 
uprooted pine-tree — he stood in a dci^j^ between two volcanos — 
at his feet was a lake of the greatesr magnitude — the distance 
lowered witli an approaching tornado ; hut a lucky flash of lightning 
revealed the range of the Andes and both oceans. Altogether he 
looked the most dandified of savages, and the most savage of 
dandies. It was a sublime lithograph, and produced scarcely less 
important effects upon Popaifllla's fortune than that lucky “lock 
of hair;" for no sooner w^as the portrait publislied, than Popanilla 
received a ticket for the receptions of a lady of quality. 0;i 
showing it to Skiiideep, he was told that the honour was immenf^e, 
iind tIii‘rof«)rc he imi-it go by all means. Skiudeep regretted that 
he could not accompany him, but he was engaged to a lecture on 
.-boomaking ; and a lecture was a tiling wliich he made it a point 
never fo miss; because, as ho very properly ob.scrvcd, “B} lectures 
you may boooiiKV extremely well-in formed without any of the in- 
conveniences of study. No fixity of attention, no continuity of 
meditation, no habits of reflection, no aptitude of combiiiution, are 
the least requisite; all which things only give you a iicr\oiiH licnd- 
.lelic — and jet you gain all the results of all these j)rocessc.s. True 
\{ is, that that w'hich is so eivsily acquired is not always so easily 
remembered ; but what of that ? 8uj)pose you forget any subject 
— why then you go to another lecture.” “Vei^ true!” said 
Popanilla. 

I’opanilla failed not to remember his invitation frqm Lady 
Spirituelle ; and, at the pnqicr hour, his announcement produced 
a sensation throughout her crowded ^inloon.s. Sjiirituellc was a 
most enchanting lady ; she asked Popanilla how tall he really was, 
and whether the women in Pantai.sic were as handsome as the men. 
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Then slie said tlisit the Vraibleusians were the most intellectual 
and the most scientific nation in tlie world, iiud that the society at 
her house was tlic most intellectual and the most scientific in 
Vraibleusia. She told him also that she had hoped by this seasmi 
the world would have been completely regulated by mind ; but that 
the subversion of matter was a more substantial business than she 
and the Committee of Management had imagined; she had no 
doubt, however, that in a very short time mind muSl cirry tlic day ; 
because matter was mortal, and mind eternal; tlierofbr*- mind Iiud 
the best chance. Finally she also told him that the ijassioiis w ere 
the occasion of all the misery whicli had ever existed ; and lliat it 
was impossible for mankind ever to be happy or great, until, like 
herself and Ikm- friends, they were “ all soul."' 

Popanilla was quite charmed with his company. What a difler- 
cncc between the calm, smiling, easy, iin interesting, stupid, sunset 
countenances of Fantaisie, and those around him. All looked so 
interested, and so intelligent; their eyes were so anxious, their 
gestures so animated, th^ manners so earnest. 'J’lu'y must be 
very clever! He drew n*cr. If before he were eliarmed, now 
he was enchanted: what an universal acquisition of useful know- 
ledge ! Three or four dukes were earnestly imbibing a new theoiy 
of gas, from a brilliant little gentleman in black, wlio looki^d like a 
Will-o’-ihe-wisp. The Prime ISJinistcr was very anxious about 
pin-makiiig; a Jlishop equally interqsted in a dissertation on the 
escapements of watelies; a Field-marshal not less intent on a new 
speeifie fj’om the eoncentralod esseneo of hellebore. l>ut what 
most delighted Popanilla was hearing a lecture from the nio.'-t 
eminent lawyer and statesman in Vraiblcu&ia, on his first and 
favourite study of liydrostatics. Ilis assoeiath>ns quite overcame 
him : all Fantaisie rushed uimii his memory, and he was obliged 
to retire to a less frequented part of the room to relieve his too 
excited feelings. 

He was in a few minutes addressed by the identical lit fie 
gentleman wdio had recently been speculating with the three 
J)ukes. 

The little gentleman told him that he liad heard, with great 
pleasure, lh..t in Fant.iisic they had no historians, poets, or novelists. 
He proved to Jhipaiiilhi that no such thing as experience existed — 
that as the world was now to he regulated on ([uite dilferent ])rin- 
ciple.s from those by which it had hitherto been conducted, similar 
events tij. those which had occurred could never again take place ; 
and therefore it was absoliit<‘ly useless to know anything about the 
past. With regard to litei;^iry fiction, he explained tliat, as it was 
absolutely necessary, fr nu bis nature, that man should experienee 
a certain quantity of exeiteimMit, the faNe iiitc rc'.t which these 
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productions created prevented their readers from obtaining tliis 
excitement hv mellnjds wl\ii|i; by the discovery of the useful, 
niii:ht greatly benefit society. 

“ You are of opinion, then.” exclaimed the delighted Popanilla, 
*• that nothing is good which is not useful.” 

“ Is it possible that an individual exists in this world, who doubts 
this great first piiiciple?” said the little man, with great ani- 
mation. 

Ah ! my dear friend !” said Popanilla, ‘'if you only knew what 
iu\ avowal of tin’s great first principle has cost me — what llia\e 
suffered — what I have lost!” 

“ AVhat have you lost?” asked the little gentleman. 

In the first jdace, a lock of liair — ” 

“Poll! imnsense!' 

“All! you may say Poh! but it was a very particular lock of 
hair.” • 

“ Aly fri(*nd, that word is odious. Xothing is particular, every 
filing Uiif'inral. Itules are general — teelings an* general — and 
jiro[){‘rty should ho general; and, sir, I tell you what, in a very 
‘'liorl (ime it must he so. Why should Lady S])irituelle, for in 
"tanci*. receive me at her house, rather than 1 receive her at 
mine ? ” 

“ Why don’t you, then?” asket^thc sim])lc Popanilla. 

“ llecanse I have not got omj, sir!” roared the little gentleman. 

II<* would certainly have broke away, had not Pojiaiiilla hegg(‘d 
him to answer <»ne question. The Cajitain, reiterating in the most 
s(»l<Tiin manner his finii helief in the dogma (hat nothing was go«>d 
which vv'as uol iiM-ful, and again detailing tin* persecutions wJiieh 
ihi> ronvi<'tion had hroughl upon him, was delighted th.it an op- 
})or(nniiy \v;is now alforded to gain, from thi'-lips of a distingiiisiMs] 
idiiln-opli. r. a. definition of what idUit}/ really was. 'I’lie distin- 
giiidied ]»iiilo-(»]jli(T could not refuse so trifling- a favour. 

•• rt’iily." s.iM he. ” 

Ai ihi> critical moment there was an univer'-al buzz Ihroiighout 
flu ro(»ni-, and ev(*rvhody looked so int(;rested that the pliilosojdief 
qiiih- forgot to finish his answer. On inquiring the cause of thi'. 
great ‘•ciisafiim, Popanilla was informed that a rimioiir w.is about 
ilial a new (demenl had been discovered th.it afternoon. ’J’he ])arlY 
Mieedils In ol.e Tip — the ])i-iiieit)al ])hi!o>o])hers immediately niching 
to 111. 11 - el’.ih-! to a-'cerlain the truth of this report. J*oj»aniIia, was 
Uiir.i'lile.n.ihle enough to make his ackiiowI(‘dgmeiits to hP5«ho>t(‘s4 
before lie lel't her Imci-e. As he gazed upon her l.ulyship’s hrilliant 
eves ;iml r.idi.int complexion, he felt cMHijineed of the truth of Jier 
theory of the pa.ssions; he could not refrain frinii pressing licr 



POPANILLA. 


114 

lifuid ill a manner wliicli violated etiquette, and which a nativity in 
the Indian Ocean could alone excuse^ the pressure was graciously 
returned. As Popanilla descended the staircase, he discovered a 
little note of pink satin paper entangled in his rutflo. lie opened 
it with curiosity. It was till soul.'^ He did not return to his 
hotel quite so soon as he expected. 


CHAPTER X. 

Popanilla breakfasted rather late tlic next morning, and on 
looking over the evening papers, which were just pubiishetl, his 
eyes lighted on the following paragraph r — 

“ Arrfved yesterday at the Hotel Dij)loin.it’ouc, His Excellency 
Prince Popanilla, Ambassador Extraordinary and ^linister Pleni- 
potentiary from the newiy-rccognised State of Fantaisie.” 

Before his Exec P 'nicy could either recover from liis astonish- 
ment, or make an;r inciiiiries wbieh might throw any illustration 
upon its cause, a loud shout in the street made liiiii naturally look 
out of the window. He oh.^erved three lour niaghllieent e([ui- 
])ages drawing up at the doftr of the hotel, and fcdlowed ]>y a large 
crowd. Each eaia*iago was drawn by four horses, and attended t)y 
footmen so radiant with gold and scarlet, that laid I’opanilla been 
tlie late ingeni<ius Mr. Keates, he would have inist^ikcii them for 
the natural ehildren of Phadms and Aurora. The Ambassador 
forgot the irregularity of the paragrapli, in the s])lendoiir of the 
liveries. He felt triumpliantly conscious that llie most heantifnl 
rose in the world must look extremely jinle bv the >ide of searlet 
cloth ; and this new examj)le of the su])eriority of Art over Nature 
reminding him of the inferiority of bread-fruit to grilled mulliii, 
he res(dved to return to breakfast. 

But it w.as Ills late to be reminded of the inutility of the best 
resolutions, lor oro the cup of roileo laid touched his j)arche«l lips, 
the door of Jiis room flew open, and the Marquess of Moustache 
was announced. 

His Lordship Avas a young gentleman ivith an expressive coun- 
tenance, that is to say, his ‘ace was so covered with hair, and the 
back of his head eropjied so bald, that you generally addressed him 
in the r^'»r by mistake. IL^ did not speak, but continued bowing 
for a considerable time, in tliat diplomatic uianncT ivliich meaus 
so much. By the time he had tinished bowing, his suite had gained 
the apartment ; and m Private SSeeretary, ouc of those uiicom- 
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nioiily able men who only want an opportunity, seized the present 
one of addressing Popanilla. 

Bowing to tlie late Captain with studied respect, lie informed 
him that tlie Marquess Moustache was the nobleman appointed by 
the Government of Vraibleusia to attend upon liis ExeelltMiey during 
tile first few weeks ol’ his mission ; with the view of alfording him 
idl information upon tlio.se objects w'hich might naturally be ex- 
pected to engage the interest or attract tiic attention of so dis- 
tinguished a personage. The ‘ ancien nnirbr and prcMUit Ambas- 
sador had been so used to mii*acles, since the loss of that lock of 
hair, that he did not think it supernatural, having, during the last 
few days, been in turn a Fantasiaii nobleman, a po.st-captain, a fisb, 
a goddess, and above all, an author, he .'should now be transformed 
into a plenipotentiary. Drinking, therefore, liis cup of coifee, he 
assumed an air as if he really wx»rc u.sed to have a Manpiess for an 
attendant, and said that he was at his Jjord>liii)’s service. 

The Marquess bowed very low, and the Private S(*cretary re- 
marked, that the first thing to be done by his Excellency w.'is to be 
presented to the Clovcniment. After that, he wa.s to visit all the 
Manufactories in Vraibleusia, subscribe to all the Charities, and dine 
with all the Corporations, attend a dejetmer a la fonrrhetic at a. 
palace they were at iirosmit building under the sea, give a gold 
plate to be run for on tli(» fashionable race-course, be prc'sent at 
morning prayers at the Government (3Iiapel, hunt t>nce or twice, 
give a dinner or two himself, make one pun, and go to the l^hiy ; 
by wbich variou.s moans, he .said, the gtiod iiiiderslaiiding between 
the two ciuiJitries would be materially increased, and in a manner 
c.stabli.slied. 

As (he Faiilaisian Ainbnssador and his .suite enlered (heir car- 
riages, th(} sky, if it had not been for ihi* smoke, AvonJd ccrlainly 
have been rent by the acclamations of (he mob. “ Pojj.-mili.i for 
ever!’’ sounded from all cjuarter.s, except Avbere the shout was 
A'aried by “ V'raibleusia and Fantai.sie against tbew'orbl! *’ which 
perhaps Avas even the most popular sentiment of tin* two. 'PIk? 
Ambassidor was <]iiile agitated, and a-sked the Marquess Avhat he 
Avas to do. The Private Secrerary told lii.s Exctdlency to bow. 
l*opaiiilla boAved Avith such grace, that in five minutes the horses 
Avere taken out of his carriage, and that carriage dragged in 
triumph by the eiiihiiMiistic populace, lie continued howdug, iiiid 
their ciithu.''iasm continued incrca-sing. In the meant ime, his 
Excellency’.s portrait was sketched by an artist avIio bung hi.s 
wheel, and in less than half an hour a lithographic likeness of the 
popular idol w'as worshipped in cA'cry prjiit-sh(»p in Iluhhabub. 

As they drew nearer the Hall of Audience, the crowd kept in- 



116 


POPANITXA. 


creasinfr, till at len^^th tlic whole city seemed poured forth to meet 
him. Although now fcclinfj conscious that he was the f^rcatest 
man in the island, and therefore only thinlving* of himself, Popa- 
nilla’s attention was nevertheless at this moment attracted by a 
very singular ti<;^ure. He was a])parently a man: in stature a 
Patagonian, and robust as a well-fed ()»rc. His countenance was 
jolly, but conse(iU(‘iitial ; and his costume a curious mixture of a 
liuntinf»:-drcss and a court suit.* He was on foot, 'and in spite of 
the crowd, with the aid of a «-ood whip, and his left fist, made his 
way with "roat ea«e. On inqiiirini:^ who this extraordinary per- 
soiia^'O mii^lit he, Popanilla was informed that it was Tiiii Aii- 
ouroiNAii iNiiAiiiTAN'i'. As the ^iaiit passed the Ambassador’s ear- 
riaj^es, Ihe wholi* suite, even J^ord JMoustache, rose and bent low; 
and the Secretary told l*o])anilla tin#; tliere was no jM*rson in the 
island for whom the Ooverunicnt of Vi.iibleusia entertained so 
profound a respect. 

'I'hc crowd Avas now so immense, that even the ])rogrcss of the 
Al)ori.i,niial Inluihitant Avas for a moment impeded. The f^reat 
man ;yot surrounded by a larije body of little mechanics. The 
contrast between the pale perspiring \isages and lean forms of 
these emaciated and half-generated creatures, and the jolly form, 
and I’liddy eouiiteiiance, gigantic limbs, and ample frame of the ab- 
original, Avas most striking; nor could any one view the gi'oiip tor 
an instant, Avithout feeling com ineed that the latter was really a 
sfiperior existence, 'j’he mechanics, avIio were worn by labour, 
not rocluc(*d l)y famine, far from being niiscTahle, Avere A*ery im- 
pudent. They began rating the mighty one for the dearness of 
his corn. He received their attaek^. Avith great mildness. He 
reminded them tliat tlie regulation by Avliich they procured tlieir 
bread, Avas the aborigiiial laAv of the island, under Avliich they had 
all so greatly nourished. He ex])laiued to them that it Avas »)Aving 
to this proleeting principle, that he and his ancestors, having no- 
Ihing to do ])iit to hunt and shoot, had so preserved their lieallli 
that, unlike the rest of the human rac(‘, they had not degenerated 
from the orijvinal form afid nature of man. He shoAved that it 
Avas owing to the vigour of mind and body, consequent upon this 
fine health, that Vraibleusia laid heeome the Avonder of the Avorld, 
and that they themselves were so aeti\ ely employed ; and he in- 
ferred tlnat they hurely eon. 1 not grudge him the iiiL-omc Avhich he 
derived, since that income avus, in fact, the foundation of their oavu 
profits. He tlien satisfactoril> demonstrated to them, tliat if by 
any circumstaneos he Avere to cease to exist, tlic Avhole island 
Avould imniediatel} sink under the >ea. JIaAing thus condescended 
to hold a little parley w‘th his fellow-subjcets, though not felloAV- 
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creatures, he ffave them all a gpood soiiiul flofrp:injr, niul deiuirtod, 
amidst the loud and enthusiastic cheeriii!;' of those whom he had so 
briskly la&hed. 

By tills time, Popanilla had arrived at tlie Hall of Audience. 

“ It was a vast and xcnerable pile.*' 

ITis Excellency and suite quilted tlieir carria^i^cs, amidst the 
renewed acclajnations of the inob.« Provi^din^- ihrou.nh a niiniher 
of courts and (luadraui^lo'., crowded witli piards and oHieiaK, they 
sttqiped before a bronze ^.ite of «;reat Iieiuht. Ovm- it was wiit- 
teiij ill vast charaeter.s of livi i<^ dame, thi> iiiftcriptioii : — 

TO 

Tni: w'isr..sT \ni) tiik ju st, 
tin: nirii]:,sT .wd tiik .Mn:irni:sT, 
tin: (JLoin \-Nj> TJii: admiua iion, 

Tin: m:i i:.N(T: a.m» tiii: roNsri.a.N \tiux. 

On reading; this mysterious ins<*riplion, bis liXeellency experi- 
eneeil a sudden and awful sliudder. Jjoid Moiislaelu', liouoer, 
wln» was more used to mysteries, taking; irp a sil\er trumpet, wliieh 
W'as fixed to the jjortiiJ liy a erimsoii cord, i;.r.e a loud bla, t. 'riio 
^*ates Hew open with the sound of a whirlwind, and l’o]>anilla 
found himself in what at Hrst appeared an illimitalile hall. It 
was crow’ded, but ])erfect order was preserved. 'I'lie Amhassador 
was coudiicted with ftreat pomp to the upper end of the a])arl- 
ment, where, after an hour's walk, his Kxeelh iiey arrived. At the 
extremity of the Inill was a colossal and metallic Statue of 
extraordinary appearance. It represented an arnn'd monareh. 
The head and lm>t were of efold, and the curJiiii;' Iiair w.is erowned 
W'ith au inqierial diadem : the body and arms wert* «»f silver, woi ked 
ill the seinhhiiice of a complete suit- of mnijm-lled armour of the 
feudal a^es; and the thpi^hs and h\:;s were of iron, vviiieh tlic aitist 
had clothed pi the haiidu'^^ed liose of the f»ld S.ixons. 'I’lu* li«j^iire 
bore the appearance of gTcat antiquity, hut li.id evidi ntly been 
often repaired and renovated since its Hrst formation. Tin* woik- 
manship was clearly of different eras, and the reparations, either 
from ij^norance or iiiteiition, had often hemi eileeted willi little 
deference to the original dcsii^ii. Ihirt of the sliouklers liad h(‘eii 
supplied by the otlier, thoufjh less precious, metal, and the iioinaii 
and Imperial ornaments had unaccountably been succeeded by the 
less classic, though more picturesque, decorations of (iotlne armour. 
Oil the other hand, a great portion of the chivali ic and precious 
material of the body had been removed, and replaced by a style 
aud substance rc.scmbling those of the lower limbs. In its riglit 
hand, the Statue braBdished a naked swtird ; and with its left, leant 



118 


rOPANILLA. 


upon a hu^e, though extremely rich and elaborately carved, crosier. 
It triimplcd upon a shivered lance and a broken chain. 

“ Your Excellency perceives,” said the Secretary, pointing to 
the Statue, “ that ours is a mixed Government.” 

Popanilla was informed tliat this extraordinary Statue enjoyed 
all the faculties of an intellectual being*, with the additional ad- 
vantage of some faculties which intellectual beings do not enjoy. 
It possessed not only the faculty of speech, but of 'speaKiiig truth 
— not only the power of judgment, but of judging rightly— not 
only the habit of listening, but of listening attentively. Its an- 
ti(juity was so remote, that the most profound and acute anti- 
quarians had failed in tracing back its origin. 7’he Aboriginal 
Inhabitant, however, asserted that it was the work of one of his 
ancestors ; and as his assertion was confirmed by all traditions, the 
allegation was reeeived. Whatever miglit have been its origin, 
certain it was, that it was now immortal — for it could never die — 
and to wlionisoever it iniglit have been originally indebted for its 
power, not less sure was it, that it was now omnipotent, for it 
could do all things. Thus alleged and thus believed the Vrai- 
hlousiaus — marvellous and sublime peo])le ! who with all the im- 
potence of mortalily, have created a Government which is both 
immortal and omnipotent! 

Generally sjieaking, the Statue was held in great reverence, and 
viewed with great admiration by the* whole Vraibleusian people. 
There were a very f<'w persons, indeed, who asserted that the 
creiition of sneli a Stjitne was by no means so mighty a business 
as it had been the fashion to suppose: and that it was more tha’i 
prcjbable, that with the advantages aftorded by the scientific dis- 
coveries of inodci’ii times, they would succeed in making a more 
useful one. I'liis, indeed, they oiTered to accomplish, provided Ihe 
present Statue were preliminarily destroyed; but as they were 
W'(‘ll assured that this oft'er would never be accepted, it was gene- 
rally treated, by those who refused it, as a braggadocio. Tlierc 
were many also, who, though they in general greatly admired and 
respected the present Statue, attected to believe that, though the 
cxeeiition was very woiuh’rful, and the interior machinery indeed 
far b(‘yoiid the powers of the present age, nevertheless the (lesign 
was in many parts somewhat rude, and the figure altogether far 
from being well-proportioned Some thought the head too big — 
some too small, — some tliat the body was disproportionately little 
— others, on the contri rv. that it Wiis so much too large, that it 
had the appearance of being dropsical — others maintained that 
the legs were too weak for the support of the whole, and that 
they should be rendered n )vc important and prominent members 
of the figure ; while, on tiA; contrary, there were yet others who 
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cried out, that really these membeni were already st) extravagantly 
hii^e, so coarse, and so un<rcnteel, that they quite marred the 
general eflfect of a very beautiful piece of sculpture. 

The same differeiiees existed about the eoiuparativo excellence 
of the three metals, and the porti()ns of the body whieli they re- 
spectively formed. Some admired the gold, and muintaiued, that 
if it were not for the head, the Statue would be utterly useless : 
(dlicrs ])referrc.l (lie silver, and woftld as.crt that the body, which 
contained all the machinery, must clearly be the most jirecioiis 
jjortion ; wliile a third ])arty triumpliantly argued, that the iron 
legs Avhicli supported Ixith body and liead, must surely be the most 
vnliiahle part, since witlioiit them (he iStatne must fall. The first 
party adii'^ed, that in all future reparations, gold only should he 
introduecd : and the other parties, of course, recommended with 
equal zeal their own favourite metals. It is observable, liowcjver, 
that if, under these oircumstanees, the iron race chanced to fail in 
earr\ing (heir ]>oint. they invariahly votixl for gold in preference 
to siher. lliit the mo4 contradictory opinions, )>erhaps, were 
thoM* which were oecasioned by the insiriiinents with which the 
Statue was armed and siip])orted. Some aileeted to he so frightened 
by the iiK're sight of (he brandished sword, although it never 
imo’ed, that they ])retonded ii w’as dangerous to live even under 
tlu‘ slime shy with it; while others, treating very lightly the ti*r- 
voih of this warlike instrumeiif, w<»uld observe, that much more 
was really U> he iqinreliendeJl from tht' remarkable strength and 
(hickness of (he calm and peaee-iiispiring crosier; and that as 
long as the (io\eriiineiil was siqiported by this huge pasto 7 ‘:il staff, 
nothing eoiilil prevail against il : that it could dare all tiling-,, and 
even stand willionl the Jielp of its leg^. All tlii'se \arioiis opinions 
at lea'll proMsl, that although the pre>ent might not he tiie most 
Tiiiraeulous Statue that eould jio-ohly he ereated, it was I^e^ert]le- 
less quite imposnihlc ever to form o*e which would please all 
parties. 

'J'lie care of thi, wonderful Statue wuvs ontriisicd to twelve 
‘•Manag' r wliO'ie duty it w;is to wind-up and regulate its com- 
])Hcite«l inaeliiiiorv, and who unstvered for its good inaiiagemcnt 
1)V I eir heads. It was their business to eoiisult the oracle nfion 
all occasions, and In its dcci.sioii.4 to ad:i. mister and regulate all 
the^atfairs of the State. They alone were permitted to hear its 
voiio; fur the Statue never spoke in public siivi* on very rare oe- 
eiision.s, and its sentences wTre then really so extrepiely coinTiion- 
phiee, that liad it not been for the deep wi'^dom of As general 
conduet, the A'raihleu^ians would have been almost teirqited to 
believe that they really might exi-it’witliout tlic Hcrviees of the 
capital member. The twelve Mauagci'd surrounded the Statue at 
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a respectful distance ; their posts were the iiio.^t di'-tirn’iiishetl in 
the State; and indeed the duties attaelied to Iheiii were so nume- 
rous, so diifieult, and so responsible, tliat it required no onliuary 
abilities to fulfil, and deuiandcd no ordinary count j^je to a^l^ire to 
them. 

The Fantaisian Ambassador haviiiii^ becMi presented, took Itis 
place on the rii|^lit hand of the Statue, next to the Ab()ri,L;iniil In- 
habitant, and public business tlKm coinineneed. ♦ 

There came forward a messenger, who, knoekiiiii’ his ii i-e three 
times with j^reat reverence on the floor, a knock for eacli nicfal 
of tlie fi;4ure, tlius spoke: — 

“O thou wisest and best! thou ric!ie'-t and ijiiL;-hlie>L ! thou 
Jl^lory and admiration! tliou defence and con^lenuiti«)n I — lo ! tin: 
Kinj^ of the North is cuttin*;* all his subjects’ heatU »>fi !’* 

This announeeinent produced a j;re.it elation, 'flie Mar(iMC''S 
Moustache took snuff; the Private Secretary sjiII lie had L)!!:;- 
jieetcd that tin’s would be the ease; and the Aboriginal inlialiitaiit 
remarked to l*opaiiilla, that the corn in the North was of an ex- 
ceedinjjfly coarse j^rain. While they wt*re making* tlM‘>e ol)Ner\.'.- 
lioiiSjtho twelve Manatijers had as'seiuhled in dee]> eon^ultation 
around the Statue, and in a \ery few minutes the Oracle was pre- 
pared. 'fhe ausw(*r was \ery >iiu|»le, hut the exordium wa^ \i*ry 
sublime. It profchsed that the V’’raihleu^ia^ nation wa*. the ^a'ionr 
and ehainjiion of the world — that' it.na'^ tin; tir.>>t jirineiple of its 
jxiliey to iiiaiiitaiu the cause of any peojde stru.Lfi;lin^- for their 
rii^Iits as men ; and it avowed it.^.elf to he the !;raml patron of 
civil and relii;ious liberty in all quarters of ill * c;h)l)e. I'\)!‘ty- 
seven battalions of infantry, and eighteen r(‘.;ini<*iris of civ.drv, 
twenty-four sail of the line, seventy nan •-jioit'!, ami til'lecn hoinh- 
ketehes, were then ordered to leave Vraibleu>ia for tiie Xoi ili in 
less than sixty iniuiites I 

“ What eneri;-y !” said Popanilla; what decision ! wliat rajiidity 
of exeeiilioii ! 

‘•'Ay!” said the Abori«'-iinil, sniackiii”- his this'll, let them say 
what they like about their proportions, ami niixliii\‘-, and metals 
— ahstraet nonsense! No one can deny that our (Jo\ ernmeiit 
works w’ell. Hut see! here comes aiioilier me.sseii'^ir ! ’’ 

“ O thou wisest and nest! tliou richest and mi-litiest ! thou 
f;^lory and admiration! thou lefeiiee and i-on'^lern.iiion I — lol^tlie 
people of the JSoiith have cut their kind’s head oil ! ” 

‘•Well! I suppose that is exactly 'what >ou all want,*' said the 
innocent Popanilja. 

The Private Secretary looked Pivsterioiis, ami said that he mms 
not prepared to answer — that his department never liaviii**' been 
connected with this specie* of buaine^', he was unable at the mo- 
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niciit to |fri\'c his Excolli'iiey the rc([iiisiti' informal iui». At the 
Willie time, he Ik\ 2 :icoiI tt> state, that jnoviilod anyiliin.i; he said 
should not eonimit him, ho had no objeeiimi to an^'n'or the 
hypotlietieally. The Aboriirinal Iiihabilaiit said that lie nould 
liave no liypoilicscs or Jacobins; that he did not approie o{' ciit- 
tini»- oil* kiiipfs’ heads; and that the Vrailileii'iaiK wmv the nio^t 
monarcliieal people in the world. ^So savin::, he nalked ii[». nitli- 
out any cereino''iiy, to the chief Manau:er, and takin.:^ him by l!ie 
button, conversed with him some time in a very eariie-t manner, 
which made the stocks fall two per cent. 

Tile Statue ordered three diii^ion^of the i^rand army, and a 
batteiinf*-traiii of the fir>t g'rade, olf to lli(‘ South, niilionl. Ilie 
loss of a second. A ])alace and establi-'lmient were inimetliaiely 
directed to be prepared for tlie family t»f tin* murdered monareh: 
and the commander-in-eliief was instnu-tiMl to maki* e\erv ed ition 
to brim: home tin* body of his Alaji'^ly mnb.ilmed, Sncli an im- 
mens(‘ i"sne of pink slielK ivas oecjisioned by this la^t expedition 
thal slocks not oidy ree«)\er.“d theiiiMdie-'. bnl r«)'-e eon^ideiMld * . 

'file o.xeitemenl oeea>i<med by this l.i-'l annonncenimt e\.i[M»- 
rateil at lb(‘ si;:ht of a third m(‘s^eni;*er. lie iidbrnicd the Statue, 
that tile Kmperor of the Ka'-t was unfortunately unable to jiay tin* 
interest iijam his national debt ; that hi> treaMir> was ijuiie emp(\, 
and bis resoiireivs utterly e.xliaiisCod. lie re<|uesti-d (he as-i-i.mee 
of the most wealthy, and tint, mo'.t f^enerous of nations; and he 
offered them as security for their advances, hi^ .i'old and sihi r 
mines; which, for the hreadlh of their veil)', and (1 m‘ riehnes<, <d' 
their ores, ho said, were une(|nalled. Jle adiled, iliai llie only 
reason they were unworked, was the e\<|ni-iie tl.ivonr of tin- waler- 
nudons in his empire; xvhieh was so deliciou . tliat hi. ‘•uhjecN (.f 
all ehis.-.es, jiassin,!^ tlieir whole day in de\onrinL;- them, i-mild In; 
imlueed neither by force nor jierMi.ision to do anvihiie^ iKe. 'i'lie 
cause was so reasonable, and the .security so s.ili'-iaetoiN, llial the 
Vraibleusiaii ({oveniiiicut felt themselves autliori/ed in siiippinL;' 
off* immediately all the ^;old iu the island. Tink shells ahounded, 
and stocks were still hi.«-lier. 

“ You have no mines in Vraiblcusia, 1 believe? " said PopaiiilJa, 
to the Al)orij:iiial. 

“ No ! Imt we have taxes.” 

*. Very true!” said Popanilla. 

“I understand that a messeii<:jer has ju^t arrived from tlie 
West,” said the .secretary to the Fantainan I*Jcni]>oienliaiy. lie 
must brill*]: iiiterestin*^ iiitelli^^cnce from sneli iiit‘ ii"-tin;;‘ countries. 
Next to ourselves, they arc evidently ilie most bajipv, the most 
wealthy, the mo.st ciili/jliteiicd, and tiic most powerful (loveni- 
incnts in the world. Although foundi u’ only last week, lin y al- 
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ready rank in tlic very iirst class of nations. I will send you a 
little pamphlet to-morrow, which 1 have just published upon this 
subject, in which you will see that I have combated, I trust not 
uusiiccessrully, the ridiculous opinions of those cautious statesmen 
who insinuate that the stability of these Governments is even yet 
(Miestioinible.” 

I'lie messenf'er from the Republics of the West now prostrated 
hirns(;lf before the Statue. Ho informed it, that ftvo pai ties had, 
iinforLunately, broken out in these countries, and threat‘Mied their 
speedy dissolution ; that one party maintained, that all Imniaii 
f;’ovcrnment orij*inated in the wants of man; while the other 
])arty asserted, that it ori»*inated in the desires of man. That 
these fach'oiKs had become so violent, and so universal, that pnhlie 
hnsiiiess was alto»j^ether stopped, l.ade (iiiite extinct, and the in- 
stalirnaits diu^ to Vraihleusia not fortlicoiuiny. Finally, he en- 
Ireated tlie wisest and the best of nations to tend to these dis- 
tracted lands some discrc(.‘t and trusty ijcrsoiia^es, well instructed 
in the lirsL principles of government; in order that they miglit 
dra-w nj) constitutions for the if?uorant and irritated multitude. 

Tlie Ih’ivate Secretary told Fopanilla that tliis was no^iore than 
he had lonji; ex])ected: that all this would subside*, and that he 
ih(»idd publish a ])ostscript to his pamphlet in a few dajs, which ho 
hc^j^ed to dedicate to him, 

A whole corps dij)lomatiqiie, aiiif another shipful of abstract 
jdiilosoplicrs, j)rincipally ^Scotchmen, were immediately ordered off 
/o the West; and shortly after, to render their first prineiplt*s still 
•11 ore effective, and their administrative arran«^einents still more 
iidliiential, some brigades of infantry, and a detachment of the 
;;uard.s, followed. Free constitutioiLS are a])t to be misunderstood 
until half of the nation are bayoneted, and the rest imprisoned. 

As tin’s ini£> hty Vraibicusian nation had, within the hist lialf hour, 
received iiitelli^ciice from all quarters of the globe, and interfered 
in all possible alVairs, civil and military, abstract, administnitive, 
diplomatic, and financial, l*opanilhi supposed that the assembly 
would now break u]). 8 omc jio tty business, however, remained. 
War was declared against the King of Sueezeland, for jn'esumijig 
to buy ])0(;ket-handkeiv hiefs of another nation ; and the J'hnj}cror 
of Fastilh's was #n'eatened with a homhardmeiii for daring to sell 
his peppers to another pcopiO. There wore also some dozen com- 
mercial treaties to be signed, or canvassed, or cancelled ; and a 
report lujving got about that tliere was a rumour tliat some dis- 
turbance liad brolcen out in some parts unknown, a flying expe- 
dition was despatched, with sealed oi’der.s, to circumnavigate the 
gUihe, and an-ange affhirs. By tliis time, Popanilla thoroughly 
understood the meaning oT the mysterious inscription. 
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Jiiat.ns the asscnrihly was about to be dissolved, another messen- 
ger, who, ill his agitation, even forgot the accustomed etiquette of 
salutation, rushed into tlie presence. 

“ O most mighty ! Sir Bnmbastes Fiirioso, who commanded our 
lust cx])edition, having sailed, in the hurry, with ^vroiig orders, 
I:.is attacked our ancient ally by mistake, and utterly destroyed 
iiim!” 

Here was a pretty business for the Best and Wisest ! At first 
the Managers behaved in a luunncr the most undiplomatic, and 
quire lost their temper ; — they raved, they stormed, they contni- 
dicted each other, they contradicted tlumiselves, and swore tlnifc 
♦Sir Bomhaste.;’ head should answer for it. Then they snl)<id(‘d 
into sulkiiH'ss, and at length beginning to suspect that the fault 
might ullimatidy attach only to themselves, they got frightened, 
and held frequent consultations, with pale visages, ami quivering 
lips. After soim* time they thought they could do iiotliiug iviscr 
than put a .i^ood face upon the affair — wliah'vcr might be flic result, 
it was. at. any rate, ii victory — and a victory would please the vain- 
est of natimis : and so these hluiideriiig and blustering gentlemen, 
determiiic'd to adopt the Conqueror, whom they were at first weak 
cnoiigli to disclaim — then vile enough to bully. —and finally forced 
to rew'ard. The Statue accordingly whispered a most elaborate 
])au(*gyric on Furios(», which was^ of course duly delivered. Th(‘ 
Admiral, who was neither a coward nor a fool, was mad(^ ridiculous 
by being described as the greatest commander that ever exi^li'd — 
one whom Nature, in a gracious freak, had made to shame uslittl(‘ 
men; — a haiqiy conijaamd of the piety of Noah, the patriotism of 
Theniistocles, the skill of Clolumhus, and the couragi* of Nelson — 
and his ex])loit styled the most glorious and nuriv ailed victory tliat 
was ever achieved, even by the Vniihleiishms ! Honours were ch*- 
creed in ])rofusioii, a general illumination ordered for tin; n(‘:.t 
twenty niglit'-, and an expedition immediately di>pat<;hc(l to attack 
the right man. 

All this time the conqiierors were in waiting in an ante- room, in 
great trepidation, and fully prepared to bo cashiered or cut in 
(piarter.s. They were rjitlicr surprised, when bowing to tlie 
ground, they were saluted by some half-dozen Lords-in-waiting, as 
the greatest heroes of the age, congratulated nfoii their famoii 
achievdiients, and himibly requested to appear in tin; Presence. 

The warriors accordingly walked up in proce.s^ion to the ♦Statue, 
who, opening its mighty mouth, vomited forth a fhiod of.rihbon . 
stars, Jiud croiftes, which wore divided among the valiant hand. 
This oral discharge, the Vraibleusians called the “fountain of 
honour.” 

Scarcely had the mighty Furioso and h!s crew disappeared, than 
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a body of individuals arrived at the top of the liall, inid,x>lacing 
themselves opposite the Managers, begiiu rating them for their 
inefficient administration of the island, and expatiated on the 
incoiisisiency of their late conduct to the conquering Bombastes. 
The Man.agers defended themselves in a manner perfectly in 
character with their recent behaviour : but their opponents were 
not easily satisfied with their confused explanations and their ex- 
plained confusions, and the speeches on both sides grew warmer. 
At length the opposition proceeded to expel the administration 
from their places by force, and an eager sculflc between the two 
parties now commenced. Tlie general body of sjiectators con- 
tinued only to observe, and did not participate in the fray. At 
first, this mUee only excited amusement ; hut as it hnigthened, 
some wisely observed that public business greatly sullerc'd by these 
private squabbles; and some even ventured to imagine that the 
safety of the Statue might be implicated by their contimiauce. 
But this last fear was futile. 

I’opauilla asked the I*rivate Secretary which party he thought 
would ultimately succeed. The Private Secretary said, that if the 
present Managers retained their places, he thought that they would 
not go out ; but if, on the other hand, they were exjielled by the 
j)resent opposition, it was probable that the presemt opposition 
would become Managers. The Aboriginal thought both j)artics 
equally incompetent ; and told Popanilla some long stories about a 
person who was chief Manager in his youth, about five hundred 
years ago, to .whom he said he was indebted for all his political 
princiides, which did not surprise Popanilla. 

At this moment a noise Wtas heard throughout the hall, which 
made his Excellency believe that something untoward had again 
happened, and that another conqueror by mistiike had again 
arrived. A most wonderful being galloped up to the top of the 
apartment. It was half man and half horse. The secretary told 
Popanilla that this w'as the famous Centaur Chiron ; that his 
Ilorscship, liaving wearied of his ardent locality in the constel- 
lations, had descended some years hack to tlic Island of Vraibleiihia ; 
that he had commanded the armies of tlie nation in all the great 
wars, and had gained every battle in which he had ever been en- 
gaged. Chirou«H'as no less skilful, he said, in civil, than in military 
affiiirs; but the Vraibleusi. is, being \ery jealous of allowing them- 
selves to be governed by their warriors, the Centaur had lately 
been out of employ. While the secretary was giving him this in- 
formation, Popanilla perceived that the great Chir^ was attacking 
the combatants on both sides. The tutor of Achilles, Hercules, 
and ^Encas, of course, * ')on succeeded in kicking them all out, and 
constituted himself chief and sole Manager of the Statue. Some 
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grumbled at this autocratic conduct “upon principle,” but they 
were chiefly connections of the expelled. The great majority, 
wearied with public squabbles, occasioned by private ends, rejoiced 
to see the public interest entrusted to an individual who had a 
reputation to lose. Intelligence of the nppointlticnt of the Centaur 
was speedily dillused throughout the island, and produced great 
and general satisfaction. There were a few, indeed, iinj^artial ]M*r- 
sonages, who liafl no great taste for Centaurs in civil capacities ; 
from an appreliension, that if he could not succeed in persuadin. 
Iheni by his eloquence, his Grace might chance to use his heels. 


CHAPTKR XI. 

On the evening of his^ presentation day, his Rxcclloncy the Fan- 
taisian Arnba'<sador and suite honoured the national tlieatre witli 
their ])resencc. 8iich a house was never known ! 'Die pit A\as 
miraculously overflown before the doors were opened, althoiigli the 
proprietor did not permit a single private entrance : the cnthnsiasni 
was iini\crsal, and only twelve persons were killed. Tlie Pri\ate 
Secretary told Po])anilla, with an air of great complacency, that 
the Vraibleiisiaii theatres were the largest in the world. I’opa- 
nilla liad little doubt of the thitli of this information, as a long 
time elapsed befott* be could even discover tlie stage. Ihi ob- 
served tliat every p(*rsoii in the theatre carried a lofig black glass, 
wliich h(i ke])t jierpetnally fixed to bis (*ye. To sit in a huge 
room hotter than a glass-house, in a posture emulating the mo<t 
sanctified Faipiir, Avith a throbbing head-ach(‘, a breaking back, 
and twisted legs, Avitli a lieaA'y tube bold over oncj eye, and tlui 
other covered with the unemployed hand, is, in Vraibleusia, called 
a jMiblic amnsimieiit. 

The play was by the most famous dramatist that Vraibleusia 
ever produced ; and certainly, wdicn his Excellency witnessed the 
first s(!e]i(*s, it was easier to imagine tliat lie was once more in 
his own sunset Isle of Faiitaisie, than in tlic railroad state of 
Vraibleusia: but, unforluiiately, this evening the jirincipal cha- 
racters and scenes Avere omitted, to make room for a mo\ing* 
panorama, which lasted some hours, of the chief and most recent 
Vraibleiisiaii victories. 1Mie andienco fought their battles o’er 
again AAuth great fervour. During the ])lay, one of tlio inferior 
actors AA'as supposed to liave saluted a fimiale chorus-singer wdili 
an ardour which was more than theatrical, and every lady in the 
house immediately fainted ; because, as the eternal secretary told 
Popanilla, the Vruibleusinss are the most modest and most 
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moral nation in tlie world. The male part of the audience in- 
siated, in very indi/^naiit terms, that the offending performer should 
immediately be dismissed. In a few minutes he appeared upon 
the stage to make a most humble apology, for an offence whicli 
he was not conscious of having committed ; but the most moral 
and the most modest of nations was implacable, and the wretch 
was expelled. Having a large family dependent upon his exertions, 
the actor, according to a custom prevalent in \raiblcusia, went 
immediately and drowned himself in the nearest rifer. Then the 
ballet commenced. 

It was soon discovered that the chief dancer, a most celebrated 
foreigner, who had been announced for tliis cviaiing, was absent. 
The uproar was tremendous, and it was wliispercd that the house 
would be pulled down: because, a.'. l*o]mnilla was informed, the 
Vraibleuftiaiis arc the most particuhir and ibe freest people in tlie 
world, and never will permit themselves to be treated with dis- 
respect The principal chandelier having been destroyed, the 
manager appeared, anil regretted that Signor Zi'pliyrino, being 
engaged to dine with a Grandee of the first class, was miable to 
fulfil ids engagement. 'Ihc bouse became frantic, and the terrified 
manager sent immediately for the Signor. The artist, after a 
proper time had elapsed, appeared with a napkin round his neck, 
and a silver fork in his hand, with which he stood some moments, 
until the uproar had subsided, pickitfg his tcctli. At length, when 
silence was obtained, he told them that he w'as surprised that the 
most polished and liberal nation in the world should behave them- 
selves in such a brutal and narrow-minded manner. lie tlireateiied 
tliem, that he would throw up his engagement immediately, and 
announce to all foreign parts that they were a horde of barbarians ; 
then abusing them for a few' seconds in round terms, he retired 
amidst the eliecrings of the whole house, to finish liis wine. 

When the performanecs wore finished, the audience rose and 
joined in chorus. On Popanilla inquiring the name and nature of 
this effusion, he was told that it was the national air of the Isle of 
Fantaisic, sung in compliiuciit to himself*. Ilis Excellency slu-ugged 
his shoulders, and bowed very low. 

The. next morning, .iltended by his suite, Popanilla visited the 
most considerable public offices and manufactories in Hubbabub. 
He was received in all places with the greatest distinction. He 
was invariably welcomed either by the chiefs of the department or 
the propi’ietoj’s themselves, and a sumptiioiis collation was prepared 
for him in every jdace. His Excellency evinced the liveliest inte- 
rest in every thing that was pointed out to him, and instantaneously 
perceived that the Vroioleusians exceeded, the rest of the world 
in manufactures and public works, a# much as they did in aimsp. 
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morals, modesty, philosophy, and politics. The Private Socretaiy 
being* absent upon his postscript, Popanilla received the most satis- 
factory information upon all subjects from the Marquess himself. 

. Whenever he addressed any question to his Lordship, his noble 
attendant, with the greatest politeness, bogged him to take some 
refreshment. Popanilla returned to his hotel with a great admi- 
ration of the manner in which rehued philosophy in Vraiblousia 
was applied to ilie common pur])oses of lifts ; and found that he 
had that morning acquired a general knowledge of the chief arts 
and sciences, eaten three huiidrciksaudwiches, and tasted os many 
bottles of sherry. 


CHAPTER XII. 

The most commercial nation in the world was now busily ])re- 
paring to diffuse the blessings of ei\ilisation and cuinpetition 
tliroughoLit the native country of their newly-acquired friend. Tlie 
greatest exporters that ever existed had never been acquainted 
with such a subject for exportation as the Isle of Fantaisie. There, 
every thing was wanted. It was not a partial demand which was 
to be satisfied, nor a particular .deficiency which was to bo sup- 
plied ; but a vast population was thorouglily to be fiirnisbed with 
every article which a vast population must require. From the 
manufacturer of steam-engines, to the manufacturer of stockings, 
all were all alike employed. There was no branch of trade in 
VraibJeiisia which did not equally rej«)ice at this new opening for 
commercial enterprise, anti which was not equally in to res ted in 
tliis new theatre for Vraibleufiian industry, Vraibleiisian invention, 
Vraibleusian activity, and above all, Vraibleiisian competition. 

Day and night, the whole island was employed in preparing 
for the great licet, and in huzzaing Popanilla. When at home, 
every ten minutes he was obliged to appear in the balcony, and 
then with hand on heart, and liat in hand — all! that bow! tliat 
perpetual motion of popularity I If a man love ease, h*t him he 
most unpopular. The Managers did the impossible to assist and 
advance the intercourse * between the tAVo nations, 'i'hey be- 
haved in a most liberal and enlightened manner, and a deputa- 
tion of the most liberal and enlightened mercliants consequently 
waited upon them with a vote of thanks. Tlicy issued so many 
pink shells, that the price of the public funds was doubled, and 
affairs arranged so skilfully, that money was universally declared 
to be worth nothing,,— so that every one in the island, from the 
Premier down to the Mendicant whom ^he lecture-loving Skin- 
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deep threatened with the bastinado, was enabled to participate, 
in some degree, in the approaching venture — if we should use 
so dubious a term in speaking of profits so very certain. 

Compared with the Fantaisian connection, the whole commerce 
of the world appeared to the Vraiblcusians a retail business. 
All other customers were neglected or discarded, and each in- 
dividual seemed to concentrate his resources to supply the wants 
of a country wlicrc they dande by moonlight, li>e on fruit, and 
sleep on fl(»wers. At length the first fleet of five hundred sail, 
laden with tlie most wonderfu^^ specimens of Vraiblensian me- 
chanism, and the most innumerable bales of Vraiblcusijin ma- 
nufactures ; articles raw and refined, goods dry and damp, whole- 
sale and retail ; silks and woollen cloths ; cottons, cutlery and 
camlets ; flannels and ladies* albums ; under- waistcoats, kid- 
gloves, engravings, coats, cloaks, and ottmnans ; lamps and look- 
ing-glasses ; sofas, round-tables, equipages and scent-bottles ; fans 
and tissue-flowers ; porcelain, p(»etry, novels, newspapers, and 
cookery books ; bcar’s-grease, blue pills, and bijouterie ; arms, 
beards, poodles, pages, miistachios, court-guides and bon-bons; 
music, pictures, ladies’ maids, scrap-books, buckles, boxing-gloves, 
guitars, and smiir-boxcs; together with a company of Opera- 
singers, a band of Comedians, a popular preacher, some (iiiack^, 
lecturers, artists, and literary gentlemen — principally sketch-book 
men — quitted, oiui day, with a favourable wind, and amid tlic ex- 
ultation of the inhabitants, the i)ort of llubbabiib ! 

When his FiXcellency, Prince Popanilln, heard of the contents 
of this stupendous cargo, notwithstanding his implicit confi- 
dence in the superior genius and useful knowledge of (lie A"rai- 
bleiisians, he could not refrain from expressing a. doubt, whetluM-, 
ill the present uudoveloped state of his native land, any returns 
could be made proportionate to so curious and elaborate an 
importation; but wlieuevor he ventured to intimate his opinion to 
any of the most commercial nation in the world, ho ivas only 
listened to with an incredulous smile, which seemed to pity his 
inexpericiiec ; or told, with an air of profound sclf-complaccncy, 
that in Fantaisie “there must he great resources.” 

In the meantime, public companies were formed for working 
the mines, colonizing tlie >vastc lands^ and cutting the coral 
rocks of the Indian I>le, o^ all which associations Popiinilhi was 
chosen Director by acclamation. Those, however, it nm^t be 
confessed, w'ere S2)ceulations of a somewliat doubtful nature ; but 
the Branch iiiink »Society of the Isle of Fantaisie really held 
out the most flattering prospects. 

When the fleet had saih:d, they gave Popanilla a public dinner. 
It was attended by all the principal men in the island, and he 
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made d apeech, which was received ia a rather dilTerent manner 
than was his sunset oration, by the monarch whom ho now repre- 
sented. Fantaisie, and its accomplished Envoy, were at the 
same time the highest and the universal fashion. The ladies 
sang a la Syrene; dressed their hair d la Mermedej and them- 
selves a la Fantaatique: which, by-thc-bye, was not new: and 
the gentlemen wore boa-constrictor cravats, and waltzed a la mcr 
Indienne — a title probably suggested by a remembrance of tho 
dangers of the sea. 

It was soon discovered, that without taking into consideration 
the average annual advantages which would necessarily spring 
from their new connection, the profits which must accrue upon 
the present expedition alone had already doubled the capital 
of the island. Everybody in Vraibleusia had cither made a 
fortune, or laid the foundation of one. The penniless had be- 
come prosperous, and the principal merchants and manufacturers 
having realised large capitals, retired from business. But tho 
colossal fortunes were n)adc by the gentlemen who had assisted 
the administration in raising the price of the public funds, and 
in mannguig the issues of the pink shells. The effect of this 
immense increase of the national wealth, and of this creatioif 
of new and powerful classes of society, was speedily felt. Great 
moves to the westward were perpetual, and a varifety of sump- 
tuous squares and streets wa|;e * immediately run up in that 
chosen land. Butlers were at* a premium ; coach-makers never 
slept; card-engravers, having exhausted copper, had recourse 
to steel; and the demand for arms at the Heralds’ College 
was so great, that even the mystical genius of Garter was ex- 
hausted, and hostile meetings were commenced between the 
junior meiuhers of some ancient families, to whom the same crest 
had been unwittingly apportioned; but the seconds interfering, 
they discovered themselves to be relations. All the eldest sons 
were immediately to get into Parliament, and all the younger 
ones as quickly into the Guards, and the simple Fantaisian En- 
voy, who had tlic peculiar felicity of taking everything au pied * 
du leitre, made a calculation, that if these arrangements were 
duly effected, in a short time, the Yrnibleusian representatives 
would exceed the Vraibleusian represented ; and that there would 
be at least three officers in the Vraibleusian Guards to every 
private. Judging from ,the beards and mustacliios which now 
abounded, this great result was near at hand. With the^ snub 
nose, which is the characteristic of the Millionaires, these appen- 
dages produce a pleasing effect. 

When the excitement had a little subsided ; when their mighty 
mansions were magnificently furnished ; when their bright equi- 
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pages were fairly launched, and the due complemeni of thcdr 
liveried retainers perfected; when, in short, Hiey had imitated 
the aristocracy in every point in which wealth could rival blood : 
then the new people discovered with dismay that one thin^ was 
yet wanting, which treasure could not purchase, and which the 
wit of others could not supply — Manner, lii homely phrase, tlie 
Millionaires did not know how to behave themselv'es. Accus- 
tomed to the counting-house^ the factory, or th* exchange, they 
looked queer in saloons, and said “ Sir!” when they addressed you; 
and seemed stiff, and hard, and hot. Then the solecisms they 
committed in more formal society, oh! they were outrageous 
and a leading article in an eminent journal was actually written 
upon the subject. I dare not write the deeds they did; but it 
was whispered, that when they drank wine, they filled their 
glosses to the very brim. All this delighted the old class, who 
were as envious of their riches, os the new people were emulous 
of their style. 

In any other country except Vraibleusia, persons so situated 
would have consoled tliemselves for their disagreeable position, 
a consciousness that their posterity would not be annoyed 
by the same deficiencies : but the wondei*ful Vraibleusiau people 
resembled no other, even in their fjiilings. They determined 
to acquire in* a day, that which had hitherto been deemed the 
gradual consequence of tedious* education. 

A “Society for the Diffusion of' Fashionable Knowledge was 
announced ; the Millionaires looked triumphantly mysterious ; the 
aristocrats quizzed. Tlii$ object of the society is intimated by 
its title; and the method by which its iiistitutors proposed to 
attain this object, was the periodical publication of pamphlets, 
under the superintendence of a competent committee. The first 
treatise appeared : — its subject was nonchalance. It instructed 
its students ever to appear inattentive in the soeiety of men, 
and heartless when they conversed with women. It taught them 
not to understand a man if he were witty ; to misunderstand him 
^f he were eloquent ; to yawn or stare, if he chanced to elevate 
his voice, or presumed to ruftic the placidity of the social calm, 
by addressing his fellow-creatures with teeth unparted. Ex- 
cellence was never to be recognised, but only tlisparagcd with 
look : — an opinion or a smitiinent, and the nonchalant was lost 
for ever. For these, he was to substitute a smile like a damp 
sunbeam, a moderate curl of the upper lip, and tlie all-speaking and 
perpetual shrug of tlie sliouldcrs. By a skilful management of 
these quvlities, it. wiis sliowii to be ea.sy toruin another’s reputation, 
and ensure your own, without ever opening your mouth. To wo- 
man, tlus exquisite treatise said much in few words : — Listlcssiiess, 
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liatlesBnesB^ listteaBuesfi,’* was the edict by which the most beautiflal 
works of nature were to be regelated, who are only truly cluirming* 
when they make us feeh and feel themselves. << Listlessnesa, list- 
lessnesB, listlessness for when you chouse not to be listless, the 
contrast is so striking, that the triumph must be complete. 

The treatise said much more, which 1 shall omit. It forgot, 
however, to remark, Hint this vaunted Nonchalance may be the 
offspring of the^ most contemptibld and the most odious of pas- 
sions : and tliat while it may be exceedingly refined to appeikr 
uninterested when others are interested, to witness excellence 
without emotion, and to listen to genius without animation, the 
heart of the Insensible may as often be inflamed by Elnvy, as 
inspired by Fasliion. 

Dissertations “ On leaving cards,” On cutting intimate 
friends,*' “ On cravats,” “ On dinner courses,” “ On poor rela- 
tions,” “ On bores,” “ On lions,” were announced as speedily to 
appear. In the meantime, the Essay on Nonchalance produced 
the very best eftVets. A ci-demnt stock-broker cut a Duke dead 
at his club, the day after its publication ; and his (hiughter yawned, 
while his Grace’s eldest son, the Marquess, made her an offer aa 
she was singing “ Di tauti palpiti.” The aristocrats got a little 
frightened, and when an eminent hop-merchant and his huly had 
asked a dozen Countesses to dinner, and forgot to be at home to 
receive them, the old chuis left oft* quizzing. 

The pamphlets, however, continued issuing forth, and the new 
people advanced at a rate which was awful. They actually began 
to originate some ideas of their own ; and there was a whisper 
among the leaders, of voting the aristocrats old-foMliioiied. The 
Diflusion Society now caused these exalted personages great 
anxiety and uuensiness. TJiey argued, tliat Fashion was a relative 
(|uality ; that it was quite inqiossihle, and not to be expected, that 
all people were to aspire to be fashionable ; that it was not in the 
nature of things, and that if it were, society could not exist ; that 
the more their imitators advanced, the more they should baffle 
their imitations ; that a first and fashionable class was a iiccessav}’’ 
consequence of the organisation of man; and that a line of de- 
niareatioii would for ever be drawn between them and the other 
Islanders. The warmth and eagerness with which they main- 
tained and promulgated their opinions, might have tempted, how- 
ever, an impartial person to suspect lliut they secretly entertained 
some doubts of their truth and soundness. 

On the other hand, the other party maintained that Fashion wa^ 
a positive quality ; that the moment a person obtained a certain 
degree of refinement, he, or she, became, in fact, and essentially, 
fashionable : that the views of the old class were uiiphilosophical, 
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and illiberal, and unworthy of an enlightened age ; that men are 
equal, and that everything is open to everybody ; and that when 
we take into consideration the nature of man, the origin of society, 
and a few other things, and duly consider the constant inclination 
and progression towards perfection which mankind evince — there 
was no reason why, in the course of time, the whole nation should 
not go to Almack*s on the same night. 

At this moment of doubt and dispute, the Govehiment of Vrai- 
bleusia, with that spirit of conciliation and liberality, and thiit perfect 
wisdom, for which it had been long celebrated, caring very little 
for the old class, whose interest it well knew was to support it, and 
being exceedingly desirous of engaging the affections of the new 
race, declared in their favour ; and acting on that sublime scale of 
measures, for which this great nation has always been so famous, 
the Statue issued an edict, that a new literature should be in- 
i^nted, in order at once to complete the education of the Million- 
aires, and the triumph of the Romantic over the Classic School of 
Manners. 

The most eminent writers were, as usual, in tho pay of the 
Government, and Burlington, a Tale of Fashionable Life, in 
three volumes post octavo, was sent forth. Two or three similar 
works, bearing titles equally euphonious and aristocratic, were pub- 
lished daily ; and so exquisite was the style of these productions, 
so naturally artificial the construction of their plots, and so admi- 
rably inventive the conception of their characters, that many who 
had been repulsed by the somewhat abstract matter and arid style 
of the treatises, seduced by the interest of a story, and by the 
dazzling delicacies of a charming style, really now picked up a con- 
siderable quantity of very useful knowledge ; so that when the 
delighted students had eaten some fifty or sixty imaginary dinners 
in my lord’s dining-room, and whirled some fifty or sixty imaginary 
waltzes in my lady’s dancing-room, there was scarcely a brute left 
among the whole Millionaires. But what produced the most bene- 
ficial effects on the new people, and excited the greatest indigna- 
tion and despair among the old class, were some volumes which the 
Government, with shocking Machiavelism, bribed some needy scions 
of nobility to scribble, and which revealed certain secrets vainly 
believed to be quite sacred and mvioluble. 



rOPANILLA. 


133 


CHAPTER XIII. 

Shortly after the sailing of the g^eat fleet, the Private Secre- 
tary engaged in a speculation, which was rather more successful 
than any one contained in his pamphlet on ** The Present State of 
the Western Republics.” 

One morning,* as he and POpanilla were walking on a quay, and 
deliberating on the clauses of the projected commercial treaty 
between Vrnibleusiaand Fautaisie, the Secretary suddenly stopped, 
ns if he had seen his father's ghost, or lost the thread of his argu- 
ment, and asked Popanilla, with an air of suppressed agitation, 
whether he observed anything in the distance. Popanilla, who, 
like all savages, was very long-sighted, applying to his eye the 
glass, which, in conformity to the custom of the country, he always 
wore round his neck, confessed that he saw nothing. The Se^ 
cretary, who had never unfixed his glance, nor moved a step, 
since he asked the question, at length, by pointing with his finger, 
attracted Popanilla’s attention to what his Excellency conceived 
to be a porpoise bobbing up and down in the waves. The Secre- 
tary, however, was not of the same opinion as the Ambassador. 
He was not very communicative, indeed, as to his own opinion 
upon this grave subject, but he talked of making further observa- 
tions when the tide went dmyn ; and was so listless, abstracted, 
and absent, during the rest of their conversation, that it soon ctased, 
and they speedily parted. 

The next day, when Popanilla read the morning papers, a feat 
which he regularly performed — for spelling the newspaper was 
quite delicious to one wKI had so recently learned to read, — he 
found that they spoke of nothing but of the discovery of a new 
island, information of which hod been received by tlic Cxovcrn- 
ment only the preceding night. Tlie Fantaisian Ambassador 
turned quite pale, and for the first time in his life experienced 
the passion of jealousy — ^tho green-eyed monster, so called from 
only being experienced by green-horns. Already the protninent 
State he represented seemed to retire to the back-ground. He 
did not doubt that the Vraibleusiaus were the most capricious, as 
w^ell as the most commercial nation in the world. His rcij>n was 
evidently over. The new island would send forth a Prince still 
more popular. His allowance of pink sliells would be gradually 
reduced, and finally withdrawn. His doubts, also, ns to thq success 
of the recent expedition to Fautaisie began to revive. Ilis rising 
reminiscences of his native land, which, with the joint assistance 
of popularity and philosophy, he had hitherto succeeded in stifling, 
were indeed awkward. He could not conceive his mistress with a 
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page and a poodle. He feared much that the cargo was not 
very well assorted. Popanilla determined to inquire after his 
canoe. 

His courage, however, was greatly re-assured, when, on reading 
the second edition, lie learned, that the new island was not of 
very considerable size, though most eligibly situate ; and, more- 
over, that it was perfectly void of inhabitants. When the third 
adition was published, he found, to *liis surprise,* that tlio Private 
Secretary was the discoverer of this opposition island. This 
puzzled the Plenipotentiary greatly. He read on ; — he found 
that this acquisition, upon which all Vraihleusia was congi atulated 
in such glowing terms by all its journals, actually produced 
nothing. Ilis Excellency began to breathe ; — anotiier paragraj}h, 
and he found that the rival island was — a rock ! lie remembered 
the porpoise of yesterday. The island certainly could not be 
¥ery large, even at low water. Popanilla once more felt like a 
Prince : he defied all the discoverers that could ever exist. He 
thought of the great resources of tlie great country he rci)resented 
with proud satisfaction. He waited with easy confidence the return 
of the fleet which had carried out the most judicious assortment 
with which he had ever been acquainted, to the readiest market of 
which he had any knowledge. He had no doubt his mistress 
would look most charmingly in a barege. Popanilla determined 
to present his canoe to the National* Museum. 

Although his Excellency had existed in the highest state of 
astonishment during his whole mission to Vrniblcu.sia, it mii-.t be 
confessed, now that he understood his companion's question of 
yesterday, he particularly stared. His wonder was not decreased 
in the evening, when the Government lUteette appeared. It con- 
tained an order for the immediate fortification of the new island 
by the most skilful engineers, without estimates. A strong gar- 
rison was instantly embarked. A Governor, and a Hepiitv-(]}-o- 
vernor, and Storekeepers, more plentiful than stores, were to 
accompany them. The Private Secretary went out as Pi esident 
of Council. A Bishop was promised ; and a complete Court of 
Judicature, Chancery, King’s Bench, Common Pleas, and J^xchc- 
quer, were to be off the next week. It is only due to the charac- 
ters of courtiers, who are so often reproached with ingratitude to 
their patrons, to record, that tlie Private Secretaiy, in the most 
delicate manner, placed at the disposal of his former eini)loyer, the 
Marquess Moustache, the important office of Agent for the Indem- 
nification Claims of the original Inhabitants of the Island. The 
post being a sineenre, the income being considerable, and local 
attendance being unnecessary, the noble Lord, in a manner equally 
delicate, appointed himsoif. 
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Upon what system,” one day inquired that unwearied political 
student, the Fantaisian Ambassador, of his old friend Skindeep, 
“does your Goveniment surround a small rock in the middle of 
the sea with fortifications, and cram it full of clerks, soldiers, law- 
yers, and priests ? ” 

“ Why, really, your Excellency, I am tlie last man in the world 
to answer questions, but, I believe, we call it the colonial 

SYSTEM ! ” * 

Before the President, and Governor, and Deputy-Governor, and 
Storekeepers had embarked, the Vraibleusian journals, who thoug;ht 
tlmt the public had been satiated with congratulations on the Co- 
lonial System, detected that the present colony was a job. 1'heir 
reasoning: was so convincing, and their denunciations so imjiressive, 
that the Managers got frightened, and cut off one of the Depiity- 
Storckeepers. The President of Council now got more frightened 
than the Managers. lie was one of those men who think tl^»t 
the world can be saved by writing a pamphlet. A pamjihlet ac- 
3ordingly appeared upon the subjc'ct of the new colony. The 
writer showed, that the dcbateable land was the most valuable 
acquisition ever attained by a nation famous for tlicir acquisitions ; 
that there Avas a spring of Avater in the middle of the roch of a 
remarkable fresliness, and which was never dry, except during the 
Hummer, and the earlier Avinter months ; that all our outward- 
bound ships Avould experience in^nitc li^nefit from this freshwater; 
that tli(j scurvy Avould therefore disappear from the service ; and 
that all tlie naval Auctories Avhich the Vrailileiisians Avoiild gain in 
future Avars, would consequently he occasioned by the iirescnt 
colony. Mo one coul^^nistake the felici^s reasoning of the 
author of “ The I’resl^PlState of the Western lleiiublics ! ” 

About this time Popaiiilla fell ill. He lost his ajipetitc anil his 
spirits, and his digestion was sadly disordered. His friends en- 
deavoured to console him by telling him, that dyspepsia was the 
national disease of Vraibleusia ; that its connection with civil and 
religious liberty was indissoluble; that every man, woman, and 
child, above fifteen, in the island, was a martyr to it ; that it was 
occasioneil by their rapid mode of dispatching their m(*.als, wbicli 
again was occasioned by the little time which the most active 
nation in the world could afford to bestoAV upon sncli a losing 
business ns eating. 

All this was no consolation to a man who had lost bis ap])etite ; 
and so Pop.anilla scut for a gentleman, who, he was tokl, was the 
most eminent physician in the island. The most eminent physi- 
cian, when he arrived, would not listen to a single syllable that his 
patient wished to address to him. He told Popanilla, tliat his 



136 


FOPAKILLA. 


disorder was "decidedly liver;” that it was occasioned by his 
eating his meat before his bread, instead of after it; and drinking 
at the end of the first course, instead of the beginning of the 
seeond ; that he had only to correet these ruinous habits, and that 
he would then regain his tone. 

Popanilla observed the instructions of the eminent physician to 
the very letter. lie invariably eat his bread before his meat, and 
watched the placing of the nrst dish of the second course upon 
the table ere he ventured to refresh himself with any liquid. At 
the end of a week he was infinitely worse. 

He now called in a gentleman who was recommended to him 
as the most celebrated practitioner in all Vraibleusia. Tlie most 
celebrated practitioner listened with great attention to every par- 
ticular that his patient had to state ; but never condescended to 
open his own mouth. Popanilla was delighted, and revenged him- 
self for the irritability of the eminent physician. After two more 
visits, the most celebrated practitioner told Popanilla that his dis- 
order was "unquestionably nervous;” that he had over-excited 
himself by talking too much ; that in future he must count five 
between each word he uttered, never nsk^aiiy questions, and avoid 
society — that is, never stay at any evening-party on any conside- 
ration later than twenty-two minutes post two, and never be in- 
duced by any persuasion to dine put more than once on the same 
day. The most celebrate# practitioner added, that he had only 
to observe these regulations, and that he would speedily recover 
his energy. 

Popanilla never asked a question for a whole week, and Skin- 
deep never knew liA more delightful. JHe not only counted five, 
but ten, between every word he uttered^^hd determining that his 
cure should not be delayed, whenever he had nobody to speak to, 
he continued counting. In a few days this solitary computation 
brought on a slow fever. 

He now determined to have a consultation between the most 
eminent pliysician, and the most celebrated practitioner. It was 
delightful to witness the meeting of these great men. Not a shade 
of jealousy dimmed the sunshine of their countenances. After a 
consultation, they agreed that Popanilla’s disorder was neither 
" liver, nor “ nervous,” but " mind that he had done too much ; 
that he had overworked his ^ rain ; that ho must take more exer- 
cise ; that he must breathe more air ; that he must have relaxation ; 
that he must have change of scene. 

" Where shall I go?” was the first question which Popanilla had 
sent forth for a fortnight, and it was addressed to Skindeep. 

" Bcally, your Excellency, I am the last man in the world to 
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aoswer questions; but the place which is generally frequented 
by us when we are suffering from your complaint, is Blunder- 
land." 

“ Well, then, to Blunderland let us go I” 

Shortly before Popaiiilla’s illness, he had been elected a member 
of the Vraiblcusian Horticultural Society, and one evening he 
had endeavoured to amuse himself by reading the following 
Chapter on FdlJiT. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

That a taste for Fruit is inherent in man, is an opinion which 
is sanctioned by the conduct of man in all ages and in all coun- 
tries. While some nations have considered it profanation, or 
pollution, to nourish themselves with flesh, or solace themselves 
with fish ; while almost every member of the animal creation has 
in turn been considered either sacred or unclean — mankind, in all 
climes, and in all countries, the Hindoo and the Hebrew, the 
Egyptian and the Greek, the Roman and the Frank, have, in some 
degree, made good their boastful claim to reason, by universally 
feeding upon tliosc delightful productions of Nature which are 
nourished with the dews of lipavcn, and which live for ever in its 
breath. 

And, indeed, when wc consider how exceedingly refreshing 
at all times is the flavour of fruit; how very natural, and, in a 
manner, born in liini, is man’s inclination fo At ; how little it is 
calculated to pall upon hOT^tcnscs ; and how conducive, when not 
eaten to excess, it is to his health, ns well as to his pleasure ; we 
must not be surprised that a conviction of its excellence should 
have been one of those few subjects on which men have never 
disagreed. 

That' some countries are more favoured in their fruit than 
others, is a fact so notorious that its notice is unnecessary ; but 
we are not therefore to suppose that their appetite for it is more 
keen than the appetite of other nations for their fruit, who live 
in less genial climes. Indeed, if we were not led to believe that 
all nations are inspired by an equal love for this production, it 
might occasionally be suspected that some of those nations, who 
arc least skilful as horticulturists, evince a greater passion fjpr their 
inferior growths, than more fortunate people for their choicer 
produce. The effects of bad fruit, however, upon the constitu- 
tion, and consequently upon the national character, are so inju- 
rious, that every liberd man must regret that any people, cither 
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from i^orance op obligation, should be forced to have recourse 
to anything so fatal; and must feel that it is the duty of every 
one, who professes to be a philanthropist, to propagate and en- 
courage a taste for good fruit throughout all countries of the 
globe. 

A vast number of centuries before Popanilla had the fortune 
to lose his mistress’s lock of hair, and consequently to become an 
ambassador to Vrniblciisia, the inhabitants of ^hat island, then 
scarcely more civilised than their new allies of Fantaisic were at 
prt\scnt, suffered very considerably from the trasli which they 
devoured, from that innate taste for fruit already noticed. In 
fact, although there are antiquaries wlio pretend that the Vrai- 
bleusiaus possessed some of the species of wild plums and apples, 
even at that early period, the majority of inquirers are disposed 
to believe, that their desserts were solely coniined to the wildest 
berries, horse-chestnuts, aud acorns. 

A tradition runs, that while they were committing these abomi- 
nations, a ship, one of the first ships that had over touched at the 
island, arrived at the present port of Huhhabub, then a spacious 
and sliipless hay. The master of the vessel, on being brought 
before the King (for the story I am recording happened long be- 
fore the construction of the miraculous Statue), presented, with 
his right hand, to his Majesty, a small pyramidal substauce of a 
golden hue, which seemed to sprin^out of green and purple leaves, 
llis Majesty did not exactly understand the intention of this cere- 
mony; hut of course, like a true legitimate, construed it into a 
symbol of homage. No sooner had the King brought the unknown 
suhbtunce near t# his eyes, with tlie intention of scrutinizing its 
nature, than the fragrance was so de%]itful, that by mi^stake he 
applied it to liis mouili. The King only took one mouthful, and 
tlien, with a cry of rapture, instantly handed the delicacy to his 
favourite, who, to the great mortification of the Secretary of State, 
finished it. The stranger, however, immediately sup])licd the sur- 
iMunding courtiers from a basket wdiich was slung on his left arm ; 
and no sooner had they all tasted his gift than they fell upon their 
knees to worship him, vowing that the distributor of such delight 
must be mure than man. If this avowal he considered very absurd 
and very extraordinary in this present age of philosophy, we must 
not forget to make due "Mowaiicc for the palates of individuals, 
who, liaviiig been so long accustomed merely to horse-chestnuts 
and acorns, suddenly, for the first time in their lives, tasted — 
Pine-apple. 

The stranger, with an air of great humility, disclaimed their 
proffered adoration, an'1 told them, that far from being superior to 
common mortals, he wss, on the contrary, one of the lowliest of 
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the human race — ^in fact, he did not wish to conceal it — ^in spite of 
his vessel and his attendants, he was merely a market-f^rdener on 
a great scale. This beautiful fruit he had recently discovered in 
the East, to which quarter of the world he annually travelled in 
order to obtain' a sufficient quantity to sujiply the great Western 
hemisphere, of which he himself was a native. Accident had 
driven him, with one of his sliips, into the Island of Vraiblousia ; 
and as the Islanaers appeared to be pleooed with liis cargo, he said 
that he should have great pleasure in supplying tliem at present, 
and receiving their orders for the future. 

The proposition was greeted witli enthusiasm. Tiic King im- 
mediately entered into a contract with the niarket-gardeiier on his 
own terms. The sale, or cultivation, or oven the eating of all 
other fruits, was declared high-treason ; and pine-apple, for weighty 
reasons duly recited in tlie royal proelamatiw, announced os tlie 
established fruit of the realm. The cargo, under the superin- 
tendence of some of the most trusty of the crew, was unshipped 
for the immediate supjdy of the island ; and the merchant aud his 
customers parted, mutually delighted and mutually prolUed. 

Time flew on. The civilisation of Vraiblousia was progressive, 
as civilisation always is ; and the taste for pine-apples evei’ ou the 
increase, as the taste for pine-apples ever should be. The supply 
was regular and excellent, the prices reasonable, and the tradesmen 
civil. They, of course, had not failed to advance in fair proportion 
with the national prosperity. Their numbers Imd much increased 
as well as their customers. Fresh agents arrived with every fresh 
cargo. They had long <(uitted the stalls, with which they had been 
contented on their first settlement in the island, Jiud now were the 
diipper owners of neat depots in all parts of the kingdom wlierc 
depots could find customers. 

A few more centuries, aud affairs began to change. All that 1 
have related as matter of fact, and wliich certainly is not bt*ttei* 
authenticated than many other things that Jiappened two or three 
thousand years ago — which, however, tlie most Bce])ti(*al will not 
presume to maintain did not take place — ^was treated as the most 
idle and ridiculous fable, by the deaJers in pine-apples tliemselvcis. 
They said that they knew nothing about a niarket-gardoner ; Hint 
they were, and had always been, the subjects of the gn»jitest 
Prince in the world, compared with whom, all other crowned heads 
ranked merely as subjects did with their immediate sovenM’gns. 
This Prince, they said, lived in the most delicious region in the 
world, and the fruit which they imported could only be procured 
from his private gardens, where it sprung from one of the trees 
that had bloomed in the gardens of the Hcspcrides. The Vrai- 
bleusians were at first a little snrpriscd at this information, but 



140 


POPANILLA. 


the old tradition of the market-gardener was certainly a very im> 
probable one ; and the excellence of the fruit, and the importance 
:iasiuned by those who supplied it, were deemed exceedingly good 
evidence of the truth of the present story. Wheu the dealers 
had repeated their new tale for a certain number of years, there 
was not an indiddiialin the island who in the slightest degree 
suspected its veracity. One more century, and no person had ever 
heard that any suspicions had' ever existed. ^ 

The immediate agents of the Prince of the World could, of 
course, be no common personages ; and the servants of the gar- 
dener, who some centuries before had meekly disclaimed the 
proffered reverence of his delighted customers, now insisted upon 
constant adoration from every cater of pine-apples in the island. 
In spite, however, of the arrogance of the dealers, of their re- 
fusal to be responsible to the laws of the country in which they 
lived, and of the fkhiversal precedence which, on all occasions, 
was claimed even by the shop-boys, so decided was the taste which 
the Vraiblcusians had acquired for pine-apples, that there is little 
doubt, that had the dealers in this delicious fruit been contented 
with the respect and influence and profit which were the conse- 
quences of their vocation, the Vraiblcusians would never have 
presumed to have grumbled at their arrogance, or to have ques- 
tioned their privileges. But the agents, wearied of the limited 
sphere to which their exertions were confined, and encouraged by 
the success which every new claim and pretence on their part in- 
variably experienced, began to evince an inclination to interfere 
in other affairs besides those of fruit ; and even expressed their 
willingness to undertake no less an oflico than the Management 
of the Statue. 

A century or two were solely occupied by conflicts occasioned 
by the unreasonable ambition of these dealers in pine-apples. 
Such great political effects could be produced by men apparently 
so unconnected with politics as market-gardeners! Ever sup- 
])ortcd by the lower ranks, whom they supplied with fruit of the 
most exquisite flavour without charge, they were, for a long time, 
often the successful opponents, always the formidable adversaries, 
of the Vraibleusian aristocracy; who were the objects of their 
envy, and the victims of their rapaciousness. The Government 
at lost, by a vigorous effort, triumphed. In spite of the wishes of 
the majority of the nation, the whole of the dealers were one day 
expelled the island, and the Managers of the Statue immediately 
took possession of their establishments. 

By distributing the stock of fruit which was on hand very libe- 
rally, the Government, for a short time, reconciled the people to 
the change; but as theis warehouses became daily less furnished. 
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they were daily remiodcd. that unless some system were soon 
adopted, the Islanders must bo deprived of a luxury to which they 
had been so long accustomed, that its indulgence had, in fact, be- 
come a secdnd nature. No one of the Managers had the hardi- 
hood to propose a recurrence to horse-chestnuts. Pride and Fear 
alike forbad a return to their old purveyor. Other fruits there 
were, which, in spite of the contract with the market-gardener, 
had at various times been secretly introduced into the island ; but 
they had never greatly flourished, and the Statue was loth to re- 
commend to the notice of his subjects, productions — an indulgence 
in which, through the instigation of the recently-expelled agents 
— ^it had so often denounced as detrimental to the health, and hud 
so often discouraged by the severest punishments. 

At this difficult and delicate crisis, when even expedients seemed 
exhausted and statesmen were at fault, the genius of an indivi- 
dual oflered a substitute. An inventive mind discovered the power 
of propagating suckers. The expelled dealers had either been 
ignorant of this power, or had concealed their knowledge of it. 
They ever maintained that it was impossible for pine-apples to 
grow except in one spot, and that the whole earth must be su])- 
plied from the gardens of the palace of the Prince of the World. 
Now the Vraibleusians were flattered with the patriotic fancy of 
eating pine-apples of a home-growth ; and the blessed fortune of 
that nation, which did not depepd for their supply of fruit upon a 
foreign country, was eagerly expatiated on. Secure from extor- 
tion, and independent of caprice, the Vraibleusians were no longer 
to be insulted by the presence of foreigners ; who, while they vio- 
lated their laws with impunity, referred the Vraibleusians, when 
injured and complaining, to a foreign master. 

No doubt this appeal to the patriotism, and the common sciis(», 
and the vanity, of the nation, w-ould have been exceedingly suc- 
cessful, licul not the produce of the suckers been both inferior in 
size and deficient in flavour The Vraibleusians tasted and shook 
their heads. The supply, too, was as imperfect as the article ; for 
the Government gardeners were but sorry horticulturists, and were 
ever making experiments and alterations in theii modes of cul- 
ture. The article was scarce, though the law had decreed it 
universal; and the Vraibleusians were obliged to feed upon fruit 
which they considered at the same time both poor and expensive. 
They protested os strongly against the present system, as its pro- 
mulgators had protested against the former one; and they re- 
venged themselves for their grievances by breaking the shop- 
windows. 

As any result was preferable, in the view of the Statue, to the 
re-introduction of foreign fruit and foreign agents; and as the 
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Managers’ considered it highly important that an* indissoluble oon* 
nection should in future exist between the Government and so 
inthiential aud profitable a branch of trade, they determined to 
adopt the most vigorous measures to infuse a taste for suckers in 
the discontented populace. But the eating of fruit being clearly 
a mutter of taste, it is evidently a habit which should rather be 
encouraged by a plentiful supply of exquisite produce, than en- 
forced by the introduction of burning and bayonets- The conse- 
(|ueiices of the strong measures of the Government were, uni- 
versal discontent aud ])artial rebellion. The Islanders, foolishly 
iiscribing the miseries which they endured, not so much to the 
folly of the Government, as to the particular fruit through which 
the dissensions 'had originated, began to entertain a disgust for 
f)ine-apples altogether, aud to sicken at the vei^ moniiou of that 
production wliicii had once occasioned them so much pleasure, and 
which had once commanded such decided nibniration. They uni- 
versally agreed, that there were many other fruits in the world 
besides Pinn-apple, which had been too long neglected. One 
dilated on the rich flavour of Melon ; another panegyrised Pump- 
kin, and offered to make up by quantity for any slight deficiency 
in <jimt ; Olierries were not without their advocates : Strawberries 
were not forgotten. One maintained that the Fig had evidently 
been pointed out for the established fruit of iiH countries ; while 
anotlier asked, with a reeling eye, whether they need go far to 
seek, when a God had condescended to preside over the Grape! 
In short, there was not a fruit which flourishes that did not find 
its votaries. Strange to say, another foreign product, imported 
from a neighhoiiriiig country famous for its barrenness, counted 
the most; and the fruit faction, which chiefly frightened theVrai- 
bleiisiiin Government, was an itcid set, who crammed themselves 
with Crab-apples. 

It was this ])arty Avliicli first seriously and ])ractically conceived the 
idea of utterly abolishing the ancient custom of eating pine-apples * 
While they themselves professed to devour no other fruit save 
crabs, they at the same time preached the doctrine of an universal 
fruit toleration, which they showed would be the nece.ssaiy and 
natural coiiseciuence of the destruction of the old monopoly Tn- 
tliienced by these ropi esentations, the great body of the people 
oj)only joined the Crab-anple men in their open attacks. The 
minority, who still retained a taste for pines, did not yield without 
iui arduous though iiiefi'ectual struggle Iluring the riots oc- 
casioned by this rebellion, the Hall of Audience was broken open, 
and the miraeiilons Stjituc, which was reputed to have a great 
p:i.ssion for pine-apph's, dashed to the ground. Tlie Managers 
were cither slain or disappeared The whole afiairs of the king- 
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donL were oonducted. by a body oalled tlia Fruit Committee 
and thus a. total revolution of the Government of Vraiblcusia wan 
Qccaaiuued. by the prohibition of foreign pine-apples. What on 
argument in favour of free* trade ! 

Every fruit, except that one which hod so recently been supported 
by the influence of authority and the terrors of law, might now 
be seen and devoured in tlie streets of Hubbabnb. In oue corner 
men were sucking oranges, as if thby hutl lived their whole lives 
on salt : in anotlicr, stufliug pumpkin, like cannibals at their first 
child. Here one took in at a mouthful a bunch of grapes, from 
which might have been pressed a good quart. Another was 
lying on tlie ground from a surljsit of mulberries. The efibet 
of this irrational excess will bo coneeived by the judicious reader. 
Calcutta itself never suffered from a cholera morbus half so fear- 
ful. Thousands ^ere dying. Were I Tliucydides or Boccaccio, I 
would write jiages on tliis plague. TJie coramouwealth itself must 
soon have yielded its ghost, for iiU order had ceased throughout 
the island, ever since tln^y hud deserted pine-ap])les. There was 
no Government : anarchy alone was perfect. Of the Fruit Gom- 
luittee, many of the members were dead, or dying, and the rest 
were robbing orchards. 

At this momcht of disorgtmisation and dismay, a stout soldier, 
one of the Crab-apple faction, who had possessed sufficient com- 
mand over hiuiself, in spite of the* seeming voracity of his appetite, 
not to indulge to a dangerous excess, made his way one morning 
into the old Hull of Audience, and there groping about, succeeded 
ill fiiuliug the golden head of the Statue ; whicJi placing on the 
hilt of his sword, the point of which he had stuck in the pedestal, 
lie auiioiinced to the city, that he had discovei*ed the secret of con- 
versing with this wonderful piece of mechanism ; and that in 
future he would take care of the healtli and fortune of the 
State. 

• There were some who tliouglit it rather strange that the head- 
piece should possess the power of resuming its old functions, al- 
though deprived of iiic aid of the body which contained the 
.greater portion of the machinery. As it was evidently well 
supported by the sword, they were not surprised that it should 
•taiid without the Uso of its legs. But the stout soldier was the 
«.nly one in the island who enjoyed the blessing of health. lie 
was fresh, vigorous, and vigilant; they, exhausted, weak, and 
careless of everything except cure. He soon took measures for 
tlic prevention future mischief, and for the cure of present; 
and when his fellow-islanders hod recovered, some were grateful, 
others fearful, and all obedient. 

So long as the stout soldier lived, no dissensions on the subject 
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of fruit ever broke out. Although he himself nerer interfered in 
the sale of the article, and never attempted to create another 
monopoly, still, by his influence and authority, he prevented any 
excess being occasioned by the Fruit toleration which was enjoyed. 
Indeed the Vraiblcusians themselves had suffered so severely from 
their late indiscretions, that such excesses were not likely again to 
occur. People began to discover that it was not quite so easy 
a thing as they had imagined for ‘every man^ to be his own 
Fruiterer; and that gardening was a craft, which, like others, 
required great study, long practice, and early experience. Unable 
to supply themselves, the majority became tlic victims of quack 
traders. They sickened of spongy apricots, and foxy pears, and 
withered plums, and blighted apples, and tasteless berries. They 
at length suspected that a nation might fare be^ier if its race of 
fruiterers were overseen and supported by the State, — ^if their 
skill and their market were alike secured. Although, no longer 
being tempted to suffer from a surfeit, the health of the Islanders 
hod consequently recovered, this was, after all, but a negative 
blessing ; and they sadly missed a luxury once so reasonable and 
so refreshing. They sighed for an established fruit, and a pro- 
tected race of cultivators. But the stout soldier was so sworn an 
enemy to any Government Fruit, and so decided an admirer of 
the least delightful, that the people, having no desire of being 
forced to cat crab-apples, only longed for more delicious food in 
silence. 

At length the stout soldier died, and on the night of his death 
the sword, which had so long supported the pretended Govern- 
ment, snapped in twain. No arrangement existed for carrying 
on the administration of affairs. The master-mind was gone, 
without having imparted the secret of conversing with the golden 
he»ul to any successor. The people assembled in agitated crowds. 
Each knew his neighbour’s thoughts without their being declared. 
All smacked their lips, and a cry for pine-apples rent the skies. 

At this moment the Aboriginal Inhabitant appeared, and an- 
nounced, that in examining the old Hall o^ Audience, wliich had 
been long lr)ckcd up, he had discovered in a corner where they 
had been flung by tlic stout soldier when he stole away the head, 
the remaining portions of the Statue; that they were quite un- 
injured, and that on fixing the head once more upon them, and 
winding up the works, he was delighted to find that this great 
work of his ancestor, under whose superintendence the nation hod 
BO flourished, resumed all its ancient functions. Vhe people were 
in a state of mind for a miracle, and they hailed the joyful wonder 
with shouts of triumph. The Statue was placed under the pro- 
visional care of the Abonginnl. All arrangements for its super- 
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intcndcnce were left to his discretion; and its advice was 
instantly to be taken upon that subject which at present was 
nearest the people’s hearts. 

But that subject was encompassed with d||(iculties. Pine- 
apples could only be again procured by an application to the 
l*riiice of the World, whose connection they had rejected ; and by 
ail introduction into the island of those foreign agents, who, now 
convinced that the Vraiblcusians could not exist without their 
pres^iec, would be nior^ arrogant and ambitious and turbulent 
than ever. Indeed the Aboriginal feared that the management 
of the Statue would be the sine qua non of negotiation with the 
Prince. If this were granted, it was clear that Vraiblcusia must 
in future only rank as a dependent state of a foreign power, since 
the direction of the whole island would actually be at the will of 
the supplier of pihe-apples. Ah ! this mysterious taste for fruit ! 
In politics it has often occasioned infinite embarrassment. 

At this critical moment the Aborigiiml received information, 
that although the eating of ])inc-applcs had been utterly abolished, 
and although it was generally supposed that a specimen of this 
fruit had long ceased to exist in the country, ne.vcrthelcss a body 
of persons, cliiefly consisting of tlie descendants of the Govern- 
ment gardeners, who bad succeeded the foreign agents, and who 
had never lost their taste for this ^rc-eminent fruit, had long been 
in the habit of secretly raisii^, for their private eating, pine- 
apples from the produce of those suckers which had originally ex- 
cited such odium, and occasioned such misfortunes. Long prac- 
tice, they said, and infinite study, had so perfected them in this art, 
that they now succeeded in producing pine-apples which, both for 
size and flavour, were not inferior to the boasted produce of a 
foreign clime. Their s])ecimcns verified their assertion, and the 
whole nation wore invited to an instant trial. The long interval 
whicli had elapsed since any man had enjoyed a treat so agreeable, 
lent, perhaps, an additional flavour to that which was really 
excellent; ami so enraptured and enthusiastic were the great 
majority of the people, that the propagators of suckers would 
liavc had no difficulty, had they tnished the point, in procuring as 
fiivourahle and exclusive a contract as the market-gardener of 
ancient days. 

But the Aboriginal and his advisers were wisely mindful, that 
the passions of a people arc not arguments for legislation ; and 
they felt conscious that when the first enthusiasm had sub- 
sided, and when tlicir appetites were somewhat satisfied, the dis- 
contented voices of many who had been long used to other fruits 
would be recognised even amidst the shouts of tlic majority. They 
therefore greatly qualified the contract between the nation and 
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the present fruiterers. An universal Toleration of Fruit was 
sillowed; but no mun was to take office under Government, or 
enter the services, or in any way become connected with the Court, 
who was not supplied from the Government depots. 

Since this happy restoration, Pine-apple has remained the esta- 
blished fruit of the Island of Vraibleusia ; and, it must be con- 
fessed, has been found wonderfully conducive to the health and 
happiness of the Islanders. Sbme sectarians still^remuin obstinate, 
or tasteless enough, to prefer pumpkin^r gorge the most^icid 
apples, or chew the commonest pears ; bff they form a slight mi- 
nority, wliich will gradually altogether disappear. The votaries 
of Pine-apple pretend to observe the characteristic effect which 
such food produces upon the feeders. They denounce them iis 
stupid, sour, and vulgar. 

But while, notwithstanding an universal toleration, such an 
unanimity of taste a23parcntly prevails throughout the island, as 
if Fruit were a subject of such peculiar nicety, that difference of 
opinion must necessarily rise among men, great Fruit factions 
even now prevail in Vraibleusia ; and what is more extraordinary, 
prevail even among the admirers of pine-apples themselves. Of 
these, the most important is a sect which professes to discover a 
natural deficiency, not only in all other fruits, but even in the 
finest pinc-aiiples. Fruit, they maintain, should never be eaten 
in the state in which Nature yields it to man ; and they conse- 
quently arc very indefatigable in prevailing upon the less discrimi- 
nating part of mankind, to heighten the flavour of their pine- 
apples with ginger, or even with pepper. Although they profess 
to adopt these stimulants from the great admiration which they 
entertain for a high flavour, there are, nevertheless, some less 
ardent people, who susjiect that they rather have recourse to them 
from the weakness of their digestion. 


CHAPTER XV. 

As his Excellency Prince Popanilla really could not think of 
being annoyed by the attentions of the mob during his visit to 
B1 underland, he travelled quite in a quiet way, under the name of 
the Chevalier de Fantaisie ; and was accompanied only by Skin- 
deep and two attendants As Bluuderland was one of the islands 
of the Vraibleusian Archipelago, they arrived there after the saU 
of a few hours. 

The country was so beautiful, that the Chevalier was almost 
reminded of Fantaisie. Green meadows and flourishing trees 
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made him remember the railroads and canals of Vraiblcusia with, 
out regret, or with disgust, which is much the same. The women 
were angelic, which is the highest praise ; and the men the most 
light-hearted, merry, obliging, entertaining fellows, that he had 
met with in the whole course of his life. Oh ! it was deli- 
cious ! 

After an hour’s dashing drive, he^arrived at a city which, had ho 
not seen Hubbabub, he should have imagined wiis one of the most 
considerable in the ; hut compared with the Vraiblcusiuii 
capital it was a street. 

Shortly after his arrival, according to the custom of the place, 
Popauilla joined the public-table of his hotel at dinner. 11c was 
rather surprised, that instead of knives and forks being laid for 
the convenience of the guests, the plates were flanked by daggers 
and pistols. As L’opanilla now made a i)oint of never lusking a 
(question of Skindeep, he addressed himself for inforinniion to his 
other neighbour, one of the civilest, most hospitable, and joyous 
rogues, that ever set a table in a roar. On I’opanilla inquiring 
the reason of their using these singular instruments, his neigh- 
bour, with an air of great astonishment, confessed his ignorance 
of any people ever using any other ; and, in his turn, asked how 
they could possibly oat their dinner without. The Chevalier was 
puzzled, but he was now too .well bred ever to pursue an in- 
quiry. • 

Popanilla being very thirsty, helped himself to a goblet of water, 
which was at hand. It was tlie most delightful water that he ever 
tasted. Ill a few minutes, he found that he was a little dizzy, 
and supj)osiiig this megrim to be occasioned by tJic heat of the 
room, he took anutlier draught of water to recover himself. 

As his neighbour was telling him a very excellent joke, a man 
entered the room, and shot the joker tlirough the head. The 
opposite guest immediately charged his pistol with cflect, and 
revenged the loss. A party of men, well armed, now rushed in, 
and a brisk conflict immediately ensued. Popanilla, who was very 
dizzy, was fortunately pushed under the table. When the firing 
and slashing had ceased, he ventured to crawl out. lie found 
that the assailants had been beaten ofl', though unfortunately with 
the total loss of all the guests, who lay lifeless about the room. 
Even the prudent Skindeep, who had sought refuge in a closet, 
had lost his nose, which was a pity ; because, although this gentle- 
man had never been in Blunderland before, he had passed his 
whole life in maintaining that the accounts of the dlsturbancea in 
that country were greatly exaggerated. Popanilla rang the bell, 
and the waiters, who were remarkably attentive, swept away the 
dead bodies, and brought him a roast^ potato for supper. 



POPANILLA. 


148 

The Chevalier noon retired to rest. He found at the side of his 
bed, a blunderbuss, a cutlass, and a pike , and he was directed 
to secure the door of his chainbcr with a great chain and a massy 
iron bar. Feeling great confidence in his securities, although he 
was quite ignorant of the cause of alarm, and very much exhausted 
with the bustle of the day, he enjoyed sounder sleep than had 
refreshed him for many weeks: He was awakened in the middle 
of the night by a loud knocking at his door. He iinuiediately 
seized his blunderbuss, but recognising tl^^oicc of his own valet, 
he only took his pike. Ilis valet told him to unbar without loss 
of time, for the house had been set on fire. Popanilla immedi- 
ately made his escape, but found himself surrounded by the incen- 
diaries. He gave himself up for lost, when a sudden charge of 
cavalry brouglit him off in triimiph. He was convinced of the 
utility of light-horse. 

The military had arrived with such despatch, that the fire was 
the least effective that had wakened the house for the whole week. 
It was soon extinguished, and Popanilla again retired to his bed- 
room, not forgetting his bar and his chain. 

Ill the morning, Popanilla was roused by his landlord, who told 
him that a large party was about to partake of the pleasures of 
the clmcc, and most politely inquired whether he would like to 
join them. Popanilla assented, and after having eaten an excel- 
lent breakfast, and received a favourable bulletin of Skindeep’s 
wound, ho mounted his horse. The party was numerous and well 
armed. Popanilla inquired of a huntsman what sport they gene- 
rally followed in Blunderland. According to the custom of this 
country, where they never give a direct answer, the ljuutsman said 
that he did not know that there was any other sport but one. 
Popanilla thought him a brute, sind dug his spurs iuto liis horse. 

They went off at a fine rate, and the e.xcrcisc was most exhila- 
rating. In a short time, as they were cantering along a defile, 
they received a sharp fire from csich side, which rather reduced 
their numbers ; but they revenged themselves for this loss, when 
they regained the plain, where they burnt two villages, slew two 
or three hundred liead of women, and bagged children without 
number. On their return home to dinner, they chased a small 
body of men over a heath for nearly two hours, which afforded good 
sport ; but they did not succeed in running them down, as they 
themselves were in turn chtised by another party. Altogether, 
the day Was not deficient in interest ; and Popanilla found in the 
evening his powers of digestion improved. 

After passing his days in this manner for about a fortnight, 
IPopanilla perfectly rccovei jd from his dyspepsia ; and Skindeep’s 
wound having now healed, he retired with regret from this healthy 
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climate. He took advantage of tne leisure moment which waa 
afforded during the sail, to inquire the reason of the disturbed 
staSte of this interesting country. He was told, that it was in con- 
sequence of the majority of the inhabitants persisting in importing 
their own Pine-apples. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

On his return to I^babub, the Chevalier do Fantalsie found 
the city in the greatest confusion. Tlie military were marshalled 
in all directions — the streets were lined with field-pieces — no one 
was abroad — all the sho0 were shut. Although not a single 
vehicle was visible, Popanilla’s progress was slow, from the quan- 
tity of shells of all kinds which choked up the public way. When 
he arrived at his hotel, he found that all the windows were broken. 
He entered, and his landlord immediately presented him with his 
bill. As the landlord was pressing, and ns Popanilla wished for 
an opportunity of showing his confidence in Skindeep’s friendship, 
he requested him to pay the amount. Skindeep sent a messenger 
immediately to his banker; deeming an ambassador dlinost as good 
security as a nation, which we all know to be the very best. 

This little arrangement being concluded, the landlord resumed 
his usual civility. lie infownc*d the travellers, that the whole 
island was in a state of the greatest comnfttion, and that martial 
law universally prevailed. He said that this disturbance was occa- 
sioned by the return of the expedition destined to the Isle of Fan- 
taisie. It ai)peared, from his account, that after sailing about 
from New Guinea to New Holland, the expedition had been utterly 
unable not only to reach their new customers, but even to obtain 
the slightest intelligence of their locality. No such place as Faii- 
taisie was known at Ceylon. Sumatra gave informaliun equally 
unsatisfactory. Java shook its head. Celebes conceived the in- 
quirers were jesting. The Philippine Isles offered to accom- 
modate them with spices, but could assist them in no other way. 
Had it not been too hot at Borneo, they would have fairly laughed 
outright. The Maldives and the Moluccas, the Luccadives and 
the Andamans, were nearly as impertinent. The five hundred 
ships, and the judiciously-assorted cargo, were therefore under the 
necessity of returning home. 

No sooner, however, had they reached Vraiblcusia, jthon the 
markets were immediately glutted with the unsold goods. All 
the manufacturers, who had beeu working day and night in pre- 
paring for the next expedition, were instantly thrown out of em- 
ploy. A run commenced on the Govemment Bank. That insti- 
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tution perceived too late, that the issues of pink shells had been 
too unrestricted. As the Emperor of the East had all the gold, 
the Government Bank only protected itself from failure by bayonets 
ing its creditors. The manufacturers, who were starving, consoled 
themselves for the absence of food, by breaking all the windows 
in the country with the discarded shells. Every tradesman failed. 
The shipping-interest advertLsed two or three fleets for firewood. 
Kiots were universal. The Auoriginal was attacked on all sides, 
and made so stout a resistance, and broke so many c'ulgels on 
the backs of his assailants, that it was sup^sed he would be Anally 
exhausted by his own exertions. The public funds sunk ten per 
cent, daily. All the Millionaires crashed. In a word, dismay, 
disorganisation, despair, pervaded in a^directions, the wisest, the 
greatest, and the richest nation in the world. The master of the 
hotel added, with an air of becoming embarrassment, that had not 
his Excellency been fortunately absent, he probably would not 
have had the plciisure of detailing to him this little narrative ; 
that he had often been intfuired for by the populace at his old bal- 
cony ; and that a crowd had perpetually surrounded the house 
till within the last day, when a report had got about that his 
Excellency had turned into steam and disa))peared. He added, 
that caricatures of his Highness might be procured in any 
shop, and hi.s account of his voyage obUined at less than half- 
price. 

“ Ah 1 " said Popanillfl, in a tone of great anguish, “ and all this 
from losing a lock of hair ! 

At this moment, the messenger whom Skindeep had despatched, 
returned, and informed him with great regret, tliat his 1)anker, 
to whom he had entrusted his whole fortune, had been so unlucky 
as to stop payment during his absence. It was expected, how- 
ever, that when his stud was sold, a respectable dividend might be 
realised. This was the personage of prepossessing appearance, 
who had presented Popnuilla with a perpetual ticket to his picture- 
gallery. On examining the banker’s accounts, it was discovered, 
that his chief loss had been incurred by supporting that 
competition establishment, where purses were bought full of 
crowns. 

In spite of his own misfortunes, Popanilla hastened to console 
his friend. He explaincu to him, that things were not quite so 
bad as they appeared ; that society consisted of two classes — those 
who laboured, and those who paid the labourers — that each class 
was cqu'Slly useful, because, if there were none to pay, the labourers 
would not be remunerated ; and if there were none to labour, the 
payers would not be accommodated : that Skindeep might still 
rank in one of these cloaks ; that he might therefore still be an 
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useful member of society ; that if he were useful, he must there- 
fore be good ; and that, if he were good, he must therefore l>o 
happy ; because Happiness is the consequence of assisting the 
beneficial development of the ameliorating principles of the social 
action. 

As he was speaking, two gentlemen in blue, with red waist- 
coats, entered the cliambcr, and seized Popanilla by the collar. 
The Vraibleusiafi Government, which is so famous for its iiiter- 
])retiitiou of National Law, had arrested the Ambassador for high- 
treason. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

A Prison conveyed the most lugubrious ideas to the mind of 
the nnhap])y Plenijiotentiary ; and shut up in a lincknoy-coach, 
witli a man on each side of him with a cocked pistol, he formed 
the most gloomy conceptions of dark dungeons, confined cells, 
overwhelming fetters, black bread, and gTCicn water. He arrived 
at the priiici])Hl gaol in Ilubhalmb. He was ushered into an ele- 
gantly furnished apartment, with French sash windows and a 
piano. Its lofiy walls were entirely hung with a fanciful paper, 
which represented a Tuscan vineyard; the ceiling was covered 
with sky and clouds ; roses w’crc in abundance ; and the windows, 
though well secured, excited no jarring associations in the mind 
of the individual they illuniiiied, protected, a.s they were, by po- 
lished bars of cuUstecl This retreat Jiad been fitted up by a 
poctieal politician, who lin<i recently been confined for declaring 
that the Statue wjus .an old idol, originally imported from the 
Sandwich Isles, Taking np a brilliantly hound volume, whicli 
reposed upon a ro.sewood table, I’opanilla recited aloud a sonnet to 
liihorty ; but the account given of the goddess by the hard was so 
confused, and he seemed so little acquainted with his subject, that 
the reader began to suspect it was an effusion of the gaoler. 

Next to being a I’lenipdifentiary, Popanilla preferred being a 
prisoner. His daily meals consisted of every delicacy in season • 
a marble bath was ever at his sen ice; a billiard-room and duml)- 
bells always ready; and his old friends, the most eminent physi- 
cian, and the most celebrated practitioner in Hubbabub, called 
upon him daily to feci his pulse and look at his tongue. These 
attentions authorised a hope that he miglit yet again be an Am- 
bassador ; that his native land might still be discovered, and its 
resources still be develot>cd : but when his gaoler told him, that 
the rest of the prisoners were treated^n a manner equally indul- 
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p^ent, because the Vraiblcusians are the most humane people iu 
the world, Popanilla’s spirits became somewhat depressed. 

He was greatly consoled, however, by a daily visit from a body 
of the most beautiful, the most accomplished, and the most vir- 
tuous females in Ilubbabub ; who tasted his food to see that his 
cook did his duty, recommended him a plentiful use of pine-apple 
well peppered, and made him a present of a very handsome shirt, 
with worked frills and ruffles, *to be hanged in. ^Tliis enchanting 
committee generally confined their attentions to murderers, and 
other victims of the passions, who were deserted in their hour of 
need by the fest of the society they liad outraged ; but Popanilla 
being a foreigner, a I’rince, and a l^lenipotentiary, and not ill- 
looking, naturally attracted a great deal of notice from those who 
desire the* amelioration of their species. 

Popanilla was so pleased with his niuJo of life, and had ac- 
quired such a taste for poeti*y, pine-apples, and pepper, since he 
had ceased to be an active member of society, that he applied to 
have his trial postponed, on the ground of the prejudice wliich had 
been excited against him by the public press. As his trial was at 
present inconvenient to the Government, the postponement) was 
allowed on these grounds. 

In the meantime, the public agitation was subsiding. The nation 
reconciled itself to the revolution in its fortunes. The ci-dcmnl 
Millionaires were busied with rctreiijchnicnt ; the Government en- 
gaged ill sweeping in as many pink shells as were lying about the 
country ; the mcchunies contrived to live upon chalk and sea-weed ; 
and as the Aboriginal would not give bis corn away gratis, the 
Vraiblcusians determined to give up bread. The intellectual part 
of the nation were intently interested in discovering tlie cause of 
the National Distress. One of the philosophers said, that it might 
all be traced to the effects of a war iu which the Vraiblcusians had 
engaged about a century before. Another showed, that it was 
altogether clearly ascribable to the pernicious custom of issuing 
pink shells ; but if, iiistcud of this mode of representing wealth, 
they had had recourse to blue shells, the nation would now have 
advanced to a state of prosperity, wUch it had never yet readied. 
A third, demonstrated to the satisfaction of himself and liis imme- 
diate circle, that it was all owing to the Statue having recently 
been repaired with sdver instead of iron. The public was unable 
to decide between these conflicting opinions ; but they were still 
more desirous of finding out a remedy for the evil, than the cause 
of it. 

An eloquent and philosophical wTiter, who entertains very con- 
solatory opinions of human nature, has recently told us, that it 
is iu the nature of thiugs^^that the intellectual wants of society 
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should be supplied. Whenever the man is required — iiivoriahly 
the man will appear.” So it happened in the present instance. A 
public instructor jumped up in the person of Mr. Flummery Flam 
— the least insinuating^ and the least plausible personage that ever 
performed the easy task of gulling a nation. His manners were 
vulgar, his voice was sharp, and his language almost unintelligible. 
Flummery Flam was a provisional ojitimist. He maintained that 
everything woul^ be for the best, if the nation AVfmld only follow 
his advice. He told the Vraibleusians, that the present universal 
and overwhelming distress was all and entirely and merely to be 
ascribed to “a slight over-trading,” and that all that was required 
to set everything right again was “a little time.” He showed 
that this over-trading and every other injudicious act that had 
ever been committed, was entirely to be ascribed to the nation 
being imbued with erroneous and imperfect ideas of the nature of 
Demand and Supply. He proved to them, that if a tradesman 
cannot find customers, his goods will generally stay upon his own 
hands. He explained to the Aboriginal the meaning of rent; to 
the niccliftiiics the nature of waijes ; to the manufacturers the 
signification of profits. He recoiuintmded that a large edition of 
his own work should be printed at the jmblic expense, and sold 
for his private profit. Finally, he explained how immediate, though 
temporary, relief would be aftbrded to the State, by the' encourage- 
ment of KmigratioiN. ; 

The Vraibleusians began to recover tlieir spirits. The Oovorii- 
ment had the highest confidence in Flummery Flam, because 
Flummeiy Flam served to divert tlie public tlioiights. IJy 
his direction, lectures were institut(*d at the corner of every 
street, to instil the right principles of polities into the mind of the 
great body of tiie people. Every person, from the Jiranagers of 
the Statue dow'ii to the clialk-ehcwing mechanics, attended lec- 
tures on Flummery-Flamnusin. The Vraibleusians suddenly dis- 
covered, that it was tlTe great object of a nation not to be Ibc 
most powerful, or the ricbost, or the best, or the wisest, but to be 
the most Flummcry-Flammistical. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

The day fixed for Popanilla’.s trial was at hAnd. Tim Prince 
was not unprepared for the meeting. For some weeks, before the 
appointed day, he had been deeply studying the published speeches 
of the greatest rhetorician that flourished at the Yraibleusiau 
bar. He was so inflated with their siiylet that he nearly blew 
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down the gaoler every morning when lie rehearsed a passage 
before him. Indeed, I’opanilla looked forward to his trial with 
feelings of anticipated triumph. He determined boldly and fear- 
lessly to state the principles upon wliich his public conduct had 
been founded, the sentiments he professed on most of the im- 
portant subjects whjeh interest mankind, and the views he 
eiitcrttiined of the progress of society. He would then describe, 
in the most glowing language, the domestic happiness which he 
mijoyed in his native isle. He would paint, in harrowing sentences, 
the eternal misery and disgrace which his ignominious execution 
would entairupon the grey-headed father, who looked up to him as 
a ])rop for his old age — the affectionate mother, who perceived in 
him her husband again a youth — the devoted wife, who could never 
survive his loss — and the sixteen childion, chiefly girls, whom his 
death would infallibly send upon the parish. This, with an eulo- 
gistic pcrdi’atioii on the moral qualities of the \iaiblcusians, and 
1 he political importance of Vraiblcusia, would, he had no doubt, 
not only save his neck, but even gain him a moderate pension. 

The day arri\cd, the Court was crowded, and Popanilla had the 
satisfaction of observing in the ncwspapiTs, that tickets for the 
best gallery, to witness his execution, were selling at a premium. 

I'lie indictment was read. He listened to it with intense atten- 
tion. To his surprise, he found himself accused of stealing two 
luiiub'od and nineteen Camelopards^ All was now cxiilained. He 
]>ercei\ed that he had been mistaken the whole of this time for 
another person. He could uot contain himself. He burst into an 
exclamation. He told the judge, in a voice of mingled delight, 
humility, and triumph, that it was possible he might be guilty of 
high-treason, because lie was ignorant of what the crime consisted 
— but as for stealing two hundred and nineteen Camelopards, he 
declared that such a larceny was a moral impossibility, because he 
had never seen one such animal in the whole course of his life. 

The judge was most kind and con^derate. He told the 
prisoner that the charge of stealing Camelopards was a fiction of 
law ; that he had no doubt he had never .seen one in the whole 
course of his life, nor in all probability had any one in the whole 
Court. lie explaiin*il to I’opanilla, that originally, this animal 
greatly aboninled in Vraildeiisia ; that the present Court, the 
highest and most ancient in the kingdom, had then been instituted 
for the punishment of all those who molested or injured that 
splendid animal.* The species, his lordship continued, had been 
long extinct ; but the Vraibleiisians, duly reverencing the institu- 
tions of their ancestors, had never presumed to abrogate the 
authority of the Camelopard Court, or invest any other with equal 
privileges. Therefore^ lAs Lordship added, in order to try you in 
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this Court for a modern offence of high treason, you must first oe 
introduced by fiction of law as a stealer of Camelopards, niul then 
being in preesenti regio, in a manner, we proceed to business by a 
special power fiSr the absolute ofiencc. Popanilla was so con> 
ibunded by the kindness of the judge, and the clearness of his 
lordship’s statement, that he quite lost the thread of his 
[)eroration. ^ 

The trial proceeded. Everybody with whom Popanilla had 
t’oiivorsed during his visit to Vroibleusia was subpomaed against 
him. and the evidence was conclusive. Skindeep.wlio was brought 
up by a warrant from the King’s Bench, proved the fact of I’opji,- 
nilla’s landing ; and that he had given himself out as a political 
exile, the victim of a tyrant, a corrupt aristocracy, and a misguided 
people. But either from a secret feeling towards his former 
friend, or from his aversion to answer questions, this evidence was 
on the whole not very satisfactoiy. 

’I'lie bookseller proved the publication of tluit fatal voliiiiio, 
whose deceptive and glowing statements w'erc alone siiflicietit to 
ensure Popanilla’s fate. It was in vain tliat the author avowed 
that he had ne\er written a line of his own book. This only made 
his imposture more evident. The little phil(»so])her, with whom 
ho had eon versed at Lady Spirituellc’s, and who, being a friend of 
Flummery Flam, had now obtained a place under Government, 
invented the most coiidemniiig^evidencc. The Marquess (jf Mous- 
tache sent ill a state jwiper, desiring to he excused from giving 
evidence, on account of the delicate situation in which he had been 
jdaced with regard to the prisoner; but he referred them to his 
f(»niier Private Secrt'tury, who, he had no doubt, would afford 
<*very iiifonnatioii. Accordingly, the President of Fort doba- 
tion, who had lieeii brought over specially, finished the business. 

Th(' judge, although his family had suffered considerably by the 
late madness for speculaUion, summed up in the most impartial 
manner. He told the jury, tliat although the case w^as quite clear 
against the prisoner, they were bound to give him the advjintagc 
of every reasonable doubt. The foreman was about to deliver 
the verdict, when a trumpet sounded, and a Govern ineiit messen- 
ger ran breathless into Court. Presenting a scroll to the presiding 
genius, he informed him that a remarkably able young man, 
recently appointed one of the Managers of the Statue, in coiisc- 
(pieiice of the inconvenience which the public sustained from the 
iiinnmenible quantity of edicts of the Statue at present in force, 
had last night consolidated them all into this single act ; which, to 
render its operation still more simple, was gifted with a retrospec- 
tive power for the last half century. 

His lordship, looking over the Bcroll,'pfU)aed a high eulogium 
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upon the young consolidator; compared to whom, he said, Jus- 
tinian was a country attorney. Observing, however, that the 
crime of high treason had been accidentally o^tted in the con- 
solidated legislation of Vraibleusia, he directe^he jury to find 
the prisoner “not guilty." As in Vraibleusia the law believes 
every man's character to be perfectly pure, until a jury of twelve 
persons finds tlie reverse, Popanilla was kicked out of court, amid 
the hootiiigs of the mob, without a stain upon his reputution. 

It was very late in the evening when he left the court. Ex- 
hausted both in mind and body, the mischief being m^w done, 
and being totally unemployed, according to custom he began to 
moralize. “ I begin to perceive," said he, “ that it is possible for 
a nation to exist *in too artificial a state — that a people may both 
think too much and do too much. All here exists in a state of 
exaggeration. Tlie nation itself professes to be in a situation 
in which it is impossible for any nation ever to be naturally placed. 
To maintain t]icmselvc.s in this false position, they necessarily have 
re(!oursc to much destructive conduct, and to many fictitious prin- 
ciples. And as the character of a people is modelled on that of 
their Government, in private life, this system of exaggeration 
equally prevails, and equally produces a due quantity of ruinous 
actions, and false sentiment! In the meantime, I am starving, 
and dare not show iny face in the light of day ! " 

As he said this, the house opposite was suddenly lit up, and the 
words “ KM [ORATION COMMITTEE" Were distinctly visible on a trans- 
parent blind. A sudden resolution entered Fopanilla's mind to 
make an application to this body. He entered the Committee- 
room, and took his place at the end of a row of individuals, 
who were severally examined. When it was his turn to come 
forward, he bcgjiu to tell his story from the beginning, and would 
certainly have got to the lock of hair, had not the 1 'resident en- 
joined silence. Popanilla was informed, that the last Emigration- 
squadron was about to siiil in a few minutes ; and that although 
the number was completed, his broad shoulders and powerful 
frame had gained him a place. He was presented with a spade, a 
blanket, and a hard biscuit; and in a quarter of an hoiu* was 
quitting the port of llubbabub. 

“ Once more upon O'c waters — ^}'ct once more ! ” 

As the Emigration-squadron quitted the harbour, two large 
fleets hove in sight. The first was the expedition which had been 
despatched against the decapitating King of the North, and which 
now returned, heavily laden with his rescued subjects. The other 
was the force which had lie wn to the preservation of the body of 
the decapitated King oP'tlie South, and which now brought back 
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his Majesty embalmed, some rrinccs of the blood, and an emigrant 
Aristocraey. 

What becan^^f the late FantMsian Ambassador, whether he 
were destined iot Van Diemen’s Ijaiid, or for Canada ; what rare 
adventures he experienced in Sydney, or Port Jackson, or Guelph 
City, or Goodrich Town ; and whether ho discovered, that man 
might exist in tooinatural a state, as well as in too artificial a one ; 
will probably be discovered, if ever we obtain Captain Popanilla’s 
Second Voyage. 




COUNT ALAKCOS 


A TRAGEDY. 




AT)VI:RTLSK^fKNT. 

As tlicre is no liisforical aulliority for tlic events of the cele- 
brated Ballad on \v]ii<'li tliis Tra^janly is founded. I lni\e ti\ed upon 
the thirteenth century for the ])erii>d of tln‘ir ocem renee. At that 
time the liin^^doni of Caslille h:nl reeenlly obtained that supremacy 
in Sj)ain which lcd« in a sub^ecJuent a,!*e, to the jxditical intef;Tity 
of the eountry. Bnr:i:o'^, it< capital, was a mai^iiitieent city ; and 
then also aro-e that mastcr-jiieeo of I’hristian archil eelure, its fa- 
mous Cathedral. 

This .state of comparative refinement and civilisation permitted 
the introiluetion of more conijdicafed niotiw's than the rude 
manners of the Ballad would have authorized; while the pie- 
turesque features of tin* Ca^tillmii middle ai;’es .still tioun.s]ied 
in full force; the factions of % powerful nobility, reiiowiu'd for 
their tur])uleiice, strong; 2 *^^'^*'^*^****^; enormous crimes, profound 
superstition. 
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London, Moy, 1839. 



DRAMATIS PERSONyD. 


Tiik King or Castilt.e. 

Count Auajioos, a I’niicc of the Blood. 
Count op Sidonia. 

Count of Luon. 

PUIOR OF BUIJOOS. 

OiiAN, a Moor. 

Ferdinand, a Pr^'c. 

Guzman Jaca, a Bravo. 

Gkausj, the Keeper of a Posada 


SOLTSA, Infanta of Castillo, only child of the King^. 
Flouimonde, Counters Alarcos. 

Flix, a Hostess. 


Courtiers, Pages, Chainhcrlains, Bravos, and Priests. 


Time — the i:Uh (Century. 

Scene — ^Burgos, the capLliil of Caotille, and its vicinity 



COUNT AL-ARCOS: 

A TRAGEDY. 


A C T I. 

SOEKE 1. 

A Sired in Biirgoa ; (he Otlhedral in the distance. 
Enter Two Colutieus. 

IST COITR. 

The Prince of Hungary clkniissed ? 

2k D CouK. 

Indeed 

So runs llic rumour. 

1st Cour. 

AVIiy tlie spousal nolo 
S(ill floats upon (lie air ! 

2nd Corn. 

Mysoir tin's niorn 

r»cli(‘ld I ho Iiifinila's cii( ranee, as .she threw, 

I'roiul as some hitless barb, her liauglity glance 
Oil our assembled chiels. 

1st CoMi. 

The i’riiicc was there : 

2ni) Couu. 

Most royally ; nor scorned a man more fit 
To claim a kingdom for a flow'd’. He looked 
Our Oadiaii Hercules, as the aflvaiiciug peers 
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Their homage paid. I followed in the train 
Of Count Alarcos, with whose ancient house 
My fortunes long have mingled. 

1st Cour. 

* Tis the same. 

But just returned ? , ^ 

2nd Cour. 

liong bfliihhed from the Court; 
And only favoured since the Queen’s decease, 
llis iiucient foe. 


1st Cour. 

A very potent '1 ? 

2nd Cour. 

Near to the throne ; too near ])erehance for peace. 
You’re young at Burg’os, <ir indet'd ’twere >aiu 
To ^ing Aliircos’ praise, the hriglitcvt knight 
That ever waved a laiiec in Old Ca^stille. 

1st Cour. 

You followed in his train? 

2nd Coir. 

And as wc* passed, 

Alarcos bowing to the lowest eartli. 

The Infanta sw'otjued ; and ])ale as yon niched saiiit^ 
lYom off tlie throned step, her Ht*at of place. 

Fell in a wild and senseless agony, 

1st ClKJR. 

Sancta Maria ! and the King — 

2nd Cour. 

Uprose 

And bore her from her maidens, thou broke up 
The hurried Court ; indeed 1 kno\v no more ; 

For like a turning tide the crow’d pressed on. 

And scarcely could I gain the grateful air. 

Yet oil the Prado s walk came smiling by 

The Bishoji of Ossuii.i : as he ]>assed 

lie clutclied niy cloak, and whispered in my ear, 

“ The match is oX” ' 
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{Enter Page.) 

1st Cour. 

Hush! hush! a passenger. 
Page. • 

Most noble Cavalier**, I pray, infi)rm me 
Where the gj!*eat Count Alarcos holds his quarter. 

2xd Coiru. 

In the chief square. His banner tc'lls the roof ; 
Your pleasure with the Count, iny gentle youth? 

Page. 


I were a sorry messenger to tell 
My mission to the first wlio asks its aim. 

2xn Co UR. 

The Count Abircos is my iViend and chief. 

Page. 

Then better reason I sliould trusty be, 

For you can be a witness to uiy tru'>t. 

IsT Go»r. 

A forward youth ! • 

2nt> Cour. 

A Pago is over pert. 

Ay! ever pert is youtli that bailies age. 

l.sT Coim. 


[Exit Page. 


The Count is married? 

2xd Coiru. 

To a beauteous lady ; 

And blessed with a fair race. A liappy man 
Indeed is Count Alareos. 

[A trumpet so^inds. 

1st Cour. 


Prithee, sec; 

Passes he now ? 

2nd Cour. 


Long since. Yon banner tells 
The Count Sidoiiia. Let us on, and«view 
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The passage of his pomp. Ilis Moorish steeds. 

They say, are very choice. 

[Exmnt Two Courtiers. 


SCENE 2. 

A Chamher iti the Palnre of Alarros. The Countess sealed and 
working at her taijcslrg ; the Count the Chamber, 

CouN. 

You arc disturbed, Alarcos ? 

Alai? 

'Tis the sfir 

And tumult of this morn. I am not used 
To Courts. 

C<?UN. 

I know not why, it is a name 
That makes me tremble. 

Alar. 

Tronj!>le, Florimonde, 

Why should you tremble ? 

Coi N. 

{<ootli 1 cannot say. 

Methinka the Court but little suits my kind ; 

1 love our (|uiet home. 

Alar 

This is our home. 

CuuN. 

When you are here. 


I will be always licrc. 

CouN. 

Thou canst not, sv^ot xVhireos. Happy hours. 
When we were part<*d but to hear thy liorn 
Sound in our iiatiA e woods ! 

Alar. 

Wliy, this is humour! 

We’re courtier^^ now ; and we must smile and smirk. 
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Coin. 

IMothink*^ your toii'^iic is gayor tliaii your glance. 

The King, 1 lu)iie, was graeious ? 

Alar. 

Were lie not, 

My frown’s a.s prompt a.s liis. Jle avus most gracious. 

• • 

Coin. 

Something has chafed thee ? 

Alar. 

Wlnit should chafe me, child 
And when should licarts he li^-ht, if mine he dull? 

Is not mine exile o\er ? Is it nought 

To hreatln* in the same hon’<e wliere w'c Avere horn, 

And sleei) where slept our lathers? Should tliat chafe 

Coin. 

Yet didst thou leave my side this very morn, 

And with a \ow this day should ever count 
Amid thy life most hajipy ; when we meet 
Thy brow is clouded. 

Alar. 

Joy is^sometimes grave, 

And deepest w'hon 'tis cahn. And 1 am joyful. 

If it he joy, this long forbidden liall 

Once more to jiace, and feel each fearless .step 

Treads on a ballh'd foe. 

Coin. 

Hast flion still foes? 

A LA R. 

I trust so ; I slioiild not ho what T am. 

Still lor^s what 1 will he, if hate did not 
I’ursiie me as my sliadow. Ah! f.iir wife, 

Thou knowest not Jhirgos. Thou hast yet to fathom 
The depths of thy new world. 

CoLN. 

I do rec oil 

As from .some unknown Avoe, from this same world. 

1 thought we came for peace. 

Alar, 

IVaee dwells withiu 

No lordly roof in Burgos. AVe have come 
Tor triumph. • 
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CorN. 

So I si lure thy lot, Alarcos, 

All feelings are the same. 

Auar. 

My Florimondc, 

I took thee from a fair aud ]jlca.saiit home , 

In a soft land, where, like tlie air they live in, 

Men’s hearts are mild. This proud and fierce Castillo 
llesenibles not iliy gentle Aipiitaine, 

More than the eagle may a dove, and yet 
It is my country. Daiigiu* in its boiiiuls 
Weighs more than foreign safety. But why speak 
Of what exists not ? 


CouN. 

And 1 hope may nc\c’’! 

Alar. 

And if it come, what then ? This chance shall find me 
>Iot unprepared. 

Coiix. 

Rut wliv should there bo danger? 
And why should’st thou, the f<»i,'!L*niost ])rincc of Spain, 
Fear or make foes ? Tlioii slainlest in no light 
Would fall on other shoulders; thou hast no lunght 
To climb, and nought to gain. Thou art complete; 
The King alone above tliee, and tliy friend. 

Alar. 

So T would deem. I did not speak of fear. 


Of danger? 


Coin. 


Alar. 


TliaFs delight, when it may lead 
To mighty ends. All, Florimondc! thou art too pure; 
Unsoiled iii the re ugh and miry paths 
Of this same trampling world; unskilled in heats 
Of fierce and emulous spirits. There’s a rapture 
In the strife of factions, that a w'omau’s soul 
Can never reach. Alen smiled on me to-day 
Would gladly dig my grave ; and yet I smiled. 

And gave them coin as ready as their own. 

And not less base. 
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And can there ho siicli men. 

And call's! thou live with tlicm ? 

Alar. 

Ay! and they saw 

Me ride this niorninpf in my statue n^ain ; 

Tlie ju'Ople ci*ied Alarcos and Ca^lille!” 

'I'lie sliout will dull their feasts. 

OouN. 

Tlioro was a time 

Thou didst look hack as on a turbulent dream 
On this same life. 

Alar. 

r wa'* an exile Iheii. 

This stirrina: flnri^ns lias ri*\i\ed my \ein. 

Yea, as 1 i^Ianeed fnuii off the C’itadel 
Tliis very morn, and af my feet outspread 
Us amphitheatre of solemn towers 
And i^TOves of i:;ohlen ])innaeles, and marked 
Turrets of friends ami foes ; or traced the raiif^e, 

Spread .«>inee my exile, of our city’s walls 
Washed by the swift Arlanzon : all around 
The Hash of lanees, blaze «»f banners, rn<h 
Of hurryiiii'* horsemen, and tin' hauijfhty blast 
Of the soul-stirriii,!^ tniinpot, — I renounced 
My old philosojiliy, and ^^azed as ga/es 
The falcon on his <piarry I 

Co UN. 

.Fesu ^rant 

The lure will bear no harm! [-1 Irumpvl suinids. 

Alar. 

Wlmse note is that? 

1 hear the tramp of horsemen in the court; 

We have some guests. 

CouN. 

Indeed ! 

Enter the Count of Sidonia, and the Count of Lkon 
Alar. 

Aly noble friends, 
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My Countess greets ye ! 
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COUNT AUAUrOS : 


To lier our liomag'o. 


SiDO. 

And indeed we pay 


Ijunx. 

, I’niiid our city boasts 

So fair a presence. 


* Co UN. • 

Count Alsircoa' friends 
Arc ever welcome here. 


Al\r. 


Xo conminn wif*', 

Who welcomes with a smile her husband's friends. 


Sii»o. 

Indeed a treasure ! When 1 marry. Count, 
ril claim your counsel. 

Coin. 

^Tis not then your lot ? 
8ido. 

Not. yet, sweet dime; tho* sooth to say, full often 
I dream such thing's may be. • 

Coin. 

Your friend is free ? 


Cr.oN. 

And vnbios froodom : with a rosy chain 
I still should feel a caijtivc. 

Ntihlc Ijcoti 

Is proof a2:ainst the p:ontle passion, lady. 

And will ere long', my rajiier for a gage. 

Marry a scold. 

IjF.on. 

In Tlurp^os now, methinhs, 

Marriapre is searee t.ic mode. Our princess frowns. 
It seems, upon her suitors. 

Sji>o. 

Is it true 


The match is olf^ 
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Li:on. 

’Tia said. 

Corx. 

Tlio match is off! 

You did not tell me this stram^e MOW", Alarcos. 

SlDO. 

Did he not rtll you how — 

Al vu. 

In truth, ^-ond sirs. 

My wife and I arc somevhat stiMii^vrs here. 

And thiii^*.s that are of moment to the minds 
That liave dwidt on them, to us are mmght. 

{To the Coi:nti:ss.) 

There was a sort of sea* in* to-day at Court ; 

The IViiiee'^s fainted — we were all di^mi'.sed, 
Somewliat abruptly ; hut, in truth, 1 detun 
These rumours have no Mouree but in the tongues 
Of curious idlers. 

8ll)0. 

Faith, 1 hold them true. 

Lideed they’re very rife. 

JjEox. 

Poor man, inethiiika 
llis is a lot forlorn, .at once to lose 
A mistress and a crown ! 

Corx. 

A’^et both may brin^ 

Sorrow and eares. Put little joy, [ ween, 

])wa‘lls wMth a royal britle, t<»o apt to claim 
The homage she should } ield. 

Sino. 

I w ould all Avi\es 

IJcld with your Countess in this pleasbig creed. 

Ala II. 

She has her way: it is a cunning weiieli 
That knows to wdieedle. Burgos still maintains 
Its fame for noble fabiics. {Since my time 
The city’s spread. 

SiDO. 

Ah ! you’re a traveller, Count 
And yet we have not lagged. • 
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CoiTX. 

The Inliinta, sirs. 

Was it a kind of swoon? 

Auar. 

Old Jjara lives 
Still ill his ancient quarter ? 


Leon. 

With the rats 

That share his palace — You spoke, Madam ? 


CouN. 

Has dainty health, perhaps ? 

Leon. 


8hc 


All ladies have. 

And yet as little of the fainting- mood 
As one could tix on — 


Aear. 

Meiidola left treasure ? 


Sino. 


Wedpfcs of ffold, a chamber of seipiins 

Sealed up for a;«:es, ilocks of llarhary sheep 

]Mi,i»ht ransom ]u*iiiccs, tapestry so rare 

The Kirif^ slrai^^lit jiurchased, co>eriiip; for the prico 

Each piece with uifttoles. 

CouN. 

Is she very fair ? 

Leon. 

As future queens must ever be, and yet 
Her face iiii^ht charm uncrowned. 


CouN. 

It f^rieves me much 

To hear the Pi ince departs. ’Tis not the first 
Among her suitors ? 

Aear. 

Your good uncle lives— 

Nunez de Leon ? 


Leon. 


To my cost, Alarcos ; 
He owes me much. • 
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SlDO. 

Some promiscsi his heir 

Would wish fulfilled. 

Co UN. ^ 

In Guscony, they said, 

Navarre had^oiijjlit lier hand. * 


Leon. 

He loitered ]i(*rc 
But could not ])luelc tlu* IVuit : it was too hii;h. 

Sidonia threw him in a tilt tme day. 

I'ho Infanta lias luM* fancies ; unhorsed knights 
Count not anioie^- tlieiii. 

EnUr a CjiAMununAi.N irho trhisjftrs Coi at Ai.vkcos. 
Alak. 

I’ri^ent, and me alone 

Will commune with ! A l\i;4el Kind quests, your pardon, 
ril find you here anon. My Kloriunmde, 

Our friends will not desert you, like }our spouse. 

• \_ICxU AiiAJieos. 


Corx. 

My Lords, will see our g’ardens? 


SiJ)0. 


We wait upon your stejis. 


We are fa\oured. 


Leon. 

And feel Unit rosea 

Will spring' beneath them, 

Co UN. 

You arc an adept, Sir, 

In our gay science. 

Leon. 

Faith, I stole it, lady, 

From a loose Troubadour Sidonia keeps 

To write his sonnets. , [Exeunt omnes. 
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8CKXK 3. 

A (JhamhcT. 

Kntcr Alaiic'os and Page. 


Page. 

Will you 'vvnit here, my Jjord? 

Alau. 


I will, sir Pii^o. 

1’age. 

The Pishop of Ossiinn, — ^wluil wonlil lie ? 

lie soeiits the prosperous (‘vor. Ay! they’ll cluster 

llouml this lu'W lii\e. Put Pll not house them yet. 

Murry, I Know them nil ; but me tlii^y know, 

As monnlnins nn^ht the leupin^ slrt'jini that meets 
’J’he oe(*an as a. ri\er. Time and CAih' 

Change our life's course, but is its flow less deep 
Pc'caiise it is more calm ? Pvc seen to-day 
Mii;ht stir its pools. What if my iihautoin fliin" 

A shade on their bri'^bt path? ’Tis closed to me 
Altliou.i;b the j;*oal’s a cro’vvii. 8he loved me once ; 

Now swoons, and now the match is off. She’s true : 

Put 1 have clijiped the lieiirt that once could soar 
Ilia'll as her own ! Dreams, dreams I And yet entranced. 
Unto the fair ])hnntasina that i}5 fled. 

My strn^'jL^lini? fancy cliii;?s ; for there are hours 
When memory with Iier signet stamps the brain 
With an undying mint ; and these W'erc such, 

When higli Ambition and enraptured Love, 

Twin (lenii of my daring destiny. 

Pore on my sweeping life with their full wing, 

Like an angelic ho>t : 

[/// Ihe (Jislancc cnivr a lady veiled. 

L this their priest ? 

Purgos nncliangcd 1 see. 

lAdvanriny towards her. 

A needless veil 

To one pro]*Iie,.c, of lliy charm-, fair lady. 

And }et they fall on an ungracious eve. 

\^\Vithdraws the veil. 


Solisa ! 


Sou. 


Yes ! Solir^e ; once age.in 
O say Solisa! let that long lo-t voice 
Breathe with a name loo faithful ! 
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Alar. 

Oh ! wlint tonosi, 

What niazins; is this! The* spell-bound forms 
Of my fii>t ) until li'-e up from the ab}ss 
Of oi)oiMni>- time. I listen to a ^oiec 
That burst*, the sopulehrc of buried liopo 
Like ail immortal trumpet. « 

Sol. 

Thou hast ‘granted, 

Mauv, my prayers ! 

Alak. 

Snlisa, iny Soli<a! 

Sol. 

Thine, thine, Alareos. l>ut thoii — whose nrt thmi? 
Alai:. 

Wifliin this chamber is iny ineinory hound; 

1 ha>e no thou,i;ht, no conseiousiieos beyond 
Its precious walls. 

Sol. 

Thus di(\holook, thus speak. 
When to my heart he clunJi;', and I to him 
Breathed my fhv^t love and last. 

Alak. 

Alas! alas! 

Woe to tliy Mother, maiden. 

Sol. 

Slie has found 

That which 1 ul’t have praye<l for. 

Al\k. 

But not fcMind 

A doom more dark than ours. 


Sol. 

T sent fi>r Diee, 

To tell thee why T sent fo • tlu-e; yet why, 

Alas ! 1 know not. Was it hut to look 
Alone upon the face that once was mine ? 

This morn it was ^o L*rave. <)! was it woe, 

Or but indin’crence, that inspired that brow 
That seemed so cold and stately? \yas ic hate? 



J76 


COUNT ALAUCOa : 


O ! tell me anytliinj^, but that to tlico 
1 am a tiling of iiotbiii^ness. 

Auak. 

O spare! 

Spjire me such words of torture. 

Sou. 

Could T feel 

Tljou didst not bate me, that my inin^v brought 
At b‘ast a »»\*ntle, if not tiMidta* tboii,i;lits, 

I’d l)e/*ontent. 1 <*aniiot li^e to think. 

After tile pa-it, that we sboiild nna't ai*siiii 

Aiul ebann-e cold looks. AV'c arc not slraii^vF'., .-.iiy 

At least we are not stranger 

Auar. 

Gentle Piinccss — 

Sou. 

Call mo Solisa; tbo’ we meet no more. 

Call me Solisa now. 

Alar. 

Tliy bappiness — 

Sou. 

O ! no, no, no, not bajipiness, at least 
^ot from those lips. 

An A It. 

Indeed it is a name 
Tliat ill becomes tlieni. 

Sou. 

V<'t tliey say, tbou’rt happy. 
And bri.<;-bt with all ])ro>.])erity, and I 
Felt solace in that thought. 

Auau. 
l*ros])erity ! 

Mon call thorn pi »speroiis wlmni they deem enjoy 
That which they envv; but there’s no success 
Save in one master-wish fultilled, and mine 
Is lost for ever. 

Sou. 

Why was it ? O, why 
Didst thou forj»:et :nc: ? 
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Alar. 

Nevi*j*, Isidy, never— ^ 

But all ! tlie pa'st, the* irrevocable past — 

We can but meet to mourn. 

Sol. • 

Xo.jiot to mourn, 

I came to ble?-^ tliee, came to tell to thee 
I liojjed that thou wert hajj])y. 

Alah. 

(Vane to mourn. 

ril find deliivht in my unbridled i^-rii't’: 

Yes! let me iliuuf away at hi'.t this mask, 

And gaze upon my woe. 

Sol. 

O, it w'as rasli, 

Indeed Hwas radi, Alarcos — whai,swe(‘t sir, 

WJiat, after all oui* vows, to ludd na* lal<(*. 

And place this bar ladwcen us! I’ll not think 
Thou cNcr loN(‘ds( me as thou didst j>r«>fess, 

And that’s the bitter drop. 

Indeed, indeed, — 

Sol. 

T could hear mueli, I could hear all — hiil this. 

faitli ill lliv pad love, it was so ilci‘p, 

So jaire, so s.icii'd, 'tw.is my oiiU solace; 

1 fed ujinii it in my secret heart. 

And now e'en that is gone. 

Ai.au. 

Doubt not (he past, 

'Tis sauctilicd. It is the green fresh spot 
In my life’s desert. 

Sol. 

There is none to thee 

As I have been ? SpeaK, speak. Alarcos, tell me 
Is’t true? Or, in this sliipwrcek of my soul. 

Do I cling* wildly to some perishing* liope 
That biiiks like me ? 

Alar. 

The May-burst of. the heart 

12 
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Can bloom but onrt* ; and mine Iia^ fled, not faded. 
That tbon^lit ^ave fan<*ied solace — all, ^twas fancy. 
For now I feel my doom. 

Sou. 

» Tlioii liast no doom 
Blit wliat is splendid as tliyr%elf. Alas! 

Weak woman, when slie*stakes her heart, luiist play 
Kver a fatal chance. Tt is her all. 

And when 'tis lost, she’s bankrii])! ; but proud intiu 
{Shiillles the cards aj;'ain, anil wins to-morrow 
What iiays his present forfeit. 

Auau. 

But alas! 

What have I won ? 


A wife ! 


Soii. 

A country and ii Avife, 
Aj.ah. 


A wife, and v<*i-y faiy, they say. 

She should he fair, avIio could nuluei* thee break 
Such vows as thine. O! 1 am very weak. 

Why eanie 1 here? AVas it indeed to see 
If thou eoidd’at look on me ? 


Auaii. 

Aly own Solisa — 
Sor^. 

Call me not thine; Avhy, Avhat am I to then 
That thou should’st call me thine ? 


Auau. 

Tndi'od. sweet lady. 

Thou lookest on a man as hrni'.eil in spirit. 

As hrokeii-hea. teil, and snhtlucd in sonl. 

As any breathinjr wretch that deems the day 
Can briiii;- no darkdl* morrow. I’ity me! 

And if kind words may not suhdiie iIiom* lijis 
So scornful in their beauty, he lht‘y (ouclied 
At least by Mercy’s accent-^! Was't a crime, 

I could nut dare believe that roval lu art 
lletuincd an cxde’s ima£»e? that fovloiiu 
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Ilara^-^od, worn out, surrouncloil by striin."o a«^pccts 
And siriing’er niaiincrs. in tlio-io formal tios 
Custom ])t»intsoiit, I soiii^^lit >01110 rofin;v, found 
At loast conipanionshiji, and, •^raiit *rwa> woak, 
Sliruiik from the sliarp imdiiraiice of the deoui 
Tliat waits on exile — utter lonelincas ! 

• Sol. • 

llis litter loneliness I 

Alaii. 

And nifd thy name, 

Moat beauteous lady, ])ritlu‘e think t>f tin's, 

Only to hear the primes «»f the norld 
AVmc* thy hot >uitors. and that one would soon 
Jie hapjiiei* than Alareos. 

Sol. 

b al.«,e, most false, 

They tohl tliee false. 

A LA It. 

At least, then, pity me, 

Solisii ! 

Soi^ 

Ah ! Solisa — that swi'ot voiee — 

Why should 1 pity thee? 'Ti> not my otliee. 

(Jo, i;o 1 o lier that ehc‘ered (h\ loneline‘-,s, 

'J'liy utter lomdinea-. Ami h.nl I none? 

Had I no paM^> of solitude ? Jvvil<‘ ! 

()! there W(‘re moments IM Iia\e -ladly i^iieii 
My erown for banishment. A wounded heart 
Heats freer in a ilesert ; 'tin the air 
Of palaces tliat chokes it. 

Al\k. 

Fate has crossed, 

Not falsehood, our sweet loves. Our lofty passion 
Is tainted with no vileness. Memory bears 
C<nivuKion, not eontem])t; no pallinj*’ stin;^ 

Tliat waits on ba^c* alli‘etion>. It iigfcimelliinj^ 

To lia\e loved tliee ; and in that thom^’lit 1 lind 
My sense exalted ; wretched though 1 be. 

Sol. 

Is he so wretched ? Yid be i> less forlorn 
Than when he sought, what I would Rever x (‘k. 
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A partner in liis woe ! I’ll ne’er believe it ; 

Thou art not wretehetl. Why, thou hast a friend, 

A sweet coiijpjiJiion in thy ;^rief to soothe 
Tliy loneliness, and feed on thy bright smiles, 

’J'hrill with thine accents, with iin])nssioned reverence 
Ibicliisp thine hand, aim with enchained eyes 
daze on thy j^lorious presence. O, Alarcos ! 

Art thou not wors]iip])<‘d now? Wliat, can it be. 
That there is one, who walks in Paradise, 

Nor feels the air immortal ? 


An\R. 

Lei my eur.se 

Descend upon the hour I left thy walls, 

My father’s town ! 

Sou. 

My hles'^ini;* on thy cur~e! 

Tliou hast returned — thou hast returned, ALircos? 


To despair — 


Auaii. 


Sou. 

Yi't ’tis not the hour he quitted 
Our eity’s wall, it i-^ the iie tlia‘» hinds him 
Within tln^e walL, m^ lips would more denounce — 
But all, that t ie is dear ! 


Auaii. 
.Aeenr.^ed he 

The w'iles that parted us ; accursed ho 
The tics that sever us ! 

Sou. 

Tlioii’rt mine. 


Auaii. 

For ever— 

Thon iin])olhited passion of my youth. 

My lirst, my only, my enduring love ! 

^ (TJici cmhracn.) 

Enter Fr.irt>iNAND iUe Pa^e, 

Fj:u. 

Lady, a message from th^ royal father ; 

He comes — 
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Sol. 

lit/ from ihc arms oj* Alarrmt ) 
ivly lUtlier ! word of four ! Wliy iiuw 
To cloud my ? I had ft»r*rottcn fate; 

Hut lie rocalls it, O my bri^lit Alarco.s ! 

Aly fly. Xay, not one uord of eare; 

Ijove only fr^m tho-jc lips. Yc^, ere we part, 

Seal our .-iweet faith renewed. 

Alail 

And never broken. 

[A’a:i7 AlaiicOS. 

SoT^ 

Why has he ^-oue ? Why did I bid him ? 

And let tliis jewel 1 no darin;,^ jihiektal 

Slip in the wa\('s a.i;ain? Tin ‘'Ure there'N time 

To call him back, and say fapwvell once more. 

ni say farewell no more; it was a word 

Ever harsli musie wlien the nnuT<»w' brought 

Welcom(‘s removed of lo\e. No nu»re tarewells, 

() when will he l)e mine! 1 cannot W'ait, 

1 cannot tarry, now 1 know he Jov<‘s im; ; 

Each liour, each instant thal*I see him not, 

Is nsurpatioji of 1113^ ri<»'Iit. jo\ ! 

Airi J tlic same SolNa, that this imu’ii 
JireaJhed fortli her oriMin wi«h hunilder spiiit 
Tlian llie Niirroiindiiii;- acol> t(‘N r 'i’Ihju’nI smiled, 

Sw'eet Virgin, on m\ pra^. r^. 'fwice fifty taj)era 
Shall burn before thy sir ine. (juard o\cr mo 
O! mother of nty soul, and let me prospi'i* 

In Tijy i;’reat enlerjjriNC ! <>hop(‘! tJlo\o! 

() '«liar}) remembrance of long ballled joy! 

Li spire me now. 

SCENE 4. 

T/ie KiiNG ; //ic Iau anta. 

King. 

1 sec my daughter ? 

Sol. 

Sir, your duteous Tjliild. 
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King. 

Art thou iiuloctl niy child? I luul some doubt 
I was a fiillicr. 

Sol. 

These'.ire bitter words. 

• King. * 

Even as thy coiuliict. 

Sol. 

Then it would a])])car 
My conduct and rny life are but the same. 

01NG. 

I thought thou wert the Infaiic.J of Castillo, 

Heir to our realm, the ])arau;‘on of fepain ; 

The Princess for whose smiles crowned Cbristendom 
Sends forth its sccjptred rivals. Is that bitter? 

Or hitter is it with such privilofjo. 

And standinj^ on life’s vanta»fe j^round, to cross 
A nation's hope, that on thy nice career 
lias glided its heart ^ 

Sol. 

Have 1 no heart to gag^e ? 

A sacrificial virgin, must I bind 
My life to the altar, to re<h*em a state, 

Or heal some doomed people ? 

King. 

Is it so ? 

Is this an office alien to thy sex ? 

Or what thy youth repudiates? We but ask 
What nature sanctions. 

Sol. 

Kature sanctions Love; 

Your charter is more liberal. Let that pass. 

I am no stranger to my duty, sir. 

And read it thus. Tlie blood that shares my sceptre 
Should be august as mine. A woman loses 
In love what slie may gain in rank, wlu> tops 
Her husbamrs place : f hough throned, 1 would exchange 
An ecpial glance. His iiiiiiie should be a spell 
>To rally soldiers Politic he should be ; 

And skilled in climes and tongues, that stranger knighta 
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Rlioiild bruit our bi^b Cjistillinn eniirtosics. 

•Such cliiff iiiii'lit ploase a stater 

K 1N« . 

Fort HUM to realm ! 
Sol. • 

And shall I r^wii loss nioonoss th«n my n^alin ? 

!No ! 1 would have liim liandsoim* a-^ > •;od ; 
Il>l)orioii ill bis s]ib*ii(l(>ur, or the init‘ii 
(>1 ooiKiuoriiiL*- jlaooliU'x. one ulio.so \ory stop 
Should ii;uido a liimior, a. id who^-o ooniniou words 
An* oau^’lit by '^rroubadours to tVaiiio tliiar >oni;s! 
And (_>, my fatlior, ^\Ilal if tbi». l)iii;ht ]»rinco 
Should have a In'art as ttmdtT as hi> muiI 
AVas hit'll and ])oo]*lo''S ? If with this haiiio heart 
He loved thy daughter ? 

Kixa 

Close the airy j)ai;*o 

Of thy romance; such priilees are not loiind 
Kxco])t in lay^ and h'^onds! )ot a man 
AVho would become a throne, 1 found, thee, jjirl; 
The princely Hungary. 

ISOL. 

A more prineidy fate. 

Than an unwilling? wife, he did deserve. 

Kino. 

Yet wherefore didst iliou pledg’o thy trolli to liim ? 
Son. 

And wherefore do I smile svlnui T shouhl sig-li ? 

And ^^herelb^e do J feed when I Avould fa.^t ? 

And wherefore do I dance wdimi 1 should pray ? 

And A\herefore do I live when I should die ? 

C.inst ;inswer that, g-oial sir? () tliere are women 
'i’he world deem mad, or worse, whose life but seems 
One vile caprice, a freakish thing' of wiiims 
And restless nothingiH'ss ; yet if we pieicc 
I'he sold, may he w e’ll touch some cause profound 
For what seems causeless. Marly love desjii^ed, 

Or hafHed, W'hieh is Avorse ; a. faith betrayed. 

For Aanity or lucre ; chill reganls. 

Where to gain constant glances wi; have jmid 
Some fearful forfeit : liere are many springs, 
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TTnmarkcd by alinllow eyos, and somo, or all 
Of these, or none, may prompt my conduct now— 
But ril not have thy prince. 

My gentle child — 

• Son. 

I am not gentle. I might have been once ; 

But gentle thoughts and I have parted long; 

The tMuse of such partition thou shouldst know. 
If memories were just. 

King. 


Harp not, I pray. 

On an old sorrow. 

Soii. 

Old! he calls it old! 

The wound is green, and staunch it, or 1 die. 

King. 

Have I the skill? 


Son. 

Why! art thou not a King? 
Wherein consists the magic of M crown 
Blit ill the bold achievement of a deed 
Would scare a clown to dream? 


Then have it ; 


It is my wish. 


King. 

rd read thy thought. 

Son. 

I would marry. 

King. 

It is well : 


Son. 


And unto such a prince 

As Fv'C deserihc'l withal. K<»r though a priiice- 
Of Fanc\’s realm alone, as thou do.^t deem. 

Yet doth he live inueed. 


Kjng. 

To me unknown 


Son. 

» O I father mine, before tby reverend knees 
Kre this wc twain have knelt. 
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King. 

Forbear, my child ; 

Or can it be my daughter doth not know 
He ia no longer free ? 

Sol. • 

The power that boimd liiin, 

That bondage miglit dissolve? To holy church 
Thou hast given great alms ? 

Kixo. 

There's more to gain thy wish. 
If more would gain it; but it cannot be, 

Even were he content. 


Sol. 

lie is content. 


Hall! 


King. 


Sol. 

For he loves me still. 


IviJ^G. 

, I* would do much 

To please thee. I’m prepared to b(*ar (lu* brunt 
Of Jliiiigsiry’s in'; but do not urge, Solisa, 
Ifeyond capacity of suffcrauco 
My temper’s proof. 

Sol. 

Alarcos is my husband, 

Or shall the sceptre fi’om our line depart. 

Listen, ye sain Is of Spain, I’ll have liis liand. 

Or by our faith, my fated womb shall be 
As barren as thy love, proud King. 

IOng. 

Thou’rt mad 


Thou’rt mad ! 


Sol. 

Is he not mine ? Thy ^ (‘ry hand. 
Did it not consecrates our vows? What claim 
So sacred as my own ? 

King. 

He did conspire— 



COUNT ALAIU OS .* 


'Tis false, tliou Ivnow’st ’lis false* — au;aiTist themselves 
Meji de) not plot — T would as soon l)L*lieve 
My Iniiid could Iiatcli si treason 'gsiinst my sij^ht. 

As that Alarcos would conspire to seize 
A diaeh'in 1 would myself Inive placed 
Upon Ills blow. 

IviN'o (/aJeinf/ her hcnid). • 

Nsiy, calmness — Say ’tis true 
He wjis not guilty, say perchance he war^ not — 

Son. 

IVrchance, O! vile perelnince. Thou kiiOAv'st full well. 
Because lit* did reject her loose desires 
And wanton ovei tures — 

Kino. 

Hush, Inish, O hush! 

Son. 

The woman called my mother — 

Kinu. 

Siiarc me, spare— 

Son. . 

Who spared me ? 

Did not I kneel, and vouch his faith, and bathe 
Thy Jiand ^\^th my quick tears, and eluteli thy robe 
With frantic grasp ? Sjian*, .si»are imleed! In faith 
Thou hast taught me to be merciful, thou hast, — 

Thou and my mother! 

King. 

Ah ! no more, no more ! 

A croAvnod King cannot recall the past, 

And yet may glad the future. Slie thou iiaincst, 

Slic Avas at h‘ast thy niollier; but to me, 

Whatever her det*ds, for truly, there wen* times 
Some spirit did ])(»sse-'S her, such as gleams 
Koav ill her daughter’s eye, she Avas a passion, 

A witebing form tlr * did iiillanie my life 
liy a breatli or ghiiiee. Thou art our child ; the link 
That binds me to my race — thou liast licr jihiee 
Within my slirined lieart, Avlicro tlioii’rt the priest 
And otlicrs are unhallowed; for, indeed, 

Passion ard tiiim have so dried up my soul. 

And drained its generous juices, that 1 own 
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No syin])atliy wiili man, and all his li02)c.s 
To me are mockeries. 


Sol. 

All! I sec, my father, 
That tliou AM'll’ht aid me! • 


Kixo.* 

'J'Jioii eaii^i aid fliysclf. 

Is there a law to let him from thy pnv ence ? 
llis voice may reacli thine c*ar; tliy i^racioiis fj^laiice 
May meet his graceful ollices. Go to — 

Sliall Hungary frown, if his right royal spouse 
Smile on the ocpial of her blood and state, 

Her gentle coiiftiii ? 


Sol. 

And is this tliine aid! 

King, 

What word has rouglied the brow, hut now confiding* 
In a fond faither’s love? 


Sol. 

AJis ! what word — 

What have I said — what done? that thou shouhrst deem 
I could do this, tJiis, this, lliat is so foul, 

My hatlled tongue deserts mo. Thou slioiihTst know me. 

Thou hast set spies on me — What! have they tidd thee 

I am a wanton ? I do love this man 

As fits a virgin^s heart — Heaven sent such thoughts 

To he our solace. But to act a toy 

For his loose hours, or worse, to find him one 

I’rocured for mine, grateful for opimrtunities 

Contrived with decency, spared skilfully 

From claims more urgent ; not to dare to sliow 

Before the Avorld my homage; when he’s ill 

To he away, and only share liis gay 

And lusty pillow; to he shut out from .ill 

That multitude of cares and charms that waits 

But on comjiaiiionship ; and then to feel 

These joys another shares, another hand 

These delicate rites performs, and thou’rt rernemhered, 

In the serenor heaven of his bliss. 

But as the transient flash — this is uot love — 

This is pollution • 


I 
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King. 

Daughter, I were pleased 
My cousin could a nearer claim j)refer 
To my rcf^ard. Ay, "irl, ’twould please me well 
He were iiiy son, lliy husband — ^l)ut what then ? 

My pleasure and his conduct jar — his late 
Baulks our desire — he's married and has heirs. 

Sol. 

Heirs, didst thou say lieirs ? 

King. 

What ails thee? 

Sol. 

lieirs, heirs ? 

King. 

Thou art very pale ! 

Sol. 

The f.untiiesfl of the morn 
dings to mo still ; 1 jiray thee, father, grant 
'riiy child one easy boon. 

King! 

She has to speak 

But what she -wills. 


Sol. 

Wliy, tlien, she would renounce 
Her heritage — yes, place our ancient crown 
On browns it may become. A veil nior(‘ suits 
This feminine brain ; in lluelgas’ cloistered shades 
Til find obli\ ion, 

Kixg 

Woe is me I The doom 
Falls on onr house. I had this daughter left 
To lavish all my w'oalth on and my might. 
r>c treasured for In *; for her 1 have slain 
My thousands, conquered pru\inces, hetiayed. 
Renewed, and broken faith. She was my joy; 

She has her mother’s eves, and \vhen she speaks 
Her voice is like Brunhalda's. Cursed hour. 

That a w'ihi fiiiicy touched her brain to cross 
All my great hopes ! • 
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Sol. 

My fiitlier, my do:ir father, 
Thou call’cUt me fondly, but some moments past, 
Thy o-entle child. I call my saint to witness 
1 would be sueh. To say 1 love this man 
Is sliallow phra.Mii^. Since man’s imuf^e first 
Flnn.j^ its wiUbshadow on my virgin soul, 

It has home no oilier rellex. 1 kiio*,, well 
Thou deeine>t he w'as foixotleii; this d '>‘s passion 
Passed as iinU''ed confVontnient, and so transient 
As it was tnrbiileiit. No, no, full oft, 

When thinlvini*' (ni him, I ha\e lieen the same. 
Fruitless or barren, this same foiiii is his. 

Or it is (bid’s. .My lather, my dear father, 
llemember he was mine, ami thon did.-^t |jour 
Thy ble>^in^’ on our heads! O (bid, () (Jod! 
M'lien 1 recall (he passages orhne 
'J’hat have en-ned behNeeii me and this man, 

And \>i(Ii thy sanction, ami then just bethink 
lie is another’s, (> it inakes me mad. — 

Talk not to me of sc(‘ptres : can she rule 
Whose iniml is anarchy ? Kin^ of Castillo, 

(Jive me tlie heart that thou didst rob me of! 

The penal hour’s at hand.* Thou didst destroy 
JMy love, and I will end thy line — tJiy lino 
That is thy lile. • 

Kixn. 

Solisa, 1 will do all 
A fatlier can, — a fatlier and a Kin*^. 

Sol. 

(jive me Alarcos I 

Kino. 

llnsli, disturb me not; 

Pm in the throes of some iuiag’inin«^s 
A hinnau \ oicc mi.i^ lit scare. 


END OF TU£ FIRST ACT. 
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A C T 11. 

SCKNE 1. 


A SfrcH in Burgos, 

Bnfrr tint Count of iSidonia and the Count of Luon 


Sii>o. 

Is slio not fair ? 

Leon. 

Wliat then ? »Slie but fulfils 
llor ofTico as a woiiiiiii. For to be 
A wftian aiul not fair, is, in niy creed, 

To be a tiling unsexed. 

Suoo. 

ITa])])y ‘Alareos ! 

Tliey say slio was of Aquitaine, a daiigliter 
Of llie J)e Foix! I would I had been bani.sliod. 


Leon. 

Of) and plot then. They cannot take your head, 
For that is g’one. 

Ilut hamVhnient from Tlnrgoa 
Were worse than fifty deaths. O, my good Leon, 
1 )iilst e\ er see, did^^t ever dream could be, 

Such dazzling beaut} ? 

Leon. 

Dream ! I never dream ; 
Save when* I’ve rove”f*d 'over late, and then 
My \isiuns are most \illnnous; but you, 

You dream when yoiihe awake. 

SiDO. 

Wert ever, Leon, 


In pleasant Afpiitainc ? 
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() tiilk of ; 

It 5s my only siiliioot — matclili*"'' town, 

Wliorc all 1 a^k are ])atriarclial ^oara 
To fcol satiety liko iny sad friend. 

8ii>0. 

'Tis not satiety inov makc‘s me sad 

So cheek thy inuekiiiy- toni;iie, or euro iny cares. 

Li:o\. 

Absence cures lo\e. lie oil’ to Aquitaine. 

SlDO. 

I clio'-o a j*e<;ter for my friend, and feel 
Ills value now'. 

Lrox. 

You share tl e lover's lot. 

AVhen you desire and \ou despair. What then? 

You know’ riuht well that woman is but one, 

M’lion,i;h she rake many forms, and can confound 

'Hie youn^’ with subtle aspects. Vanity 

Is her soh‘ bein.ii'. Make the myriad vow's 

That iia''>ionate fancy prompts. At the m^.xt touniey 

Alaintain Iht colours 'gainst Ihe two (’.-istilles 

And Aragon to b.)«)l. You’ll ha\e her I 

Si no. 

Why ! 

This Avas the \ m \\ 1 woo’d the haiii^Iity Lara, 

Jiut I'll not hohl >uch pas>ai;es approach 
The y-entlc lady of this nioiii. 

Lr.ox. 

Well, then, 

Try silence, only si«hs and hasty j^Ianci-s 
Withdrawn as sj»on as met. I'onld’st tliou but blush, — 
lint there’s no Impe. In time our si;.'Iis become 
A sort of ])laiiiti>e hint what h<»pele^> rog ues 
Our stars ha\c made us. Would Ave ha«l hut met 
Earlier, yet still wc liopo she’ll sjiare a tour 
To one she met l<io late. Trust me slie’ll spare it ; 
She’ll save this sinner avIio reveres a naiiit. 

Pity or admiration gains them all. 

You'll ha\e Iier! 



COUNT ALAUC08: 




8ido. 

Well, wliate’er the course pursued. 
Be thou a prophet ! 


Oran. 

t>UAW. 

Rtiiiid, Rciiors, in God’s name. 

Luox. 

Or the dc*\irs. 

Well, what do you want? 

Orax. 

Many tliini^^s, but one 

Most ||^nci])al. 

SlDO. 

And that’s — 

Oran. 

A friend. 


Leon. 

YouVe ri^ht 

To Fcelc one in fho street, he’ll prove as true 
As any that you’re fostered with. 

OlCAX, 

In brief. 

I’m ns yon sec a Moor; and I lane slain 
One of onr priiK'es. IVaee exi'^ts between 
Oiir hin^doiii and Ca>lille ; the> tiaek iiiy sle])s. 

YouVe yoiini;', y<ni should be brave, g-enerous you may be. 
1 shall be impaled. 8a ve me ! 

Leon. 

Frankly spoken. 

Will yon turn Christian? 

Oran. 


Show me Chri‘?tian acts, 
And they may prompt to Cliristian thoughts. 

8ino. 


Although 

The slain’s an infidel, thou art the same 
The cause of this rash deed ? 



A tragi:dt. 


iU 


0 «.i 

I am a soMi’or, 

Anti my sword’s nottdiod, ^irs. TJiis saitl limir ftirucl; mo, 
Boloro iho i)oo]do too. in tlio^^roat M|Uciro 
Of oiu* cliiof i)lacv, Oraiiada, and^for.sooth, 

Bir.iust* I would liot \ifld tlio wav at im>*5t|U0. 

ITix lift* lias sgtotlicd my honour? if 1 tlic, 

1 dio fontont : Imt with your ;y-iaoiou. aid 
1 would li\c hapiiy. 


I 

Von lo\i* lifa ? 


O..AN. 

Mo.-'t do.irly. 

Ja*oN. 

Si-iivihlo Moor, .ilihon^li ho iu* iin])aIod 
I'or nuihliiiii;' in a iiiO''<i’i<*. I liko this fellow'; 

[li'» heaniii;’ Miiiv ni> humour. He .nIiuII Ii\e 
'r<j do moiv mur'h'i'^. < onn‘. hohl iniidel, 

I'ollow to liie iiu u ralai*.' ; — .iiid, sir, piidict* 

Don't slab u.^ in the Uu-k. 

• {hUctmt tfW7ies» 


SCKNK^ 

CliainlKT in (he ZV/A/ra o/' ( ’«,o nt An Mieos. At fnt' I kkI' of lU 
iSiuc Ihc <^nif(nn.'f nj n Inr'/c Jtilonslv wilitd raini. 

KnUr Cor AT Alaucos. 


An Alt. 

’'IMs eircumslanct! in.ikes conduct ; life’s a Miip, 
’I’lie ftjMirt of every wind. And yet men tack 
Ai;amst the adNer-<e blast. How .Miall I steer, 
AViio am tlie pilot of Neci'^sity ? 

Jlut whether it be fair or foul, 1 know' not; 
Sunny or terrible. Why let her wed him ? 
What care 1 if the pa;;eiiiit’s weight may tall 
i)n ITun^'ary’s ennined shoulders, if the spriii'j 
Of all her life be mine ? The tiar’d Ivow 

\ 


i:: 
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COUNT ALAUCOS: 


Alone makes not a kin". Would that riiy wife 
Confessed a worldlier inf>od! Her recluse fancy 
Haunts still our castled bowers. Thou ci\ic air 
InflaTnc her thoughts ! Teach her to vie and revel, 

Find sport in peerhiss robes, the jjoiiip of feasts 
And amblin^j of a genet*— [A uLi’cnade is heard. 

Hall I that voice 

Should not be strange. A tribute to her eharnis. 

’Tis music sweeter to a spouse’s ear, 

Thau gallants dream of. Ay, she’ll lind adorers. 

Or liiirgos is right changed. [/w//e/* the Coi;\Ti:ss. 

Li'iten, child. 

I Ajaiu the serenade is heard. 


’Tis very sweet. 


Col.'. 


A LA It. 

It is inspired by thee. 


Alarcos ! 


Co UN. 
Alvu. 


Why dost look so grave ? .\ay, now. 

There’s not a dame in Ihirgos would not gi\e 
Her jewels for such songs. 


Ct)!'N. 

liispiretl by me ! 


Al VK. 

And who so tit to fii e ii lo>cr*s breast : 

He’s clearly captive. 

Co UN. 

O ! thou knowest 1 love not 

'*'ucli jests, Alarcos. 

Alak. 

Jest I ld(» not jest. 

T am right ])roud ihe partner of iu\ ^tate 
Should count the chief of our Castillian knighta 
Among her train. 

Co IV. 

I pray thee let me close 

These Minds. 
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A TRAGEDY. 

Alar. 

Poll, poll! baulk a serenade ! 

’Twould be an oiUra.i»v to the eourte>ies 
Of this i'reat city. Paith! lii.s \oice is sweet. 


Corx. 

Would tlial he had not siiii^*! It is a sport 
In i\ljieh 1 hfid no pa.stiine. # * 


Alar. 

Marry, come, 

It i;ives me chdinhf. ’Tis well for thee, 

Jn (h^ tir>t eiitraiM-e to oiir world, to find 
So Jii^di a follow or. 

CoL>\. 


II is folhiwing? 


Wh(*ivli)re slioiild I need 
Alar. 


Noui;ht*s nnn*<* t^veellent for woman, 
'I’lian to be fixed on a'. I he c \nosiire 
Of one whom all do ^aze on. 'Pis a stamp 
Whose eiirreiKT, not wealili, rank, blond, can match : 
'riiesc are raw' iiiu^ols, till they are impres.--ed 
With fashion’s pielure. • * 

• IV) I 'N. 

Wtuild 1 were oriee more 

Within our eastle ! 

Alar. 


Nursery days ! 'File world 
Is iiow' our home, and we w'orhlly be, 

liikt* it-^ bold sliii-ers. 1 Mip willi the 
Phere is no fea-^t, and yet to do me honour, 

Some child's will meet. 1 stainl ri!;'ht well at Court, 
And with thine aid w ill Htaiid e’eii better. 


Coln. 

Mine ! 

1 have no joy but in lliy joy, no tlioiif^ht 
IJiU for thy honour, and }et, liow' to aid 
'J’hee in these ])Ians or hopes, indeed, Alarcos, 
Indeed, 1 am perplcAcd. 

Alar. 

Art not my wife ? 

Is not this Ilur^^os ? And lliis pile, the palace 
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COUNT ALAIims : 


Of my grefit fathers? TJiey raiVo tlicso lialK 
be tlic symbols of their hi^^h e^bite, 

The fit and hauj»ht metropolis of all 

Tlieir force and facthm. Fill them, fill them, wife ; 

With those who’ll serve mo well. Make* this the centre 
Of all that’s •*Teat in T5iVr;;oM. Let it be 
’File eye of the town, wliej*eby we may perceive 
AVIiat parses in its heart: th# cliisteiin^- point 
Of all eonver^'eiice. Here* be troops of irienii' 

And ready instruments. Wear that sweet i-niile. 

That wins apartizan qiiiekta* than power; 

S]ieiik ill that »»'ives each a sjiccial share 

111 tliy regard, and what is I'-em ral 

Let all deem pri\ate. O ! thoii’lt play it rarely. 

Coin. 

3 would do all that may heeomc thy wife 
Ala II. 

I know it, I know it. Thou art a trea>uro, Floriinondc. 
And this same siin;'er — thou lui'^t not a-^ki'il his name. 
Didst ^’uesh it ? Ah ! upon tliy j^euile cheek 
1 see a .smile. 

Co; 

My lord — indoed-i— i 

Alar. 

Thou playest 

Thy pfann* less like a no\ico than I deeiiRMl. 

’J’hou can.*.t not ^ay thou did.'^t lU/t caich the ^oice 
Of the iSidoiiia? 

Corx. 

My "ood lord, indeed 
Ills voice to mo is as uiikiiown as mine 
Must he to him. 

Al\!1. 

Whoso should the voice hut his, 

Whoso stricken u'i;ht left not thy face an iii'-tant, 
liut ,i;‘azed as if some new-horn star had risen 
To light his way to paradi'.e? 1 tell thee. 

Among my strict confederates I would count 
This same young noble. He is a jiarainoiiiil chief; 
Perehance his vassahs might outiiiimher mine, 

Conjoined we’re adamant, isio imaiareli's hreatli 
Makes me again .in civile. Flurimomle, 
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A Til AGED Y. 

Smile on him — cost notliimr ; '^lioiilil ho juil^o 
They mean more than they >ay, ^\hv smile aj^iain ; 

And what lie deems atleetioii, re-'isrered, 

Js but eha'^te moekerv. 1 mu.'.t to the citadel, 
is wool >\ ill*, g ood niyht. ► [A>/7 Alasioos. 

Cor\. * 

• ()! misery, misery, misery ! 

Must we do this? I fear there's nei ! we must, 

For he is wise in all tilings, ami \\ell lee.riied 
111 this same world that to my siin]ile seirse 
Seems ^ery fearful. *>' should men ff'j'oiee, 

Tlitiy can esi-ape fnmi the pure breath of liea\en 
And the sweet franchise of their natural will, 

To such a jiriMUi-liouse ? To lie eonliued 
111 body and in soul ; to breathe the air 
Of dark close streets, and never use one’s tongue 
Pint for some measured ])hrase that bath its bent 
VV^ell gauged and chartered; to find remly smiles 
When one is sorrowful, or looks demure 
Wben one would laugh outright. Ne\er to be 
Exact hut when dissembling# Is this life? 

I dread this city. As I passed its gat(‘s 
My litter stumbled, and the children shrieked 
And clung unto niy bosom# IVetlv babes ! 

I’ll go to them. U! there is iiinoeence 
E\en ill Burgos. 

[ Ej’U Cui NTU.ss. 


SCKNK :l. 

,1 ( h^nnhtr in the Uinjal Pnlare. The Im’vnta ^ousa alone. 
Sol. 

1 can but think my father will be just 
And see us right eif. O ’(is only lione'it. 

The band (bat did this wrong should now supply 
The so\creigu remedy, ami balm tlie wound 
Itself iiitlieted. lie is with him now: 

AVould I W’erc Ibcre. uusmni, yet seeing all ! 

But all ! no eumiiiig aiTa> could conceal 
This tlinibbing heart. J*\e sent luy little Page, 

To mingle with the minions of the Co^rt, 



J98 


COUNT ALAKCOSJ 


And get me news. I low he d(»th look, liow eat. 

What says he and what docs, and all the haps 
Of tills .same night, that yet to me may bring 
A cloudless morrow. Sec, even now he comes. 

I, \Knter tha Pag 

Pritlice what news ? Now tell me all, my child ; 

WJicn tlioii’rt a knight, will 1 not work tlie‘si arf 
Por thy first tourney ! Prithee tell me all. 

Page. 

0 lady mine, th •royal Seneschal 

He was so crabhiul, 1 did scarcely deem 
T could have entered. 

SOL. 

Cro?»s-grai?i(*d Seneschal ! 

He shall repent of this, my pretty Page: 

But thou didst enter ? 

Page, 

I did so contri>c. 

Sol. 

Bare imp! And then? 

J\\GE. 

Well, as yon told me, then 

1 mingled with the I’ages of the King. 

• Thcy'iv not so >er’y tall : T might Ii.ne passed 
I think for one upon a lioliday. 

S(>L. 

O thou shalt pass for better than a Page. 

But tell me, cliild, didst see my gallant Count? 

Page. 

On the right hand — 

S(»L. 

l^poii the King’* right hand ? 

I’age. 

Upon the King’s right hand, and there were also — 

Soli. 

Mind not the rest ; thoiiVt sure on the right hand ? 

Page. 

Most sure ; and outlie left — 

/ 



A TRAGEDY. 
Sol. 


m) 

XeVr mind tlio loft. 

SjH'ak only of tlic nji*lit. How did ho sooni? 

Did tlicro words hotwooii him and the King? 

Ofti'ii or scant? Did he seem ”-ay or graxe ? 

Or was liis as])Oct of a middle tint. 

As if he deemed that there wi^-e otlior joys 
Not found within that chainher ? 

Sooth to sny, 

]1(‘ did seem what he is, a gallant knight. 

Would 1 wore such! For talking with tlie King, 

Ih* spoke, yet not ‘■o mneh but he eoul<l .-pare 
Words to tlie other lords. Jfe often smiled. 

Yet not sr) often, that a limner might 
Describe his mien asJo\ial. 

iSoL. 

'Tis himself! 

Wliat next ? Will ih(‘y .sit long ? 

Taoi:. 

« T .should not like 

Myself to tpiit such e(»mpany. In truth, 

'Die Count of Jamui is a meiry loid. 

'riiere were some tilling jests, 1 w.m.int you, 
lletw'oon him and your knight. 

Sol. 

O tell it me ! 

Pagi:. 

'riie Count Alarcos, as I chaneed to hear, 

For tiptoe e>en would not let me -ee, 

And tliat same Pedro, w'ho is lately come 
To Court, tlte Seiior of Moiitilla’s s<in, 
lie is so rough, and says a lady's page 
Should only be vvliere there are i)etlieoats. 

Sol. 

Ts be so rough ? ITo ^liall be soundly Avliipped 
But tell me, ebild, the Count Alareos — 

Pagil 

Well, 

The Cnniit Alareos — lait indeed, sw'cet lady, 

I do not w'i-li that Pedro should h(\w’liipped. 



rO COT'NT AT.ARrDS : 

Sf)T.. 

lie* shall not the*!! ho whippoil — ‘■•po.ik of the C\»nTit. 

The Cf)unt wjis sho\viii«: how your Sarnooii 
J)oth take y»)iir lion onptfvo, tlnis smil tlins ; 

Anti fnsliionotl with his ^c;irf a th*\troiis iiooso 
Math* of a tii'-ev’s skin : your unicorn, * 

They say, is just as ^ood. 

AVell, tkon Sir Tjoo:* — 
I’ai.k- 

AVhy then your Count t)f J^eon — hut just then 
Stinelio, the Viscount of Tt>l(*du’s son. 

The lvin.i;-'s cliief I’ai^t*, takes me hi^ handkerehiof 
And binds it on niy eyes, he whisj)erini^ ii'und 
Unto his fellows, here you sec* IVo c*an£»ht 
A ino'st ferocious cub. Whereat they kiekc'd. 

And pinelied, find culled me till I nearly roartal 
As tierce as any litni, you be sui’e. 

Son. 

Undo Saiicho, he shall sure* b^* sent from Court ! 

JVly little WTclinand — them hast J»ieurred 
Creat jx'rils for thy ini'.tre-.s. (ro attain 
And sh(»w this sii^nel to the Sene>chal, 

And tell him that no Greater courtesy 
Tie shown to any finest than to my l*a»^o. 

'riiis from myself — or I perchance will send. 

Shall school their pranks. Away, my faithful imp. 
And toll me how the Count Alarcos seems. 


I’VCM-. 

r g*o, sweet lady, hut I liunihly bej^ 

Saiicho may not be .sent from Court this time. 




Sancho shall stay. 


[K,vit P.xGTi:. 

J li«»pe on* lom^, swet't child. 

Thou too shall he a p.ii^-e unto a kinu^. 

I’m glad Alarcos smiled 7iot o\ermnch; 

Your smilers jdease me not. 1 lo\e.a face 
Pensive, not sad; for where the mood is thoughtful, 

The passion is most de^p luul most retiiied. 



A TRAr.rnY. 


QOI 

G:\v tempers bear lieartN — are snom*>t gained 

Ami >o()ne>t l()>t ; but be who meditates 
On Ills own nature, will as deeply se.in 
Till* iniiuK be meets, and when he loves, be ea<ls 
llis aneJior deep. 

• [AV-i/f/tr Pace 

Ghe me tl*e news. 

Tlie new’s ! 

I could not see the Seneschal, but ua\e 
Your message to Ibe Pages. Wlu‘rt‘upoii 
Sanclio, tlie Viscount of 'roledo\ son, 

IVdro, the Senor of MontillaV son. 

The young Count of Alineira, and — 


What ails thee ? 


Sol. 

My child, 


Paoe. 

O the VisconnI of .lodar, 
T think lie was tlie very worst of all ; 
liUt iSancho of I'oledo was tjie fust. 

• yoL. 

What did they ? 


Pm;e. 

TiUs, !!(» sooiH'r did I sav 
All that you told me, than lie gi\es flu* woid, 

“ A guest, a guest, a >ery potent guest,” 

Takes me a gohlet hrimfnl of slroiig wine 
And hands it to me, uioeking, on his knee. 
This 1 decline, when on liis back they lay 
Yoiir faithful I’age, u^ set me on iiiy legs 
Till they liad drenclii*d me witli tliis fiery sliifT, 
'riiat I could scarcely see, or reel my way 
Back to your presence. 


Sol 

Marry, 'tis too nmcli 
F/cn for a j»ag-e’s licence. >ie’er \on mind, 
They shall to jirison by to-morrow V dawn, 
ril land tin’s kercliief round your bnuv, its scent 
Will much revive you. Go, cliild, lie you down 
On yonder couch. ^ 
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COUNT ALAllCOS: 


Paob. 

I’m sure I ne’er can sleep 
If Sanclio of Toledo sluill be sent 
To-morrow’s dawn to prison. 

I Sol. 

, Well, lie’s pardoned. 
Pack. 

Also the Scnor of Montilla’s son. 


Sol. 

lie shall be pardoned too. Now prithee sleep. 


Page. 

The youn'j Count of Almeira — 


Sol. 

O ! no mere. 

They all arc pardoned. 

Page. 

I do luiinbly pray 
The Viscount of Jodar be pardoned too. 

[Exit SOLTSA. 


8CKNE 4. 


A Banquet; thc^\^^CJ seated ; on his rirfht ALAiirns. Sidonta, 
Leon, the Admiual of CASTiUii:, and other Lokdh. Groups 
of Pages, Cuamheulains, and Serving-men. 

The King. 


Woiild’st match them, cousin, ’ga^t our barbs ? 
Alak. 

Our barbs. Sir I 

King. 

Eh, Lord Leon — you can scan 
A courser’s points ? 

Lr.oN. 

O, Sir, your travellers 

Need fleeter steeus^ian we poor shambling folks 


Against 



A THAGEDT. 


Who stay at home. To my unskilful sciiso, 
Speed for the chase and vigour for the tilt, 
Meseems enough. 

Alar 

If riders bc*as prompt. 

• LeSx. 

Onr tourney is put off', nr please ymir Grace, 
rd try conclu>ions with this iiiarvellnus beast, 
This Pegasus, this courser of the sun, 

That is to blind us all with his bright rays 
And cloud our chivalry. 

Kixo. 

My Ijoril Sidonia, 
You're n famed judge — try me this Pvprus wine; 
An English prince did g»ve it me, returning 
From the holy sepulchre. 

Sfi»o. 

Most rare, my liege. 

And glitters like si gem ! 

K.ix(i. 

# 

• It doth enntont 

Me much, your Cyprus wine. — ijord Admiral, 
Hast heard the news? 'Flie S.iraeens have lied 
Before the Italian galleys. 

Tin: Ai).MinAi. or C\stimj:. 

Ko one guides 

A galley like your Pisan. 

Alar. 

The great Dogo 
Of Venice, sooth, would barely veil his liag 
To l^isa. 

A DM. 

Your Venetian hath his craft. 

This Saracenic rout will surely toiicli 
Our turbaned neighbours ? 

Ki.vo 

To the very core, 
Granada’s all a-moiirning. Good, my Lord<, 

One goblet more. We'll give our cousin's liealth. 
Here's to the Count Alarcos. \ 
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COUNT 

Omm:s. 

To the Count 

Alnvco'4. 

( The (Jitefifa rise, i)ay their homrujc to the King, and are 
r tiriiHj.) 

Kino. 

Good Ijord Admiral ; my Lord of Leon, 

My liord Sidonia, and my Tiord of Tiora, 

Giaith* adieus: lo yon, my Lord, and you, 

To all and each. Cousin, "ood — and yet 

A moment rest awliile; Miiee your return 
I’\e looked on jou in crowds, it may become iis 
To say farewell alone. 

I The Ki.Nfi ivares his hand to the »Si..'7KscirAL — the Chamber is 
rtvoif d. 

AliAIl 

Most ,i;ra cions Sire, 

You lioiiour your poor serxant 

King. 

Pritliee, sit. 

This scatterin<>* of llie Sanic<*ii, melliinks, 

Will hold the Mo(»r to his truce? 


'fo have that import. 


AhAli. 

It w ould appear 


King. 

Should he pass the mountains. 

We can receive him. 


At.a II, 

Wlu‘re’s the croxvn in Spain 
More prompt and more prepjired ? 

King. 

Cousin, you^re riolit. 

Wo flourish. T>y St. James, T feel a. t^low 

Of the heart t») see \tni here once more, my cousin; 

I’m hnv in the vale of yc'ars. and yet 1 think 
1 could defend my crown with such a knight 
On my riglit hand. * 



A TRAGEDY. 

Alak. 




Such lic^e iinil land would rai^e 

Our lances hi-li. 

Kimi. 

AV e caiTY all lieforc us. 

Leon reduced, the crc'^ccnt iki^lhI in (Jindova — - 
^Vhy, it* '<ln*i;:ii]i Valencia, Aran«>n 

kick the hcain. And ^liall she e:ain Vailcncia? 
It chei'r." my hln(>d to find thee liy iny side 
Old d}i>"'. old d.i\'' n-tn’ii. when tliou to me 
Wert as the :i])plo of mine e\e. 

Al vn. 

M) lie^v, 

'J'his is indeed mo-t i;r.ieions. 

Kjm;. 

< J(‘nfh‘ eouvin. 

'riioii sh'dr hav<* C‘iU''e to ^av that I am j^imcuki 
O! T did <‘ver hoe lln i*: and for (lial, 

Som<‘ ]»a>'an(‘'» oi-cm rcd lie! ween ns on<*e. 

That touch toy memoi N to i[nick ; I w'onld 
hi\en IHMV tlie<‘ (,) Idf^el Jhem — and to hold 
1 wjis nnot vih'ly jnacli'cd on, my mind 
I’oi'toned, iind fi‘om n fountain, that to deem 
Tainti'd were tren/y. 

Ai. \it. 

(/• '/.'hi/', an /. 's Lntf. hil . }tf fU' Kind's lnut<l.) 

!\]y nni'^l i;raeion>. licye, 

Tlii> morn to thct* 1 did my fealty ]ded ’4 -. 

Leli'oe me. Site, I did (» wdlh clear hrea.-t. 

And with no lln^ll^hL to tiiee and to thy line 
lint tit devotion. 


Ki.vn. 

O, I know' it well, 

I know thou art ri^lit true. Mine eyes are nii.i't 
To see tlie<‘ here a;iaiii. 


Ala II. 

Tt is rny j»o-t. 
Nor conld 1 M'ek another. < 
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Kixd. 

TJiou tlo^t know 
That Hungary leaves ujs ? 

Au \u. 

#1 was grieved lo hear 
There were sonic erosses. ^ 

King. 

Truth, T am not grie\ed. 
Ts it snoli joy this fair Ciwlillijm realm, 

I'liis glowing flower of Spain, he rudely plucked 
l»y a s4raiigc‘ hand ? To see our eha tubers filled 
With fi>reign lo-^els ; oiir rich fiefs and abbeys 
'’I'he prey of eaeh bold seattelling, that limls 
Ko heii’sliii) in his eoniitry? lla.o I lived 
And lahonred for tliis end, to swell the sails 
Of alien fortunes ? O iny gentle eonshi, 

'I'here was a time we had tar other hopes 1 
I sutler for iiiy deeds. 

Auaji. 

Wt‘ must forget. 

We must forget, my lii‘ge. 

King. 

Js’t then so ea^-y ? 

Thou hast no daughter. Ah! llnni c.iust not tell 
What ’tis to feel a father’s policy 

Hath dinnned a ehild’s career. A child so peerless! 
Onr race, though c\er comely, vail(‘d to her. 

A palm tree in its itride of sunny youth 
Mates not her syniiiietry ; her step was noticed 
As strangely stately by bor nurse. Dost know', 

1 ever deemed that winning smile of hers 
Monnifnl, W'itli all its mirth ? lUit ah ! no more 
A father g»)ssip.s ; nay, my weakness ^tis not. 

’Tis not with all that I w'oiild ]»rattle thus; 

Hut >on, iny etin^iii, know' S«disa w'ell, — 

And once you lo\ed her. 

Au.vii {ri.shtf/'). 

Once ! O God! 

Such passions are eternity. 

Ki.vg (ttfJramu/fr/), 

What then, 

Shall this excelling creature, on a throne 
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A?; lior do-'Crt^, shall she hocoino 

A s|)nil tV)!' "tr.inueiN ? Have I caiHo to «:riovo 
That lliiiii»aiv (juii*- us? O that I enuhl lind 
Sunie iiohle of tuir l.nul niii^ht dare to luiv 
Hi'S o<iiial blood with (»iir Ca^tilliaii seed! 

Art tliou v'oio leai iied in our peij|ii;ri*e>. ? 
lla^t tliou no friend, no kiu>ina|^? Must this realm 
Fall tt» tlie >])oiler, and a foreign ^raft 
He uourished by uur sap r 

Ai.mi. 

Alas! alas! 

King 

Four crowns; our ])araniouiit ('a^tille, and Leon, 
SeAiulia, Conlov.i, tin* fnfnre Jio]»e 
Of Murcia, and tlie iiH‘\itable tlnoiu 
That waifs the Saracen ; all, all, all, all — 

And >\ith iny dauj^hter! 


At.ar. 

Ah! ye shonhl have blasted 
My homeward path, ye li^htnin^s I 

IJlXG. 

SiK h a son 

Should ‘vrud^e his sire no days. I would not li\e 
To whet ambition’s a])]»etife. Fm old; 

And lit tor little eKe than hermit thom^hts. 

The day that !;ives in^ dfiu^:;;hter, ^ives my crown : 

A cell's luy liome. 

Alar. 

O, life I will not curse thee ! 

Let bald and shaven crow'iis denounce thee \iiiu ; 

me thou wert im shade ! I lo^ed thy stir 
And pantin*;’ stru_e:*;-le. Power, and f.omp, and beauty. 
Cities and courts, the palace and the fane. 

The chace, the revel, and the battle-field, 

Man’s liery glance, and woman’s thrilling;; smile, 

I loY(‘d ye all : I curse not thee, O life 
But on my stars confusion. May they fall 
From out their Hi>heres, and blast <»ur earth no more 
With their mali^’iuujt rays, that iiioeking; idaced 
All the delifvlits of life within my reach. 

And chained me from fruition. ^ 
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Krxo. 

Gentle coii-;in. 

Thou art <li.-.tni’he(l ; T fear these wortU of mine, 
Chane<‘ wortl.s ere 1 cli<l sjiy ta lliee ni-^iit — 

J’\jr O, ^rwas jViy to see th<»e liere a'^m'n. 

Who art iny kinsman — jVkI iny only one — 
ira\e toiielied on some olc» eares for hoth of .us. 
And yet the -world hath many charms fer iliei.*; 
Thoifrt not like ns, and tljat unliappy cliiJd 
The world esteems so fa\t>uri*d. 

Aj^ar. 

Ah, tlie woiitl 

Til eslimates the truth of any lot. 

T’lndr sjn'CLilalion is too far a-.d r(*aclies 
Only externals — they are ever fail . 

'Pliere arc vile cankers in yoiir ; 4 andii‘>f tii,\v('rs, 
I5nt yon must pluck and petT within the leaves 
To catch the pest. 

Tv I NO. 

Alas! iiiy i;’entlc cousin, 

To hoar thou hast thy sorrows too. like us, 

Tt j>ains me mueh, and ^Vt I’ll not believe it; 

For Avith fair a wife 


An \R. 

• 'rurliirc me not. 

Although thou art a King-. 

Ivixo. 

My gMuitle cousin, 

I spoke to solace thee. We all d«» lu'ar 
Tli()U art most favu)nred in a- right fair wife. 
We <lo desire to see her; can she find 
A friend becomes her better than our child ? 


An All 

Aly wife ? w'oiild she were not ! 


Kixa 

I say so too, 

W ould she were not ! 

Alar 

^AIi me ! w'hy did I marry? 
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Triitli. it was very rash. 

Alar. 

Whci maile me rasli ? 

Wlio drove me from my lieartliJand sent me forth 
Du the unkindred earth ? U'j(ni that tlark spleeu 
Doadinji* iiijns(i<-o, that 'tis \ain to (jiiell, 

Kntails on restless spirits. Yes, I married, 

As men do oft, from \ery wantonness; 

To tamper ^^it]l a destinv tint’s cross, 

To sjiite my fate, to put the seal upon 
A balked career, in hi^h and jiroud detianoo 
Of hop(*s tliat yet mi.i^ht mock me, to beat down 
F.iUe cxjK'ctation and its damned lures. 

And fix a bar betwixt me and defeat. 

Kjncj. 

'Dickie hitter words would ral> me of my hope. 

That llioii lit least wert happy.*“ 

Alau. 

• Would I slept 
With my grey fathers! • * 

King. 

And my daui»hter tool 

U moht unliappy jiair ! 

Alau. 

'riiere is a way 
’fo cure such woes, one only, 

Ki:\o. 

’Tis my thoii;'ht 
Alau. 

No cloister shall eiitomh this life ; the grave 
Shall be my refuge. 

K ING. 

Yet to die wor<5 Avilless, 

When Death, Avho with liis fatal finger taps 
At princely doors, u?^ freely as he gi\es 
Ilis summons to the serf, may at this instant 
Have sealed the only life that throws a shade 
Between us and the sun. ^ 

1 1 
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Alar. 

She’s very youngf. 

Kino 

And may live long, ns I do hope she will ; 

Yet have I known as blaming as she die, 

And that most suddenly .\The air of cities 
To unaccustomed lungs is very fatal ; 

Perchance the absence of her accustomed sports, 

The presence* of strange faces, and a longing 
h’or those slie has been bred among — I’ve known 
I'liis most pernuMous — she might droop and pine— 

And when they fail, they sink most rapidly. 

God grant she may not ; yet I do remind thee 
Of this wild chance, when speaking of thy lot. 

In truth 'tis sharp, and yet I would not die 
When Time, the great enchanter, may change all, 

Hy bringing somewhat earlier to thy gate 
A doom that must arrive. 

Alar. 

Would it Averc there ! 

Kin||. 

’Twould be the day thy hand should clasp my daughter’s. 
That thou hast loved so long ; *twoukl be the day 
My crown, the crown of nil my realms, Alarcos, 

Should bind thy royal brow. Is tliis the morn 
Breaks in our cliamber? Why, I did but mean 
To say good night unto my gentle cousin 
So long unsi'eii — O, Ave have goasipped, coz, 

So cheering, dreama 1 

[^Exeunt, 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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A C TyilL 

SCENE 1. 

Tnterior of the Cothedrnl of Jhttyos, The Ilh/h Altar JlUnni- 
nafedi in the disiancey various Chapels Ughiedy and in each 
of udurh Mass is celehratiny : in alt directions y roups of kneel- 
ing Worshippers. Before the Jligh Altar the Prior (f Burgos 
ofHciates, attended hy his Saeerdtdal Retinue. In the front of 
the Stage, ojgjosite to the AudiencCy a Confessional . 

The ehaunting of a solemn Mass here commences: as it ceases\ 
Enter Alaucos. 


Alar. 

Would it were done! and yet I dare not say 
It should he done. O, that some natural cause, 

Or superhuman agent, would step in, 

And save me from its practice 1 Will no pest 
iJesccnd upon her blood 'I JMiist thousands die 
Daily, and her charmed life be spared ? As young 
Arc hourly plucked froiu out their hearths. A life I 
Why, what’s a life ? A loan that must return 
To a capricious creditor ; recalled 
Often as soon as lent. I’d wager mine 
To-morrow like the dice, were iny blood pricked. 

Yet now — 

When all that endows life with all its price, 

Hangs on some flickering breath I could puff out, 

I stand agape. I’ll dream ’tis done : what then ? 

Mercy remains ? For ever, not for ever 
I charge my soul ? Will no contrition ransom, 

Or expiatory torments compensate 

The awful penalty ? Ye kneeling worshippers. 

That gaze in silent ecstacy before 
Yon flaming altar, you come here to bow 
Before a God of mercy. Is’t not so ? 

[Alaucos wallcs towards the High Altar and kneels 
A Procession advances from the bach of the S enCs singing 
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solemn Mass^ and preccduiff the Prior of Burgos, who scats 
himself in the Confessional, his 'fra hi fding off on each side of 
the Scene: the lights of the High Altar are extinguished, hut 
the Chapels remain illuminated. 

PXIIOR. 

Within this chair I ait, anu hohi the ke3's 
That open roalina no cotnpieror can suhtlnc, 

And where the iFionarchs of the earth must fjiin 
iSolieit to he huhjeets : Heaven and Hades, 

Lands X)f Imiriortal light and shores of gloom, 

Eternal as the chorus of their wail, 

And the dim isthmus of that middle space. 

Where the coinpassioned soul may purge its sins 
In pious expiation. Then advance 
Ye children of all sorroAvs, and all sin**, 

Doubts that perplex, and hopes that tantalnje, 

All the wild forms the fiend Temptation takes 
To tamper with the soul ! Oonie wdth the care 
That cats your daily life ; come with the thought 
That is conceived in the noon of night, 

And makes us stare around us though al(3nc ; 

Come Avith the engendering sin, and with the crime 
That is full-born. To counsel jyid to soothe, 

1 sit within this chair. 

[Alaucos advances and kneels by the Confessional. 
Alar. 

0, holy father ! 

My soul is burthened with a crime. 

Prior. 

JMy son, 

The church awaits thy sin. 


Alar. 

It is a sin 

Most blackiand terrible Prepare thine car 
Eor Avhat must make it tremble. 


Prior. 

Thou dost speak 

To Power above all *^'assion, not to man. 
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' Ai^au. 

There was a larly, father, whom I lovo*l, 

And with a holy love, and she lov'ed me 
As holily. Our vows wore Messed, if liivour 
Hang on a father’s bcuedictioii. 

Pniojf 


Her 


Mother ? 


Alar. 

She had a mother, if to hear 
Children he all tliat makes a mother : one 
AVlin looked on me, af?out to be her child. 
With eyes of lust. 


Paiou. 
And thou ? 


Alar. 

O, if to trace 

Tint with the memory's too xci.-uions aid 

T' is tale he anixnisli, wlnit fuusi he its life 

And terrihlo action ? Fntlier, I abjured 

This lewd shc-wolf. lint all ! licr fatal vcnijeance 

k^triick to my heait. A haiiishetl sc.itLei lin.^ 

I wandered on the earti*. 


iTllOR. 

Q'Jiou didst return ? 


A I, A 11. 

And found the being that 1 loved, and found 
Her laithful still. 

IhiroR. 

And thou, my sun, wert ha]>{\ ? 
AiiA k. 

Alas! I was no longer free. Strange lies 

Had bound a hupelc.-s exile. Hut she 1 liad loved. 

And never ceased .to love, for in tlio form. 

Not in the sjiirit was her faith more {»ire, 

She looked upon me with a glaiiec that told 
Her death but in my love. I stru*^gled, nay. 
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’Twas not a struggle, ’twas an agony. 

Her aged sire, her dark impending doom, 

And the o’er^frhelming passion of my soul — 

My wife died suddenly. 

An j by a life ' 

That should have shielded hers ? 

Alaii. 

Is there hope of mercy 1 
Can prayers, can penances, can they avail ? 

What consecration of my wealth, fa/c I’m rich, 

Can aid me 1 Can it aid me ? Can endowments — 

Nay, set no bounds to thy nnlimltp-l schemes 
Of saving charity. Can shrines, can chauntrics. 
Monastic piles, can they avail ? What if 
I raise a temple not less proud than this, 

Enriched with all niy wealth, with all, with all 1 
Will endless masses, will eternal prayers, 

Redeem me from perdition ? 

Pjiion. 

Wliait, would gold 
Redeem the sin it prompted ? 


Alaii. 

No, by ITeaven ! 

No, Fate had dowered me with wealth might feed 
All but a royal hunger. 

PllTOR. 

And alone 

Thy fatal passion urged thee ? 

Alar. 

Ilah! 


Thy wounded soul. 


Prior. 

Probe deep 


Alar. 

’Tis torture : fathomless 
I feel the fell incision/ 
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Prior. 

• There’s a lure 

Thou dost not own, and yet its awful shade 
Lowers in th^ back-ground of thy soul — thy tongue 
Trillcs the church’s car. Beware, my son, 

And tamper not with Paradise.^ 

Alar. 

A breath, 

A shadow, essence subtler far than love, 

And yet I loved her, and for love had dared 
All that I ventured for this twin-boru lure 
Cradled with love, for which I soiled my soul. 

0, father, it was Power. 

Prior. 

And this dominion 

Purchased by thy soul’s mortgage, still is’t thine ? 
Alar. 

Yea, thousands bow to him, who bows to thcc. 

Prior. 

Thine is a fearful deed, 

•Alar. 

O, is there incrcy 1 
Prior. 

g^ay, is there penitence ? 

Alar. 

IJow shall T gauge it ? 

What temper of contrition might the church 
Rctiuire from such a sinner i 

Prior. 

Is’t thy wish, 

Nay, search the very caverns of thy thought. 

Is it thy wish this deed were now undone ? 

Alar. 

Undone, undone ! It is — O, say it were, 

And what am I ? O, father, wer’t not done, 

I should not be less tortured than I’m now ; 

My life less like a dream of haunting thoughts 
Tempting to unknown enormities. The sun 
Would rise as beamless on my darl^ned days. 
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Night proffer the same torments. Food would fly 
My lips the same, and the same restless blood 
Quicken my harassed limbs. Undone ! undone] 

1 have no mctjiphy.sic facidty 
To deem this deed undone. 


\?itn 


/moil. 

Thou must repent* 
Tills terrible deed. Look through tby heart. 
There was a time thou lov’dst her ? 


Thy wife. 


There was a time. 


Alau. 

I'll not think 


PllIOR. 

And was she fan 7 


Alau. 

Dazzling all eyes but mine. 


A form 


PllIOR. 

And pure ? 

Alau.* 

No sm'nt 

More chaste than she. TTcr consecrated shape 
She kept as 'twere a shrine, and just as full 
Of holy thoughts ; her very breatli was iaeeiisc, 
And all her gestures sacred as the forms 
Of priestly olliccs ! 

Prior. 

ITl save thy soul. 

Thou must repent that one so fair and pure, 

And loving thee so well 

Alar. 


Father, in vain. 

There is a bar betw’^t me and eutance. 
And yet 


Prior. 


Ay, yet 


Alar. 

The day may come, I’ll kneel 
In such a mood, and juig'ht there then be hope 7 
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Pmoii. 




We hold the keys that hind and loosen all ; 

But penitence alone is mercy’s ortal, 

The obdurate soul is doomed. Remoi seful tears 
Are sinners’ sole ablution. (>, nu/ si.n^ 

Bethink thee jxt, to die in sin^Ae thine ; 
Kternal masses profit not thy soul, 

Thy consecrated woaith will but uprai-i' 

The monument of thy despair. Once ni ire, 

Ere yet the vesper lights shall fatle away, 

I do adjure thee, on the church’s bosom 
Pour forth thy contrite heart. 


Alar. 

A contrite heart ! 

A stainless hand w'ould count for m-ac. I see 
Eo drojis on mine. ]SIy head is weak, my heart 
A wilderness of passion. P'ayers, thy prayers ! 

[Alaucus / lsc.v audiUnhfs and exit. 


SCENK 2. 

(jhamher in the Jxoynl Palace. 

'Hie Lveakta sealed in desjnmdt nry ; Ike Kim; slaudiny hy her 
siitc. 

King. 

Indeed, ’tis noticed. 

Sol. 

Solitude is all 

I ask ; a is it then so great a boon ? 

King. 

Nay, solitude’s no princely appanage. 

Our state’s a pedestal, which men have raised 
That they may gaze on greatness. 
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Sol. 

A false idol, 

And weaker than its worshippers. I’ve lived 
To feel my station’s vanity. 0, Death, 

Thou cndcst all ! 

Vking. 

Thou art too young to die, 

And yet may he too happy. Moody youth 
Toys in its talk with the dark thought of death, 

As if to die were hut to change a robe. 

It is their present refuge for all cares 
And each disaster. AVhen the sere has touched 
Their flowing locks, they prattle less of death. 
Perchance think more of it. 

Sol. 

Why, what is gieatness 1 

AViirt give me love, or faith, or tranquil thoughts 1 
No, no, not even justice. 

King. 

’Tis thyself 

That does thyself injustice. Let the world 
Have other speculation than the breach 
Of our unfilled vows. They bear too near 
And fine affinity to what we would, 

Ay, what we will. I would not choose this moment, 
Men brood too curiously upon the cause 
Of the late rupture, for the cause detected 
May bar the consequence. 

Sol. 

A day, an hour 

Sufficed to crush me. AVccks and weeks pass on 
Since I was promised right. 

King. 

Take thou my sceptre 

And do thyself this right. Is’t, then, so easy ? 

Sol. 

Lot him who did the WiOiig, contrive the means 
Of his atonement. 

King. 

All a father can, 


I have performed. 
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Sol. 

Ah ! then there is no hope. 

The l^ishop of Ossuna, you did say 

He was tlic Icarnedcst clerk in Christendom, 

And you would speak to him ? 

Kl-NOf" 

What says Alarcos 7 

Soii. 

I spoke not to him since I first received 
Ilis princely pledge. 

Kino. 

Call on him to fulfil it. 

Sol. 

Can he do more than kings 7 

Kino. 

Yes, he alone ; 

Alone it rests with him. This learn from me. 
There is no other let. 

yoii. 

I learn from thee 
What other lips should tell mo. 

Kino. 

Girl, art sure 

Of this same lover 7 


Sol. 

O ! I’ll never doubt him. 
Kino. 

And yet may h^eccived. 

Sol. 

He is r s true 

As talismanic steel. 

Kino. 

Why, then thou art, 

At least thou should’st be, happy. Smile, Solisa 
For since the Count is true, there is no bar. 

Why dost not smile 7 • 
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Sol. 

I iiuirvel that Alarcos 
Hath been so nrnte on this. 


King. 

^ But thou art sure 

lie ib mo.st true. • i 

Sol. 

Why should I deem him true I 
Have I found truth in any ? Woe is me, 

I feci ; s one quite doomed. I know not why 
I ever was ili-omcned. 

King. 

Listen, irirl ; 

]*rohc this same lover to the core— 'tmay be, 

I think he i.s, most true ; he .should he so 
Tf tliore he faith in vows, and men ne’er break 
The pledge it inofits them to keep. And yet — 

„ -Si 

Sol. 

And what ^ 


King. 

To he his sovereign's chtfrished friend. 
And smiled on by the daughter of his King, 

Why that might ]»rofit him, and I'hjise so much, 
llis wife’s ill humour might he boruc withal. 


Sol. 

You think him false 1 

King. 

I think he might he true : 

But when a man’s well placed, lie loves not change. 

{L'jifcr at i/ic htir.k of the Svmc O.orxT Alaiu os dist/uised. lie 
adranvt'ii, drojijthoj /tin JtvJ and Cfoak.) 

Ah, gentle cousin, all our thoughts wcie^iiuc. 

• AijAK. 

I marvel men should think. Lady, I’ll hope 
Thy thoughts are like tnyself — most fair. 


King. 

Her thoughts 

Are like her fortunes, lofty, but around 
The peaks cling vapo rs. 
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Alaii. 

Eupiics live in clouds, 

And they draw royal breath. 

King. 

• I’d have her quit 

This strange seclusion^ cousin, .^ive thine aid 
To festive purposes. 

Alas. 

A root, an egg, 

Why there’s a feast ^\ith a holy mind. 

King. 

If ever 

1 find iny seat within a liermitagc, 

I'll think the same. 

Alar. 

You have built shrines, sweet lady ] 

Sol. 

What then, iiiy lord ? 

Alar. 

Why then you might be worshipped 
If your image were in front — I'd bow down 
To anything so fair. 

King. 

Dost know, inj cmi.siri, 

Who waits me now ? The •lepnties ironi jNIurcia. 

The realm is ours — {tvhii>2^erJi him) is thine. 

Alar. 

The church has rcalm'^ 

Wider than both Oastilles. But which of them 
Will be our lot ; that's it. 


King. 

Mine own Solisa, 

They wait me in my cabinet {aside to her) 

Bethink thee 


With \vhoui all rests. 


\^Exil the ICjNQ. 


Sol. 

You had sport to-day, my lord 1 
The King was at the chace. 
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Alak. 

1 breathed my barb. 

Sol. 

They say the chacc hath charm to cheer the spirit. 

K Alar. * 

’Tis better than prayers. ' 

Sol. 

Indeed, I think I’ll hunt. 
You and my father seem so passing gay. 

Alar. 

Why this is no confessional, no shrine 
ITauntctl with presaged gloom. I should be gay 
To look at thee and listen to thy voice ; 

For if fair pictures and sw'cet sounds enchant 
The soul of man, that are but artifice. 

How then am I entranced, this living pictiujc 
Bright by my side, and listening to this miHc; 

That nature gave thee. What’s eternal life 
To this inspired mortality ! Let priests 
And pontiffs thunder, still I feel that here 
Is all my joy. 

Sol. 

Ah ! why not say thy woe ? 

Who stands between tliee and thy rights but me ? 
Who stands between thee and thine ease but me ? 
Who bars thy progress, brings thee cares, but me f 
Lures thee to imposbible contracts, goads thy faith 
To mad performance, welcomes thee with sighs, 

And pares from thee with tears ? Is this joy I — No ! 
I am thine evil genius. 

Alar. 

Pay my star 

Of inspiration. This reality 

BafHcs their mystic threats. AVho talks of cares ? 
Why, what’s a I’rince if his imperial will 
Be bitted by a priest ! There’s nought impossible. 
Thy sighs are sighs of love, and all thy tears 
But afilueut tenderness. 

Soli. 

I You sing as sweet 
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As did the syrens — is it from the heart, 

Or from the lips, that voice ? 

Alar. 

Solisa ! 

Sol. 

« * Ay ! 

My car can catch a treacherous tone ; ’tis trained 
To perfidy. My Lord Alarcos, look me 
Straight in the face, lie quails not. 

Alar. 

O my soul, 

Is this the being for whose love I’ve pledgetl 
Even thy forfeit ! 

Sol. 

Alarcos, dejir Alarcos, 

Look not so stern ! I’m mad, yes, yes, my life 
Upon thy tmth — I kmnv thou’rt true ; he said 
It rested but with thee — I said it not, 

Nor thought it. 

Alar. 

Lady ! ; 

SoIj. 

Not that voice !— 

Alar. 

I’ll know 

Thy thought — the King hath spoken ] 

Sol. 

Words of joy 

And madness. With thyself alone he says 
It rests. 

Alar. 

Nor said he more 1 


Sol. 

It had found me deaf. 

For he touched hearings quick. 

Alar. 

Thy faith in rac 


Hath gone. 
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Poij. 

I’ll doiilit our sliriiicd miracles 
Ileforc I doubt Alarcos. 

Ai.au. 

lie'll believe tbcc, 

For at this moniciit he lias much to endure, 

Aud that he could not. * 

Sol. 

Aud yet I mu.c«t choose 
This time to vex thee. O, I am the curse 
And hlij^ht of the existence, Avliich to bless 
Is all my thought ! Alarcos, dear Alai cos, 

I ]>r;iy thee pardon me. I am so wretched ; 

^i’his fell suspense is like a frightful dream 
'Wherein we fall from heights, yet nev^cr reach 
The bottomless abyss. It wastes my spirit^ 

AVears down my life, gnaws ever at my heart, 

Makes my brain quick when others are asleep, 

And dull when theirs is active. O, Alarcos,* 

1 could lie down and die. 

Alar. 

{Adcanvin(j> in soUloqtiif.) 

Asleep, awake, 

In dreams, and in the musing moods that wait 
On unl'ulliliod purposes, Fve done it ; 

And thought upon it afterwards, nor slirunk 
From the fell retrospect. 

8oIj. 

lie’s wrapped in thought; 
Indeed his glance was wild when fiist he entered, 
And his speech lacked completeness. 

Alar. 

How is it then. 

The body that should he the viler part, 

And made for servile uses, should rebel 

’Gainst the mind’s mandate, and should hold its aid 

Aloof from our advei’^iire ? Why the sin 

Is in the thought, not in the deed ; ’tis not 

The body pa^’s the penalty, the soul 

Must clear that awful »cot. AVliat palls my arm 1 

It is not pity ; trumpet- ion gued ambition 

Stiiles her plaintive voice ; it is not love. 

For that inspires the blow ! Art thou Solisa 1 
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SoTi. 

I am that luckless maiden whom you love. 

Alau. 

You could lie down and die. Who speaks of dcatlW 
There is no absolution for self-murder. 

Why ’tis the greater sin of the two. There is 
^iore peril Jt’t. What, sleep uj>on your post 
UccfiUMj you are wearied ? No, we mn'‘t spy on 
And occasions. Kven now they are ripe. 

I feel a turbulent throbliing at niy heart 
Will end in action: for these spiiitual tumulLs 
Ileruld great deeds. 

Soli. 

It is the church’s scheinj 
Ever to lengthen suits. 

Alar. 

The church ? 


Sol. 


Leans much to Rome. 


Ossuna 


Aifd how concerns us that 
Sol. 

His Grace spoke to the Bi.sho]) — ^you must know I 
Alar. 

Ah, yes! his Grace — the ehureh, it is our friend. 
And truly should bo so. It g^l^c our grieis 
And it should bear their balm. 


Sol. 

Hast pardoned me 

That I was querulous ? But lovers crossed 
Vvranglc 'with those that love them, as it were, 

To spite afleotioii. 

Al\r. 

W 0 arc bound together 
Ah the twin powers of the .storm. Very love 
Now makes me callous. The great bontl is sc::lod : 

Look bright ; if gloomy, mortgage future blifs 
For present eomlort. Trust me ’tis good ’surai ce. 

I'll to the King. 

• [ /•',1‘ejuif both. 

J”» 


326 



COUNT ALAHCOS: 


2QG 


SCENE 3. 

A Street in Burgos. 

Enter the Count of Leon Jollowed by Oran. 

]>:oN. 

lie has been sighing like a Sybarite 

These six weeks past, and now he sends to me 

To hire my bravo. Well, that smacks of manhood. 

Ilo’ll pierce at least one heart, if not the right one. 
Murder and marriage! which the greater crime 
A schoolman may decide. All arts exhausted, 

II is death alone remains. A clumsy course. 

I care not. Truth, I hate this same Alarcos ; 

I think it is the colour of his eyes, 

But I do hate him ; and the royal car 
Lists coldly to me since this same return. 

The King leans wholly on him. Siriah Moor, 

All is prepared ? 

Oran. 

And prompt. 

Leon. 

’Tis well ; no boggling. 

Lot it be cleanly done. 

Oran. 

A stab or two, 

And the Arlanzon’s wave shall know the rest. 

Leon. 

I’ll have to kibe his heels at Court, if you fail. 

Oran. 

There is no fear. We have the choiecst spirits 
In Burgos. 

Leon. 

Goodly gentlemen I you wait 
Tlieir presence 1 

Oran. 

Here anon. 

Leon 

Good night, dusk infidel, 
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They’ll take me for an Alguazil. At homo 
Your news will reach me. 

[Exit Leon. 


Oran. 

And were all your throatis cut, 
I would not weep. O, A 11 ah^ let them spend 
Their bloo3 upon themselves! My life he shielded, 

And now exacts one at my hands; wc'rc quits 
When this is closed. That thought will grace a deed 
OthcrAvisc graceles.<>. I would bi'eak the chain 
That binds mo to this man. His callous eye 
Repels devotion, while his reckless vein 
Demands prompt sacrifice. Now is’t wise this ? 

Methiuks ’twcrc wise to touch the humblest heart 
or those that serve us? In matiircst plans 
There lacks that finish, Avhich alone can flow 
From zealous instruments. But here are some 
Tliat have no hearts to touch. 


( E / i/er Four B javor.) 

How now, good senors,— 
I cannot call them comrades ; you’re c.\act, 

As doubtless ye arc bravy. •You know your duty ? 

1st Bravo. 

And will perform it, or my name is changed 
And I’m not Guzman Jaca. 


Oran. 

You well know 
The arm you cross is potent f 

2ni> Bravo. 

. All the steel 

Of Calatrava’s knights shall not protect it. 

3rj> Bravo. 

And all the knights to boot. 

4Tn Bravo, 

A Aver business. 
Oran. 

The safest sepulchre. 

4Tn Bravo. 

A burial ground 

Of which we are the priests, and take our fees ; 
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I never cross a stream, but I do feel 
A scusc of property. 

Oh AN. 

You know the si;Tnal : 

And when I boast I’ve friends, they may appear 
To prove 1 am no braggart. 

• . 

1st Bravo. 

To our posts. 

It shall be cleanly done, and biicf. 


Bravo. 


No swagger. 


No oaths, 


3iii) Bravo. 

Not a word ; but all as pleasan*'* 
As we were nobles like himself. 


4tii Bravo. 


You deal with gentlemen. 


’Tis ti nc, M’r ; 

IJjiAVos. 


Enter Count AfiARcos. 

Alar. 

The moon’s a sluggard, 

I think, to-night. IIow now, tlr* Moi.r dodge<l 
My sljps at vespers, llciii ! I like not tins. 

Friends beneath cloaks ; they’re wanted. Save you, sir ( 

Or*\n. 

And 3 'ou, .sir I 

Alar. 

Not the first time we have met, 

Or I’ve no eye for lurkers. 

Oran. 

1 h.ave ta.stcd 

Our common heritage, t*? air, to-tlay ; 

And if the .selfsame beam warmed both our bloods, 

What then i 

AnAR. 

Why nothing; but the .sun has set, 

And houc.st men shoul/1 seek their hearths. 
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l\Ty friends. 


O11.VN. 


I wait 


{The Bravos rvsh in, and aftftnuJt Coi-nt Alaucos, who, 
droj^pint/ his Cloak, shows his Sword already drawn, and keeps 
them at bay.) • * 

Alar. 

So, so ! who plays with prince’s blood ? 

No sport for varlcts. Thus and thus, I’ll teach yo 
To know your station. 

1st Bravo. 

Ah ! 


2ni) Bravo. 

Away I 

3ri) Bravo. 

Fly, lly ! 

4th Bravo. 

No place for quiet men. 

, [The Bravos run op\ 

• 

• Alar. 

A little brccath 

Is all they have cost me, tho’ their blood has stained 
]My damask blade. And still the Moor ! What ho 
Why iJiest not like thy mates? 

Oran. 

Because 1 wait 

To fight. 

Alar. 

Bash caitiff ! knowest thou who I am ? 

Oraw. 

One whom I heard was brave, and now has proved it. 

Alar. 

Am I thy foe ? 

• Oran. 

No more than all thy race. 

Alar. 


Go, save thy life. 
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Oran. 

Look to thine own, proud lord. 
Alar. 

Perdition catch thy base-born insolence. 

{They fight; after a long and seoere encounter ^ Alabcos dis- 
arms Oran, who falls wounded}^ • 

Oran. 

Be brief, dispatch me. 

Alar. 

Not a word for mercy ? 

Oran. 

Why should’s t thou give it ? 

Alar. 

’Tis not merited. 

Yet might bo gained. Who set thee on to this 1 
My sword is at thy throat. Give me his name,’ 

And thine shall live. 

Oran. 

I cannot. 

Alar.' ^ 

What, is life 

So light a boon ? It hangs upon this point. 

Bold Moor, is’t then thy love to him who fees thee, 

Makes thee so faithful 1 

Oran. 

No ; I hate him. 

Alar. 

AYhat 

Restrains thee, then ? 

Oran. 

The feeling that restrained 
My arm from joining stabbers — Honour. 

Alar. 

Humph ! 

' An overseer of stabbers for some ducats. 

And is that honour i • 

Oran. 

Once he screened my life. 

And this was my return. 
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Alar. 

What if I spare 

Thy life even flow ? Wilt thou accord to me 
The same devotion ? 

Oran. 

• Yea ; the»life thou givest 

Tho should'st command. 


Alar. 

If I too have a foe 

Crossing my path and blighting all my liie ? 

Oran. 

This sword should strive to reach him. 


Alar. 

Him ! thy bond 

Shall know no sex or nation. Limitless 
Shall be thy pledge. I’ll claim from thee a life 
For that I spare. IIow now, wilt live ? 


Oran. 

A life for that now spared. 


To pay 


Alar. 

Swear to thy truth ; 
Swear by Mahoimd, and .swear by all thy gods 
If thou hast any ; swear it by the stars. 

In which we all believe ; and by thy hopes 
Of thy false paradise ; swear it by thy soul, 
And by thy sword 1 

Oran. 

I swear. 

Alar. 

Arise and live. 
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ACT IV. 

SCKNE 1. 

Interior of a Posada f reqneuted A// Bravos, in an nhsnir<’ quarter 
of Baryos. Flix at the fire^ frijiny eyys. Men seated at sinafl 
tatites dri)iJiiiif/ ; others tyiny on benches. At the side, but in 
thejronl of the Scene, some, lieyyars squatted on the yrouufL 
thnimininy a Mandolin ; a Oipsy Girl danciny. 

A Bravo. 

Come, mother, dott tal:e us for Saracens ? I say we arc 
true Christians, and so must drink wine. 

Another Bravo. 

Mother Flix is sour to-night. Keep the evil eye from the 
olla ! 

A 3ri) Bravo (advancing to her). 

Thou beauty of Burgos, Ivhat are diini)les unless seen ? 
Smile ! wench. * 

Fi.ix. 

A frying egg will not wait for the King of Cordova. 

1st Bravo. 

Will have her way. Craus knows a pretty wife’s worth. 
A handsome hostess is bad for the guest’s purse. 

A Bravo (risiny). 

Good companions make good company. Graus, Graus ! 
another iia^^on. 

Another Bravo. 

Of the right Catalan. 

Bravo. 

Nay, for my omelette. 

Flix. 

Hungry men think the cook lazy. 

Enter Graus with a Flagon of Wine, 

JsT Bravo. 


’Tis mine. 
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2nd Bravo. 


S3B 


No, mine. 
We’ll share. 


IsT Bravo. 


2nd Bravo. 

No, each man his own bcal^cr ; ho who shares has the worst 

hftif. • 

:iiiD Bravo (to Flix, w/io brin^a the Oniclelle) 

An eg" and to bed. 

Graus. 

Who diinks, first chinks. 

IsT Bravo. 

The debtor is stoned every day. There will be water-work 
to-morrow, and that will wash it out. You know me '? 

Graus. 

In a long journey and a small inn, ono knows one’s com- 
pany. 

2nd Bravo, 

Come, I’ll give, but I won’t share. Fill up. 

.Chaus. 

That’s liberal ; my way ; full measure but prompt pezos ; 
I loathe your niggards. 

1st Bravo. 

As the little tailor of Campillo said, who worked for nothing, 
and found thread. 


(To the other Bravo.) 

Nay, I’ll not refuse ; we know each other. 


2nd Bravo. 

We’ve seen the stars together 


An Old Man. 

Burgos is not what it was. 

A 5tii Bravo (waJcinrf), 

Sleep ends an<i supper begins. The olla — the olla — Mother 
Flix, (shaking a jmrse,) there’s the dinner bell. 

2nd Bravo. 

That will bring courses. 



234 COUNT ALARCOS . 

1st Bravo. 

An ass coveretl ^ith gold has more respect than a horse 
with a pack-saddle. 

Cth Bravo. 

How for that ass ? 

2nd JBravo. ^ 

Nay, the sheep should have his belly full who quarrels with 
his mate. 

6tu Bravo. 

But how for that ass ? 

A Friar {advancing) 

Peace be with ye, brethren ! A meal in God's name. 

5tii Bravo. 

AVho asks in God's name, asks for two. But how for that 
ass ? 

Flix (bringing the olio). 

Nay, an ye must brawl, go fight the Moors. *Tis a peace- 
able house, and wc sleep quiet o'nights. 

6tii Bravo. 

Am 1 an ass ? • , 

Flix. ‘ 

He is an ass who talks when he might cat. 

5tii Bravo. 

A Secadon sausage ! Come, mother, I’m all peace — thou'rt 
a rare hand. Ass in thy teeth, comrade, and no more on't. 

1st Bravo. 

When I will not, two cannot quarrel. 

Old Man. 

Everything is changed for the worse. 

Friar. 

For the love of St. Jago, senors ; for the love of St. Jago ^ 
Bravo. 

When it pleases not God, the saint can do little. 

2nd Bravo. 

Nay, supper for all, and drink's the best meat. Some have 
sung for it, some danced. There is no fishing for trout in dry 
breeches. You shall preach. 
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Friar. 

Benedicite, brethren — 

1st Bravo. 

Nay, no Latin, for the devil’s not here. 

2nd Bravo. 

And prit])ee let it bo as full of meat as an egg ; for wo 
who do many deeds, love not many words. 

Friar. 

Thou shalt not steal. 

1st Bravo. 

He blasphemes. 

Friar. 

But what is theft ? 

2nd Bravo. 

Ay ! there it is. 

Friar. 

The tailor he steals the cloth, and the miller he steals the 
meal; is either a thief V ’tis the way of trade. But what if 
our trade be to steal 1 Why then our work is to cut purses ; 
to cut purses is to follow our business ; and to follow our 
business is to obey the ’King ; and so thieving is no theft. 
And that’s probat um, and so, amen. 

5tii Bravo. 

Shall put thy sx)oon in the olla for that. 

2ni> Bravo. 

And drink this health to our honest fraternity. 

Old Man. 

I have heard sermons by the hour ; this is brief ; every- 
thing falls off. 

Enter a Personage marked and cloaked. 

1st Bravo {to hiit Companions), 

See’st yon mask ? 

2nd Bravo. 

’Tis strange. 

Grads {to Flix). 

Who is this ? 

Flix. 

The fool wonders, the wise man asks. Must have no masks 
here, • 
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Gkaus. 

An obedient wife commands her husband. Business with 
a stranger, title enough- {Adcancimf and addrcfsainy the 
Mask.) Most noble Senor Mask. 

Tub Unknown. 

Well, fellow! 

' ^ • 

Graus. 

11cm ; as it may be. D’ye see, most noble Senor Mask, 
that ’tis an orderly house this, frequented by certain honest 
gentlemen, that take their siesta, and cat a fried egg after 
their day’s work, and so are not ashamed to show their faces. 
Ahem! 

The Unknoa'n. 

As in truth I am in such villanous company. 

Graus. 

Wheugh ! but ’tis not the first ill word that brings a blow. 
Would’st sup indilFerently well here at a moderate rate, we 
arc thy servants. My Flix hath reputation at the frying- 
X)an, and my wine hath made lips smack; but here, senor, 
faces must be uncovered. 

The Unk/jown 

Poll! poh! 

Graus. 

Nay, then, I will send some to yon shall gain softer words. 

1st Bravo. 

Why, what’s this ? 

2ni> Bravo. 

Our host is an honest man, and has friends. 

5th Bravo. 

Lot me finish my olla, and I will discourse with him. 

The Unknown. 

Courage is fire, and bullying is smoke. I come here on 
business, and with you all. 

1st Bravo. 

Carraho I and who’s this 1 

The Unknown 

One who knows yo»’., though you know not him. One whom 
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you have never seen, yet all fear. And who walks at night, 
and where he likes. 

2ni> Bravo. 

The devil himself! 

The U^’KX0WN. 

It may bc^o. • 

2ni) Bravo. 

Sit by inc, Friar, and sjfcak Latin. 

Tjie Unknown. 

There is a man missing in Burgos, and I will know where 
he* is. 

Old jMan. 

There w'crc many men nii.-^sing in my time. 

l-Mv.\OWN. 

Bead or alive, I care not — but land or water, river or turf, 
I will know where the body is stowed. See {shaKimj a jmrsi ) 
here is ciio’ to point all the poniaids of the city. You shall 
have it to drink his health. 

A Bjuvo. 

How cull you him ? 

TuE UNK-NOWJt. 

Oran, the iMoor. 

1st Bravo. 

{Jttmj)inr/ from his seat ami ap])roacldn(j Ihe Slnnff/rr.) 
iMy name i.s tiuzmaii Jaca ; my liaiid ■was in that business. 
Tjik I'N known. 

With tlie JMoor and three of your coinr.-.dcs ? 

1st Bravo. 

The same. 

The Unknown. 

And how came your quarry to tly next day? 

1st Bravo. 

Very true; ’twas a had business for all of us. I fought 
like a lion ; sec, my arm i.s still bound up: but he had advice 
of our visit; and no sooner bad wo saluted him, tlmu there 
suddenly appeared a goodly com])aiiy of twelve scrviiig-men, 
or say twelve to fifteen 
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The Ukkxown. 

You lie ; he walked alone. 

1st Bravo. 

Very true; and if I am forced to speak the whole truth, it 
was thus. I fought like a lion; see, my arm is still bound 
up; but I was not quite Ijis match alone, for I had let blood 
the day. before, and my comrades were taten with a panic, 
and so left me in the lurch. And now you have it all. 

The Unknown. 

And Oran? 

1st Bravo. 

He fled at once. 

The Unknoa x 

Come, come, Oran did not fly. 

IsT Bravo. 

Very true. We left him alone with the Count. And now 
you have it all. 

The Unknown. 

, Had he slain him, the body would have been found. 

1st Bravo. 

Very true. That’s the diflcrcnco between us professional 
performers, and you mere amateurs; we never leave the 
bodies. 

The Unknown. 

And you can tell me nothing of him? 

1st Bravo. 

No, but I engage to finish the Count any night you like 
now, for I have found out his lure. 

Tue Unknown. 

How’s that ? 

1st Bravo. 

Every evening, about an hour after sunset, he enters by a 
private way the citt*iel. 

The Unknown. 

Ilah ! what more ? 

1st Bravo. 

lie is staggec. ; there is a game playing, but what I know 
not. 
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The Unknown. 
Your name is Guiniau Jaca ? 


1st Bravo. 

The same. 

Tjie Unknoavn. 

Honest fclJow ! there’s goldrfor^'ou. You know nothing of 
Oran I 


1st Bravo. 

Maybe he has craAvled to some place wounded. 

The Unknoavn. 

To die like a bird. Look after him. If I Avish more, I 
know where to find you. What ho, jMaster Host! I cannot 
Avait to try your inistress’s art to-night; but licre’s iiiy scot 
for our next su]jpcr. 

[Exit the Unknown. 


SCENE 2. 


A Chaniher in tl\fi Palace of Alar cos. 

The Cot^VTESS and 8jj>oNf a. 
SiJ)o. 

Lady, you’re moA^cd : nay, ’twas an idle Avord. 

CouN. 

But Avas it true ? 

Sj no. 

And yet might little mean. 

CouN. 

That I should live to doubt ! 


Si no. 

But do not doubt ; 
Forget it, lady. You should know him well ; 
Nay, do not credit it. 

CouN. 

He’s very changed. 

I would not own, no, not believe that change. 
I’ve given it every gloss that might^onlirm 
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My sinking heart. Time and your tale agree— 

Alas ! ’tis true. 

SiDO. 

I hope not ; still believe 
It is not true. Would^tliat I had not spoken ! 

It was unguarded prate. 

CoUN. 

You have done me service : 
Condemned, the headsman is no enemy, 

Hut closes buffering. 


Sino. 

*■ Yet a hli tor doom 

To torture those you’d bless. I have a thought. 
Wliat if this eve you visit this same spot, 

That shrouds these meetings i It he’s wanting then. 
The rest might prove as false. 

CouN. 

Ue will be there, 

I feel he will bo there. 

Sino. 

Wc should not think so, 

Until oiu* eyes defeat our hoi)cs. 

. Cui:x. 

O Burgos, 

T\Ty heart mi-jgavc me whm T saw tliy wall-s ! 

To douht is madness, yet ’tis not despair. 

And that may he my lot. 

SiDO. 

The palace oaidons 

Arc closed, except to master-keys. Here’s one ; 

My office gives it me, and it can count 
Few hrethreu. You will he alone. 

CouN. 

Alas ! 

I dare no't hope so. 

Srno. 

Well, well, think of this— 


Yet take the key. 
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COUK. 

O that it would unlock 

The heart now closed to me ! To watch his wants 
Was once my being. Shall I prove the spy 
C)i joys I may not share ? 1 will not take 

That fatal key. 

• SlDO. 

’Tis well ; I pray you, pardon 
My ill-timed zeal. 

Corx. 

Indeed I should be grateful 
That OTIC should u jsii to servo mo. Can it he 1 
’Tis not two months, two hltle, little montlis, 

You crossed this threshold first — ^Ah ! gentle sir, 

And we were all so gay ! What have I done 'i 
What is all this i so sudden and so strange ? 

It is not true, I feci it is not true ; 

’Tis lactious care that clouds his brow, and calls 
For all tliis timed absence. Ilis brain’s busy 
AVitb the State — Is’t not so ? I prithee speak. 

And say you think it. 

• Si DO. 

You should know him well ; 

And ify<iu deem it so, why 1 should dccoi 
'Tlie iiileicucc just. 

CoiJN. 

Y^ct if he were not there, 

How happy I should sleep! there is no peril; 

The garden’s near ; and is there shame '1 ’Tis love 
jSlakcs me a lawlul spy. He’ll not be tin rc, 

And then there is no prying, 

SiDO. 

Near at hand, 

Crossing the way that ho unds your palace court, 

There is a private portal. 

CouN. 

Ifigo, 

lie will not miss me. Ah, I would he might ! 

So very near ; no, no; I cannot go ; 

And yet I’ll take the key. 

^ [Ta/ces the key. 

Hi 
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Would thou oould’st speak, 
Thou little instrument, and tell me all 
The secrets of thy office ! My heart beats ; 

’Tis my first enterprise — ■! would it were 
To do him service. No, I cannot go ; 

Farewell, kind sir ; indeed 1 am so troubled, 

I must retire. 

[£xit Countess. 

SiDO. 

Thy virtue makes me vile ; 

And what should move my heart inflames my soul. 

0 marvellous world, wherein 1 play the villain 
From very love of excellence ! But for him, 

I’d be the rival of her stainless thoughts 
And mate her purity — Ilah I 

Enter Oran. 


Oban. 

My noble lord ! 


The Moor ! 


Si DO. 


Oran. 

Your servant. 


SiDO. 

Here ! ’tis passing strange. 

How’s this 't 


Oban. 

The accident of war, my lord. 
I am a prisoner. 


SiDO. 

But at large, it seems. 

You have betrayed me ? 

Oran. 

Had I chosen that, 

I had been free and v'^ii not here. I fought. 

And fell in single fight. Why spared 1 know not, 
But that the lion’s generous. 

Sino. 

Will you prove 


Y^nr faith 1 
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Oran. 

Nay, doubt it not. 

SiDO. 

You still can aid me. 
OllAN. 

1 am no tr»tor, and my friciitls shall find 
1 am not wanting. 

SlDO. 

Quit these liberal walls 

Where you’re not vvatchc 1. In brief, I’ve coined n talc 
Has touched the Countess to the quick. She seeks, 
Alone or scantly tended, even now, 

The Palace gardens ; eager to discover 
A laithlcss husband, where she’ll chance to find 
One more devout. IMy steeds and servants wait 
At the right post ; my distant castle soon 
Shall hold this peerless wife. Your resolute spirit 
May aid me much. How say you, is it well 
That we have met ? 


OllAN. 

Right well. I will embark 
Most heartily in this. * 

Si DO. 

With me at once. 


At once? 


Oran. 

SiDO. 


No faltering. You have learned and know 
Too much to spare you from my sight, good Oran. 
With me at once. 


Oban. 

’Tis urgent ; well at once. 
And I will do good service, or I’ll die. 

For what is life unless to aid the life 
lias aided thine ? 


SlDO. 

On then — with me no eye 
Will look with jealousy upon thy step. 


[ Exeunt hoOi. 
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SCKNE 

A retired spot in the Gardens of the Palace. 

Knter ihe^ Couktess. 

u 

Co UN. 

Is’t guilt, that I thus tremble? Why should T 

Feel like a sinner? I’ll not dare to meet 

His ilashing eye. O, with what scorn, what hnte, 

Ilis lightning glance will wither me. Away, 

I will away. I care not whom he meets. 

AVhat if he love me not, he shall not loathe 
I’he form he noco embraced. Hi content 
To live upon the past, and dream again 
It may return. Alas ! were I the fahe one. 

I could not feel more humbled. Ah, be comes ! 

I’ll lie, I’ll vow I’m vile, that T came here 
To meet another, anything but that 
I darc<l to doubt him. A\ hat, my Lord Sidonia ! 

[Enter Sii>oxi\. 

StdA • 

Tliy servant and thy friend. A!» ! gentle lady, 

1 deemo 1 this unused scene and ill-timed hour, 
flight render solace welcome. JJc’ll not come ; 
lie crossed the mountains, ere the set of sun, 

Towaj ds ^i viesca. 

CouN. 

Holy Virgin, thanks ! 

Home, hoii.o ! 

Sivo. 

And can a hearth neglected cai.se 
Si - ill raptures? 

CoUN. 

I, and only I, neglect it ; 

JMy check is fire, that I should ever dare 
To do this stealthy deed. 

8ji>o. 

And yet I feel 
I could do one as secret and more bold. 
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A moment, lady, do not turn away 
With that cold look. 


CoDN. 

My children wait me, sir; 

Yet I would thank you, for you meant me kindness 

• • 

SiDO. 

And mean it yet. Ah ! beauteous Floriiiiondc, 

It is the twilight hour, when hearts «Tre soft, 

And mine is like the quivering light of eve *, 

1 love thee ! 

CouN. 

And for this I’m here, and he, 
lie is not faLe ! O h.ijjpiiicss! 

Sweet l.idy- 
CouN. 

jMy Lord Sidonia, I can pardon thee— 

I am so joyiul. 

SjDO. 

Fay thon. 

Coon. 

Unhand me, sir! 

Sipo. 

But to embrace this delicate w^aist. Thou art mine ; 

I’ve sighed and thou hast spurned. Wiiat is not yielded 
In war wo capture. Ere a Hying hour, 

Thy hated Hurgos vanishes. That voice — 

What, must I stifle it, who fain would listen 
For ever to its song ? In vain thy cry — 

For none arc here but mine. 

Knicr Oran. 

OUAN, 

Turn, robber, turn 

SiDO. 

Ah ! treason in the camp ! Thus to thy heart. 

fThey fffht. Oran heats off Sidonia, they leace the scene 
fighting ; the Countess swoonsT 
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Enter a procession with lighted torches^ attending the Infanta 
SoLiSA from Mass, 


A woman! 


Isi' USH 


2ND,Usn. 
Docs she live ? 


Sol. 

AVhat stops our course ? 

[The Train ranging themselves on each side, the Injanta 
approaches the Countess. 

Sol. 

Most strange and lovely vision ! Docs she breathe ? 
ril not believe ’tis death. Tier baud is cold, 

And her brow damp ; Grisclda, Julia, muidens, 

Hither, and yet stand off ; give her free air. 

IIow shall we bear her home ? Now, good Lorenzo, 

You, and Sir Miguel, raise her; gently, gently. 

Still gently, sirs. By heavens, the fairest face 
I yet did gaze on ! Some one here should know her ; 

’Tis one that must bo known.* That’s well ; relieve 
That kerchief from her neck — mind not our stjitc; 

I’ll by her side — a swoon, methinks ; no more, 

Let’s hope and pray ! 

[They raise the body of the Countess, and hear her away. 
Enter Count of Leon. 

Leon. 

I’ll fathom this same mystery, 

If there be wit in Burgos I have heard, 

Before I knew the Court, old Nunez Loon 

Whisper strange things — and what if they prove true ? 

It is not exile twice would cure that scar. 

I’ll reach him yet. ’Tis likely he may pass 
This way, ’tis I mcly, and well suits a step 
Would not be noticed. 11a! a man approaches; 
ril stand awhile aside. 

Re-enter Oran. 

Oran. 

Gone, is she gone ! 

Yet safe I feel. 0 Allah ! thou art great ! 
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The ann she bound, and tended with that glance 
Of sweet solicitude, has saved her life, 

And more than life. The dark and reckless villains t 
O ! I could curse them, but my heart is soft 
With holy triumph. I’m no more an outcast. 

And when she calls me, I'd not change my lot 
To be an Emir. In their hall to-night • 

There will be joy, and Oran will have smiles. 

This house has knit me to their fate by tics 
Stronger than gyves of iron. 

Leon. 

l)o I SCO 

The man I seek ? Oran ! 

[OiiAN iurns, and recotjnhhig Leon, rushes and seizes him 
Oran. 

Incarnate fiend. 

Give her me, give her me! 

L3:on. 

OIF, ruffian, off! 

Oran. 

I have thee and I’ll hold tiicc. If I spare 
Thy damned life, and db not dash thee down, 

And trample on thee, tieiid, it is because 
Thou art the gaoler of a pearl of [>rice 
I cannot gain without thee. Kow, where is she ? 

Now by thy life! 

Leon. 

Why, thou outrageous Moor, 

Hast broken thy false prophet’s rule, and so 
Fell into unused drink, that thus thou darcst 
To flout me with thy cloudy menaces i 
What mean’st thou, sir ? And what have I withheld 
From thy vile touch 1 Jiy heavens, I pass my days 
In seeking thy dusk corp.se, I dccnicd well drilled 
Ere this, but it awaits my vengeance. 

Oran. 

Boy ! 

Licentious boy ! Where is she ? Now, by Allah ! 

This poniard to thy heart, unless thou tcll’st mo. 

Leon. 


Whom dost thou mean? 
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Oban. 

Thy comrade and thy crew; 

They all have fled. I left the Countess here. 

She's gone. Thou fill'et her place. 

Leon. 

What Courf..ess? Speak. 

Oban, 

The Count Alarcos’ wife. 


Leon. 

The Count Alarcos ! 

I’d be right glad to see him; but his wife 
Concerns the Lord Sidonia. If he have played 
Some pranks here ’tis a fool, aiid he has marred 
More than he’ll ever make. My time’s worth gems ; 
My knightly word, dusk Moor, I tell thee truth. 

I will forget these jests, but we must meet 
This night at my palace. 


Oran. 

I’ll sec her first. 


Leon. • 


[Exit Oban. 


Is it the Carnival ? What mummery’s this? 
What have I heard ? One thing alone is clear; 
Wc must be rid of Orau. 


SCENE 4. 

A Chamher in the Palace^ The Covntcfift Alaticos hfinrf on a 
Couch the Infanta kneeling at her aitlc; Maidens 
around. A i’ln siciAN and the Paue. 

Soli. 

Didst ever see so fair a skin ? Her bodice 

Should still be loos ned. Bring the IMoorish water — 

Griselda, you. They arc the longest lashes ! 

They han upon her check. Doctor, there’s warmth 
The blood returns ? 

Phy. 

But slowly. 
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Sol. 

Beauteous creature! 

She seems an angel fallen from some star. 

’Twas well we passed. Untie that kerchief, Julia; 
Teresa, wave the fan. There seems a gloAV 
Upon her cheek, that but a moment since 
Was like a Sculptured saint's.* 

PlIY. 

She breathes. 


Sou 


OoiTN. 

And what is this ? where am 1 1 


Hush, hush! 


It is not home. 


iSoL. 

With thy frieiida. 

Coux. 


Sol. 

If kitidriCbS make a bom«. 

Believe it such. [77rc siloicc. 

Nay Indy, not a word, 

Those lips must now be closed. I’ve seen such eyes 
in pictures, girls. 

PlIY. 

Me thinks .she'll sleep. 


Sol. 

’Tis well. 

Maidens, away. I’ll be her nur.se — and, doct»'r, 
lleiiiain within. [l•]xeutU Piiysk ian nad Maiuhns. 

Know you this beauteous dauic i 

Page. 

I have heard minstrels tell that fays arc fou>id 
In lonely places. 

Sol. 

Well, she’s magical. 

She draws me charindikc to her. Vanish, imp, 

And see our chambers still. ^ [Exit Page. 
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It is the Hour 

Alarcos should be here. Ah ! happy hour, 

That custom only makes more strangely sweet ! 

Ilis brow has lost its cloud. The bar^s removed 
To OUT felicity ; time makes amends 

To patient suiierers. [Enter Count Alarcos. 

Hush; my own love, huirh ! 

[SoLisA takes his hand and leads him aside. 
So strange an incident! the fairest lady! 

Found ill our gardens ; it would seem a swoon ; 

Myself then passing; hither we have brought her; 

She is so beautiful, you’ll almost deem 

She bears some charmed life. You know that fays 

Are found in lonely places. 

Alar. 

In thy garden ! 

‘Indeed ’tis strange! The Virgin guard thee, love. 

I am right glad I’m here. Alone to tend her, 

’Tis scarcely wise. 

Sol. 

I think, when she recovers, 

She’ll wave her wings and ify. • 

Alar. 

Nay, for one glance ! 

In truth you paint her bright. 

Sol. 

E’en now she sleeps. 

Tread lightly, love; I’ll lead you, 

[SoLiSA cautiously leads Alarcos to the conch ; as they approach 
it, the CouNTRSi) opens her eyes and shrieks. 

Cou.\. 

Ah ! ’tis true, 

Alarcos ! [ii'elapses into a sicoon. 

Alar. 

Florimonde ! 


Sol. 

Who is this lady] 
Alar. 


It is my wife. 



A TRAGEDY. 


Q51 


Sol. {flings awatf his arm and rushes forward.) 

Not mad! 

Virgin and Saints be merciful — ^not mad ! 

0 spare my brain one moment — ’tis his wife, 

I'm lost — she is too fair. The secret's out 
Of sick delays. He’s feigned — he has but feigned. 

• • \^Rushing lo Alarcos. 

Is that thy wife ? and I — and what am I ? 

A trilled toy, a humoured instrument \ 

To guide with glozing words, vilely cajole 
With petty perjuries Is that thy wife? 

Thou saidst she was not lair, thou didst not love her: 

Thou lied'st. 0, anguish, anguish ! 

Alar. 

By the cross, 

My soul is pure to tliee. I’m wildercd quite. 

How came she here 2 


Sol. 

As slie shall ne’er return. 

Now, Count Alarcos, by the cross thou swearest 
Thy faith is true to me. 

• Alar. 

Ay, by the cross. 

Sol. 

Give me thy dagger. 

Alar. 

Not that hand or mine, 

Sol. 

Is this thy passion ! [Tahes his dagger. 

Thus I gain the heart 

I should despise. [Rushes to the couch. 

Coujj. 

What’s this I see 1 

Alar, {seizing the Infanta's upraised amn.) 

A dream— 

A horrid dream, yet but a dream. 


END OF THE FOURTH AGT« 
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SCENE 1. 

Exterior of the Castle of Alar cos in the valley of Arlanzon. 
Enter the CoTTi\Tjiss. 

OouN. 

1 would rccjill the days gone by, and live 
A moment in the past ; if but to lly 
The dreary present pressing on my brain, 

Woe’s omened Iiarl)iiiger. Ip exiled love 
The scene lie drew so fair ! Ye castlcil crags. 

The sunbeam plays on your e^nbattled clitr’s, 

And softens your stern visage, ae his love 
Softened our o«arly sorrows. JJut iny sun 
Has set for ever ! Once we talked of cares 
And deemed that we were sad. Men fancy sorrows 
Until time brings the substance of despair. 

And then their griefs are sliadows. G!i\c me exile! 

It brought me love. Ah ! days of gentle joy, 

When pastime only parted us, and he 
Keturned with tales to make our children stare ; 

Or called my lute, while, round my waist eutniued. 

His hand kept chorus to my lay. No more ! 

O, we were haj^pier than the hapj>y biids; 

And sweeter were our lives than the sweet flowers ; 

The stars were not more tranquil in their conrbO, 

Yet not more bright ! The fountains in their play 
Did most resemble us, that as they ilow 
Still sparkle ! [Enicr Ouan, 

Oran, I am very sad. 

• 

Oran. 

Cheer up, sweet lady, for the God of all 
Will guard the innocent. 
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Corx. 

Think you hc*ll come 
To visit us ? Me thinks he’ll never come. 

Orax. 

lie’s hut four lc.'i.s:ues away. Thi.s vicinage 
Argues a frequent i>reseucc. 

• Coux. 

But three nights*—— 

rr;*ve only three nights past i It is an epooh 
Distant and dim with passion. There are seasons 
Feelings crowd on so, time not Hies but staggers ; 
And memory |)ois..*i cii her hurtiicned plumes 
To gioiit upon her prey. Spoke he of coniijig ? 

UllAN. 

ilis words wore scant and wild, and yet he lunri'inrod 
That I should seo him. 

^ Corjf. 

I’ve not seen him since 

That fatal night, 3'ct even that glance of terror — 

I’d hail it now. (), Oran, Oran, think ^ou 
He ever more will love mo ? Can I do 
Anght to regain his love.? They say your j)coplo 
Are learned in tlicse questions. Once I thougiit 
There was no spell like duty — that devotion 
Would huhvark love forever Kow, I'd distil 
Philtres, converse with moonlit hags, defile 
]My soul with talismans, bow down to spirits, 

And frequent accursed ] daces, all, yea all — 

I’d forfeit all hut to regain his love. 

Ok AN. 

There is a cloud now rising in the w est, 

In slui}>e a hand, and scarcely would its grasp 
Exceed mine own, it is so small ; a spot, 

A speck ; .see now again its colour Hits ! 

A lurid tint ; they call it on our coast 
“ The hand of God for when iU ti. gcr ri‘c ^ 

From out the horizon, there arc fatorms aliroad 
And awful judgments. 

CouN. 

Ah ! it beckons me. 


5i53 


LaJv \ 


Okan. 
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CoUN. 

Yes, yes, see now the finger moves 
And points to me. 1 feel it on my spirit. 

Oran. 

Me thinks it points to me — 

CouN. ^ 

To both of us. 

It may be so. And what would it portend ? 

My heart’s grown strangely calm. If there be chance 
Of Sturms my children should be safe. Let’s home. 


SCENE 3. 


An illuminated Hall in the Royal Palace at Rurjos; in Vic back^ 
(jronnd Dancers. 


Groajfs of Guests ijassing. 


Radiant ! 


IsT Guest. 


2ni) Guest. 
Recalls old days. 


3ri> Guest. 

The Queen herself 

Ne’er revelled it so high ! 

4tii Guest. 

The Infanta beams 

Like some bright star ’ 

Otu Guest. 

And brighter for the cloud 
A moment screened her. 


0*Tii Guest. 

Is it true ’tis over 

Retween the Count Sidonia and the Lara 1 
1st Guest. 

A musty tale. The fair Alarcos wins him. 
Where’s she to-n'ght ? 
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2nd Guest. 

All on the watch to view 
ller entrance to our world. 


Where ? 


3rd Guest. 

The Count is here. 

4Tn Guest. 


3ki> Guest. 

With tho King ; at least a moment since. 


2nd Guest. 

They say she’s ravishing. 

4tii Guest. 


Beyond bclict 1 


3ud Guest. 

The King aflccts him much. 

Otii Guest. 

He’s all in all. 
GtIj Guest. 

Yon Knight of Calatrava, who is lie 1 
1st Guest. 

Young Mcndola. 


2nd Guest. 
What he so rich 1 


1st Guest. 

The same. 


2nd Guest. 

The Lara smiles on him. 


1st Guest. 

No worthier quarry I 

3bd Guest. 

Who has the vacant Mastership ? 

4tu Guest. 

I’ll back 




The Count of Leon. 
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3u» Guest. 

Likely ; lie stands well 
With the Lord xVdiniral. 

\They moi'e away. 

(T/ie Counts of SinmiK and Leox corns Jorwai d. 
LiOON. 

lioubt as you like, 

Cxcdulity will come, and in good season. 

Sii>o. 

She is not here that would confirm your tale. 


Leon. 

’Tis history, my Sidonia. Strange events 
Have happened, stranger come. 

Slno. 

I’ll not hch’cvc it. 

And favoured bj*^ the King ! What can it mean ? 

Leon. 


What no’ one dares to say. 

Sino. 

A clear divorce. 

O that accir/scd garden ! But tor that — 


Leon. 

’Twas not my counsel. Now I’d give a purse 
To wash good Oran in Arlanzon’s wave ; 

The dusk dog needs a cleaiibing. 

* 8ii)o. 

Ilu.-h ! l ore churns 

Alarcos and the King. 

{They retire: the Kino and Count Alakcos a</«ance.) 
King. 

Solisa looks 

A Queen. 

Alar. 

The mirror ol her earliest youth 
Ne’er shadowed her so fair ! 


King. 

I am young again, 

Myself to-night. It quickens my old blood 
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To see my nobles round me. This goes well. 

’Tis courts like these that make a King feel proud. 
Thy future subjects, cousin. 


I would be one. 


Alar. 

Gracious Sire, 


Kino. 

Our past seclusion lends 
A lustre to this revel. 

{The Kino ajqtroaches the 0*tmt of Leon; Solisa advances h- 
Alakcos.) 

Sol. 

Why art thou grave ? 

I came to bid thee smile. In truth, to-night 
1 feel a lightness of the heart to me 
Hath long been strange. 

Alar. 

• ’Tis passion makes me grave. 

I muse upon thy beauty. Thus I’d read 
JMy oppressed spirit, for in t}*uth these sounds 
Jar on my humour. 

Sol. 

Now my brain is vivid 
With wild and blissful images. Canst guess 
What laughing thought unbidden, but resistless, 

Plays o’er iny mind to-night ? Thou canst not guess : 
Meseems it is our bridal night. 

Alar. 

Thy fancy 

Outruns the truth but scantly. 

Sol. 

Not a breath. 

Our long-vexed destinies — even now their streams 
Blend in one tide. It is the hour, Alarcos: 

There is a spirit whispering in my ear, 

The hour is come. I would I were a man 
Butibr a rapid hour. Should 1 rest here, 

Prattling with gladsome revellers, when time, 

Steered by my hand, might bring me to a port 
I long had sighed to enter? But, alas! 

These are a woman’s thoughts. * 


17 



^ir)S 


couisT alabcob: 


Alar. 

And yet I share them. 

Sol. 

Why not to-night? Now, when our hearts are high. 
Our fancies glowing, pulses fit for kings. 

And the whole frame and apirit of the mau , 
Prepared for daring deeds ? 

Alar. 

And were it done — 

Why then ’twere not to do. 

Sol. 

The mind grows dull. 
Dwelling on method of its deeds too long. 

Our schemes should brood as gradual as the storm ; 
Their acting should be lightning. Uow far is*t ? 


Alab. 


An hour. 


Sol. 


Why it wants two to midBight yet. 

0 could I see thee but re-enter here, 

Ere yet the midnight clock ^trikes on my heart 
The languish of new hours — I’d not ask thee 
Why I had missed the mien, that draws to it ever 
My constant glance. There’d need no speech between us; 
For I should meet ^my husband. 

Alar. 

’Tis the burthen 

Of this unfilled doom weighs on my spirit. 

Why am I here ? My heart and face but mar 
This festive hall. To-night, why not to-night? 

The night will soon have past: then ’twill be done. 

We’ll meet again to-night. [Exit Alaucos. 


SCENE 3. 

A Hall in the Castle of Alarcos ; in the hack of the Scene a 
door leading to another Apartment, • 

Ojian. 

Reveal the ^iturc, lightnings! Then I’d hail 
That arrowy flash. 0 darker than the storm, 
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Cowed as the beasts now crouching in their caves, 

Is my sad soul. Impending o'er this house, 

I feel some bursting fate, my doomed arm 

In vain would ward. lEnter a Man at Arms. 

How now, hast left thy post ? 

Mait. 

O worthy Castellan, the lightnings play 

Upon our turrets, that no human step 

Can keep the watch. Each forky flash seems missioned 

To scath our roof, and the whole platform flows 

With a blue sea of flame. 


Oran. 

It is thy post. 

No peril clears desertion. To thy post. 

Mark me, my step will be as prompt as thine ; 

I will relieve thee. [Exit Man at Arms. 

Let the mischievous fire 
Wither this head. 0 Allah ! grant no fate 
More dire awaits me. [Enter the Count Alaucos. 

Hah! the Count! My lord, 

In such a night! • * 

Alar. 

A night that’s not so wild 
As this tempestuous breast. IIow is she, Oran ? 


Well. 


Oran. 

Alar. 

Ever well. 

Oran. 
The children — 


Ai^ar. 

Wine, I’m wearied. 

The lightning scared my horse ; he’s galled my arm. 

Get me some wine. [Exit Oran. 

The storm was not to stop me. 

The mind intent construes each natural act 
To a personal bias, and so catches judgments 
In every common course. In truth the flash. 



260 


COUNT ALAKCOS. 


Though it seemed opening hell, was not so dreadful 
As that wild glaring hall. 

\lit~enter Oran with a goblet and flagon. 
Ah! this rc-maii’s me ! 

I think the storm has lulled. Another cup. 

Go see, good Oran, how the tempest speeds. [Exit Oran. 
An hour ago I did not dard to think • 

I*d drink wine more. 

Re-enter Oran. 

Oran. 

The storm indeed has lulled 
As by a miracle ; the sky is clear, 

There’s not a breath of air ; and from the turret 
I heard the bell of llucl^as. 

Alar. 

Then ’twas nothing. 

My spirit vaults! Oran, thou dost remember 
The night that we first met ? 

Oran. 

’Tis graven deep 

Upon my heart. 

Alar..* 

I think thou lov’st me, Oran ? 

Oran. 

And all thy house. 

Alar. 

Nay, thou shalt love but me. 

I'll no divisions in the hearts that are mine. 


Oran. 

I have no love but that which knits me to thee 
With deeper love. 

Alar. 

I found thee, Oran, what — 

T will not say. And now thou art, good Oran, 
A Prince’s Oastellau, 

Oran. 

I feel thy bounty. 

Alar. 

Thou shalt be more. But serve me as 1 would, 
And thou shtH name i^hy meed. 
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Is mj sufficient meed. 

Alar. 


To serve my lord 


Come hither, Oran. 

Were there^a life between iiie^and my life, 

And all that makes that life a thing to cling to, 
Love, Honour, Power, ay, what I will not name 
Nor thou canst image— yet enough to stir 

Ambition in the dead 1 think, good Oran, 

Thou would'st not see me foiled ? 


Than life to me. 


Oban. 

Thy glory’s dearer 


Alar. 

I knew it, I know it. 

Thou shalt share all; thy alien blood shall be 
No bar to thy preferment. Hast thou brothers ? 
I’ll send for them. An aged sire, perchance ? 
Here’s gold for him. Count it thyself. Contrive 
All means of self-enjoyment. To the full 
They shall lap up fruitiefn. * Thou hast, all have, 
Some master wish which still eludes thy grasp. 
And still’s the secret idol of thy soul ; 

*Tis gained. And only if thou dost, good Oran, 
What love and duty prompt. 

Oban. 

Count on my faith, 

I stand prepared to prove it. 

Alar. 

Good, good, Oran ! 

It is an hour to midnight 7 


Oban. 

The moon is not 

Within her midnight bower, yet near. 


Alar. 


The Countess sleeps 7 


So late ! 


Oban. 

She has longj^etired. 
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Alar. 


She sleeps. 


O, she must wake no more ! 

Oran. 

Thy wife ! 

XliAB. • 

It must 

Be done, ere yet the Castle chime shall tell 
Kight wanes. 

Oran. 

Thy wife ! God of my fathers ! none 
Can do this deed ! 

AliAR. 

Upon thy hand it rests. 

The deed must fall on thee. 

Oran. 

I will not do it. 

Alar. 

Thy oath, thy oath ! Hast thou forgot thy oath ? 
Thou owest me a life, and nOw I claim it. 

What, hast thou trifled with m'te ? Hast thou fooled 
With one whose point was at thy throat? Beware! 
Thou art my slave, and I have branded thee 
With this infernal ransom ! 

Oban. 

I am thy slave. 

And I will be thy slave, and all my days 
Devoted to perdition. Not for gold 
Or worldly worth ; to cheer no aged parent, 

Though I have one, a mother; not to bask 
My seed witliin thy beams ; to feed no passions 
And gorge no craving vanity ; but because 
Thou gavest me life, and led to that which made 
That life for once delicious. O great sir. 

The King’s thy foe ? Surrounded by his guards 
I would waylay h’m. Hast thou some fierce rival ? 
I’ll pluck his heart out. Yea ! there is no peril 
I’d not confront, no rack I’ll not endure, 

No great offence commit, to do thee service — 

So thou wilt spare me this, and spare thy soul 
This unmatched sin. . 
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Alar. 

I had exhausted suffering 
Kre I could speak to thee. I claim thy oath. 

Oran. 

One moment, yet one moment. This is sudden 
As it is terrible. • 

Alar. 

The womb is ripe, 

And thou art but the midwife of the birth 
I have engendered. 

Oran. 

Think how fair she is, 
llow gracious, how devoted! 

Alar. 

Need I thee 

To tell me what she is ! 

Oran. 

Thy children's mother. 

Alar. 

Would she were not! Another breast should bear 
AJy cliildicji. 

Oran. 

Thou inhuman bloody man — 

It shall not be, it cannot, cannot be. 

I tell thee, tyrant, there’s a power abroad 
E’en now that crushes thee. The storm that raged 
lllows from a mystic quarter. ’Tis the hand 
Of Allah guides the tempest of this night. 

Alar. 

Thine oath, thine oath ! 

Oran 

Accursed be the hour 

Thou sparedst my life ! 

Alar. 

A Thine oath, I claim thine oath. 

Nay, j3R)r, what is it ? ’Tis a life, and thou 
Hast learnt to rate existence at its worth. 

A life, a woman’s life ! Why, sack a town,^ 

And thousands die like her. My faithful Oran, 

Come let me love thee, let me lind a friend 

When friends can prove themselves. It’s not an oath 

Vowed in our sunshine ease, that shows a friend ; 
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’Tis the tempestuous mood like this, that calls 
Foi faithful service. 

Oran. 

Hah ! the Emir’s blood 
Cries for this judgment. It was sacred seed. 

ApAR. 

It flowed to clear thine honour. Art thou he 
That honour loved so dearly, that he scorned 
Betrayal of a foe, although that foe 
Hud changed him to a bravo ? 

Oran. 

Let me kiss 

Thy garment’s hem, and grovel at thy feet 
I pray, I supplicate — ^my lord, my lord— 

Absolve me from that oath ! 

Alar. 

I had not thought 

To claim it twice. It seems I lacked some judgment 
In man, to deem that honou/ might be found 
In hired stabbers. 

Oran. 

Hah 1 I vowed *6 thee 

A life for that which thou didst spare — 'tis well. 

The debt is paid. [Stabs himself and falls. 

Enter the Countess from the inner Chamber, 

CouN. 

I cannot sleep — my dreams are full of woe ! 

Alarcos ! my Alarcos I Huh ! dread sight ! 

Oran ! 

Oran 

O, spare her ; 'tis no sacrifice 
If slie be spared. 

CouN. 

Wild words ! Thou dost not si^ak 
0, speak, Alarcos 1 speak ! W 

Oran. 

His voice is death. 

CouN. 

Ye Saints uphold me now, for I am weak 

And lost. What means this ? Oran dying! Nay — 
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Alarcos ! I’m a woman. Aid me, aid me. 

Why's Oran thus ? O, save him, my Alarcos ! 

Blood ! And why shed ? Why, let us staunch his grounds. 
Why are there wounds ? He will not speak. Alarcos, 

A word, a single word ! Unhappy Moor! 

Where is thy hurt ? [Kiieels by Oran. 

* Oran. 

That hand! Tl)is is not death ; 

'Tis Paradise \_Vics 

Alar, (advancing in soliloqvt/) 

He sets me groat examples. 

’Tis easier than I deemed ; a single blow 

And his bold soul has fled. Uis lavish life 

Enlists me in ([iiick service. Quit that dark corpse ; 

He died as did become a perjured traitor. 

CouN. 

To whom, my lord ? 

A‘lar. 

To all Castillo perchance. 

Come hither, wife. Before the njorning breaks, 

A lengthened journey wails thee. Art prepared ? 

CouN. (springing to Alarcos) 

I will not go. Alarco.s, dear Alarcos, 

Thy look is terrible ! What mean these words ? 

Why should'st thou spare me ? Wliy slioiild Oran die ? 

The veil thsit clouds thy mind — I'll reiifl it. Toll me - 
Yea 1 ril know all. A power supports me now 
Defies even thee. 

Alar. 

A trfii tor’s troubled tongue 
Disturbs thy mind. 1 tell thee, thou must leave 
This castle prom^itly. 

CouN. 

^ Not to Burgos — say 

But that. I will not go. That fatal woman — 

Her shadow’s on thy soul. 

Alar. 

No, not to Burgos, 

’Tis not to Burgos that thy journey tends. 

Tile children sleep ? ^ » 
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Spite of the storm. 

Alar. 

Go— "kwa tlicm. 

TViou cansi not take them mtti tkee. To t\iy chamber— 
Quick to tby cbamber. • , 

[The Countess cls if about to speak, but Alarcos stops her. 
Nay, time presses, wife — 

[The Countess re-enters her Chamber. 

Alar. 

1 am {done — ^witli Death. And will she look 
Serene as this ? The visag^e of a hero 
Stamped with a martyred end ! Thou noble Moor I 
What if thy fate were mine ! Tli{>n art at rest ; 

No dark fulfilment wai^ o'er thee. The tomb 
Hath many charms. 

{The Countess calls.) 

Alarcos! 


Alar. 

Ay, anon. 

Why did she tell me that she lived ? Methought 
It was all past. 1 came to confront death ; 

And we have met. This sacrificial blood — 

What, bears it no atonement ? 'Twas an offering 
Fit for the Gods. 

[The midnight bell. 
She waits me now ; her hand 
Extends a diadem ; iny achieveless arm 
Would wither at her scorn. 'Tis thus, Solisa, 

I gain thy heart and realm ! 

[Alarcos nwves hastily to the Chamber, which he enters; the 
stage for some seconds is empty ; a shriek is then heard; 
Alarcos re-appears, very pale, and slowly advances to the 
front of the Stage. ^ 

Tis over and 1 live. I heard a sound; 

Was't Oran's spirit r 

I'll not rest here, and yet I dare not back. 

The bodies ? Nay, 'tis done — I'll not shrink now. 

I have seen death before. But is this death ? 

Methiuks a deeper mystpry. Well, 'tis done. 
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There’ll be no hour so dark aa this. I 'would 
1 hod not caught her eye. \A trumpet sounds. 

The Warder’s note? 

Shall I meet life again ? 

[Another trumpet sounds. 

Enter th^ SenescuaIj. 

Sen. 

Horsemen from Court. 


Alar. 

The Court ! I’m sick at heart. Perchance she's eager, 

And cannot wait ray coming. [Enter Iwo Courtiers. 

Well, good sirs ! 


Alas, my lord. 


What now ? 


1st Court. 

Alar. 

Live upon thy words. 


1st Court. 

We have rode post, my lord. 


^ Alar. 

Flies ever. ’Tis the King ? 


Bad news 


1st Court, 
Alas ! 


Alar. 


She’s ill. 


My horse, my horse there ! 

1st Court. 

Nay, my lord, not so. 


Alar. 

Why then I care for nought. 

1st Court, 

Unheard-of horror I 

The storm, the storm 


Alar. 

1 rode in it. 



208 


COUNT ALAUCOS: A TRAGEDY. 

1st Court. 

Mctliought 

Each flash would fire the Citadel ; the flame 
Wreathed round its pinnacles, and poured in streams 
Adown the pallid battlements. Our revellers 
Forgot their festival, and stopped to gaze 
On the portentous vision. When behold! 

The curtained clouds re-opened, and a bolt 
Came winged from the startling blue of Heaven, 

And struck the lufauta! 

Alar. 

There’s a God of Vengeance. 

1st Court. 

She fell a blighted corpse. Amid the shricka 
Of women, prayers of lyi^ying multitudes, 

The panic and tlie stir-We sought for thee ; 

The King’s overwhelmed. 

Alar. 

My wife’s at least a Queen ; 

She reigns Ih Heaven. The King’s o’erwhelmed — ^poor 
man ! 

Go tell him, sirs, the Count Alarc^ lived 
To find a hell on earth ; yet thus he sought 
A deeper and a darker. 

[Falls. 


THE END. 
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